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The strongest endorsement ever 
given to any musical instrument 


The names that really count, the names that everybody knows, are those of 
Victor artists. On this page are three of them, and in other magazines you will 
find group after group of other famous Victor artists. Together they constitute an 
all-star cast of great artists without a parallel in the annals of music. Every one 
of them is identified with the noteworthy musical performances of our day, from 
the great music of the world to the most alluring dance or the trickiest bit of jazz. 


The brilliant coloratura singing with which 
Mme. Tetrazzini dazzled first San Francisco, and 
later all the principal cities in the United States, 
must of necessity be a gift of the gods to the very 
few. That any process of recording could follow 
the swift trilling of such a voice without loss of 
quality or confusion of utterance would be almost 
beyond belief, but for the long list of Victor 
Records in which the art of Tetrazzini has been 
perpetuated for all time. Among them the follow- 
ing are noteworthy: 





Double-faced 





‘ Carnival of Venice—Part I 
—" Carnival of Venice—Part I } 6339 $2.00 
Grande Valse 
TETRAZZINI Sealed tel taper vesvents } 6341 2.00 
Victor Artist Rigoletto—Caro nome } 6344 2.00 
Traviata—Ah! fors’ é lui . 


Victrola No. 100 
$150 






Antonio Scotti has spent many years in the a 
glorious art of song. Hardly an opera-house cur- . 
tain in the civilized world but has risen, at some 
time or other, to let him be seen and heard; and 
praised for his wonderful baritone voice. He has 
made many great records for us, though we men- 
tion but a few: 


Double-faced 
Faust— Dio possente - 
Tosca—Cantabile Scarpia 6284 $2.00 
Maria, Mari 
Pagliacci Prologo 
© Mishkin Bohéme—Ah, Mimi, tu piu 


SCOTTI (with Caruso) 8000 2.50 


Forza del Destino—Solenne in quest’ ora 


Victor Artist with Caruso) 





—_——~ 


6282 2.00 


Victrola No. 210 
$110 


Mahogany, oak 
or walnut 


The greatness of Willem Mengelberg lies in 
the sincerity, the beauty, and depth of his inter- 
pretations. He directs an organization infinitely 
flexible, with unbounded opportunities for self- 
revelation. The records of the New York Phil- 
harmonic Orchestra under his baton speak as 
nothing else can for his genius, and nowhere in 
the list of recorded works is this more evident 
than in: 


Double-faced 
Symphonie Pathétique (2d Movement) } 6374 $2.00 . Victrola No. 405 
P Symphonie Pathétique (Finale) . _ Walnut, $250; electric, $290 & 
Les Préludes— Part I (Liszt) . - . 
MENGELBERG Les Préludes—Part II } 6225 2.00 
; ° Les Préludes—Part Il 7" — 6 = 
Victor Artist Les Préludes—Part IV } 6373 2.00 a — oe 
alnut, $265; electric, 


Specially designed to accommodate 
any radio receiving set 





Real Victrolas are marked Victrola 


Victrola 


ecous 


Victor Talking Machine Company, Camden.N. J. 
Victor Talking Machine Co. of Canada, Ltd., Montreal 
Canadian price-list on request 
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Department of Food Economics 
Armour and Company, Chicago, U.S.A. 


Please send me, without charge, copy 
of your Booklet, “Sixty Ways to Serve 
Star Ham.” 


Name 
Address 
City 


State 
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Armours 


STAR HAM 


You will want to add it to your collection of choicest 
recipes! Sixty tempting ways to serve ham, from the 

- heartiest of dishes to the dainty mousse for summer 
luncheons. How to cut a ham most economically; 





For Shortening what vegetables and salads to serve; original menus; 





many color plates. Write to the Armour Department 
of Food Economics for “Sixty Ways to Serve.”’ 


To ask for “Armour’s Star” is to get the ham of deli- 
cate flavor— young, tender, with an unusually mild cure. 


ARMOUR E55 COMPANY - CHICAGO 
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Child Labor 


Amendment 


Is in Danger 


HE Children’s 


the Constitution has reached the 


Amendment to 
people. In January the legisla- 
tures of more than three-fourths of the states met in 
regular session, and it is probable that most of them have 
already received resolutions either to ratify or to reject 
the Child Labor Amendment. Thirty-five favorable 
decisions are needed, only one state—Arkansas—having 
decided in favor of the children. We have no hopeful 
word to say; rather, the amendment seems to us as good 
as lost right now. 
has developed in recent weeks, opposition of the kind that 
usually bears more weight than does the mere “voice of 


Unexpected and powerful opposition 


the people.” The people are not organized; the opposi- 
tion is, always. Unfortunately the people are themselves 
made to appear as against the amendment, for such a 
representative body as the National Grange has “pledged 
its most vigorous efforts to prevent ratification of the 
amendment.” Chambers of Commerce here, there, and 
everywhere oppose it, and the voters of Massachusetts, 
in a test vote at the last general election, rejected it by 
nearly three toone. That is why we say the amendment 
is lost——-unless those in favor of it work just a little bit 
harder than do those who oppose it. And just because 
our cause seems lost we must the more loyally support 
those who will fight to the very last, who will say of the 
exploiters of childhood as was said at Verdun of those who 
attempted to subvert freedom itself,““They shall not pass! 


” 


Be Open- T IS not fair to assume ignorance on the 
Minded, part of all those who have taken a stand 
Be Fair against the amendment, but the fact 


remains that to excite some people it is only necessary 
to mention “states’ rights,” the 
“breaking down parental something 
equally beside the point. If each state kept within its 
borders all the results of its exploitation of children—its 


““ ‘ 


‘invasion of home,” 


authority,” or 


uneducated, hopeless men and women, its unfairly com- 
petitive products, its lowered standards of living—we 
might let our springs of compassion exhaust themselves 
upon homeless cats and dogs and have no eyes of mercy 
left to see the sufferings and handicaps of humanity. 
Unfortunately, however, there are no state lines or limits 
in anything except the exercise of one’s own rights of 
citizenship and a few minor interstate commerce regula- 
tions. One state’s child labor products—be they cotton 
can move freely to another state 
to pull down the standards of wages and of living there. 
And when it comes to the invasion of the home, why should 
we be afraid to give Congress the power to take a child 
out of a cotton-mill or a beet-field or a berry-patch, when 
it has the power to take that same child and send him 
off to be “cannon fodder’? And any child that would 
cite the Child Labor Amendment as justification for its 
refusal to bring in the wood or feed the calves or hoe corn 
would have difficulty in finding legal redress for the 
Let’s be 


goods or stunted lives 


introduction to the shingle that should follow. 

sensible, at least, in opposing this great measure. 

N ANY effort to change the course of 
things the appeal for support should be 


Facts, not 

Ser.timent, 

Wanted 

what are the facts that concern us here? 

place, what is Child Labor? 
4 


based upon facts, not sentiment. So 
In the first 
The Women’s Committee 


Now T/s the Time to Ratify 









for the Children’s Amendment defines it thus: “Child 
labor is the work of children under conditions that inter. 
fere with the physical development, education, and 
opportunities for recreation which children require. It js 
the working of children at unfit ages, for unreasonable 
hours, or under unhealthful conditions. Children may 
work wholesomely and profitably, but their employ- 
ment under unfair or improper conditions is an economic 
waste, a social crime, and a political menace.” 
see anything wrong there? Is Johnny’s chopping 
kindling wood or running errands after school or de- 


| do you 


livering groceries on Saturday and in summer or any 
other of his reasonable activities likely to be interfered 
with under such an interpretation of child labor? We 
doubt it. Will his working long hours at stunting tasks 
for a wage that never under any possible set of cir- 
cumstances can compensate either him or society be pre- 
vented? God willing and fair-minded people sufficiently 
determined, it will. 

But to get at the facts. Here are some, compiled by 
the Women’s Committee above mentioned: 


In the United States one child in every 12—and for some 
States one child in every 4—is gainfully employed. 

The Census of 1920 showed over 1,000,000 children from 
ten to sixteen years of age working in the United States in 
factories, mills, canneries, agriculture, mines and in other 
industries and occupations. Nearly 400,000 of them were 
between ro and 14 years of age. 

Child labor occurs in all sections of the country. 

Child laborers between 10 and 16 years were reported by 
the Census of 1920 in cotton mills, woolen, worsted and silk 
mills, iron and steel mills, clothing factories and sweatshops, 
lumber mills and furniture factories, shoe factories and coal 
mines; as servants, waiters, messengers, bundle wrappers, 
ofiice boys and girls, sales boys and girls, clerks, newsboys, 
and in various other occupations. 

Only 13 States measure up in all respects to the conserva- 
tive standards of the first and second Federal laws. 

Nine States have no law prohibiting all children under 
14 from working in both factories and stores. 

Twenty-three States with a 14-year minimum age limit 
have weakened their laws by permitting exemptions under 
which children not yet 14 may work. 

Thirty-five States allow children to go to work without a 
common-school education. 

Nineteen States do not make physical fitness for work a 
condition of employment. 

Eleven allow children under 16 to work from 9 to 11 hours 
a day; one does not regulate in any way daily hours of labor 
of children. 

Four States do not protect children under 16 from night 
work. 

Sweat-shop work for children to do is sent across State 
lines. Employers thus manage to escape penalties under any 
State law. 

Child workers themselves cross State lines, migrating with 
seasonal industries, and growing up without education in 
spite of State laws. Evil results of child labor thus reach all 


States. 
Are You O MUCH for that. But can we trust 
Afraid of Congress? Well, “Congress is com- 
Congress? posed of representatives of the States, 


who express the majority sentiment of their States. It 
now has power on other sybjects far greater than the 
power it has exercised. ‘To refuse Congress power be- 
cause that power. might be abused would be to stop 
legislation altogether.”’ We are willing to trust Congress. 
Are you? Tell it to your State Legislature. 

BiceLow, Epitor 


WILLIAM FREDERICK 











“Julie’s a Wonder!” 


By MARJORIE ADAMS 





HE town-people see 

Julie going down the 
street in a dress that’s like 
burnt maple for color and 
Fifth Avenue for smart- 
ness. “Julie’s a wonder!” 
they say. 

Ask her (if you can 
catch her when those | 
laughing eyes aren’t laugh- | 
ing too much) how she’s | 
earning enough to dress | 
herself and mother and 
sister beautifully . . . to 
take little joy-trips where 
they've always wanted to 
go . .. and is having fun 
doing it! Chances are 
she'll say, “Oh, I got tired 
of ginghams and _ serges. 
Don’t you think just get- 
ting tired of ginghams and 
serges is enough ?” 











But later, out comes 
the pathetic little story of 








liest people! They taught 

me wonderfully of color, 

style, harmony, little tricks 
of trimming. I had more 
| orders than I could handle. 

“People ask if I’m 
happy. Do you think they 
need to ask? I’m doing 
what I like best to do and 
getting paid for it. The 
Institute keeps on giving 
me the friendliest help. 
Their magazine, Fashion 
Service, lets me know the 
coming modes. We have 
the clothes we want— 
mother, ’Lizabeth and I. 
A lot of luxuries we 
couldn’t otherwise afford. 
And—come meet moth- 
er! Then I'll show you 
the silvery gray coat I’ve 
just finished for her, and 
| *Lizabeth’s whole ward- 
—_j robe.” 


| too. Oh, they’re the love- 
| 








drab dresses that had fairly 
made her cringe. She wanted bright 
things, she says. Gold in them, tawny 
yellow, bluish mists. Not only for her- 
self, but for her mother and her grade- 
school sister. She had little money; 
not much notion of styles or right sil- 
houettes. But she earned it, learned it 
in happy night-time hours after work- 
ing in an office by day. 

“How ?” you ask, and then she’ll say, 
quite simply, “The Woman’s Insti- 
tute,” 


HEN perhaps she leads you down 

a darling hallway to a bright wing 
of the house, and opens a door. “I want 
to show you the dresses first.” But 
you scarcely hear her in your amaze- 
ment. You are staring at a rose silk, 
looped with cloth of silver; or a gold 
and orange satin with scalloped flounces 
and yellow beads; or a dull reddish- 
violet like crushed grapes, touched with 
lavender chiffon, And slighter things 
—demure with lace berthas; a blue- 
ness edged with snowy fur; a laciness 
under a straight black velvet smock. 
Richness in that simple, clean, gay little 
room where Julie stands looking at you, 
laughing! 

“I've been making mostly evening 
things this last year,” she explains. “I 
design them myself.” 

“But how ?” you insist. 


Then out rushes the story. “I wanted 
beautiful dresses—dresses that were 
more than clothes with price-tags on 


them. So I sent a coupon to the 
Woman’s Institute. 


“And I'll never forget the night I 
stood before my mirror and tipped it 
slowly, slowly, so as to see every inch 
of the first lovely party dress I’d ever 
made. Lessons put a kind of spell upon 
me. I’d work way into the night, 
stopping only when mother would 
come, insisting I go to bed, for she 
would wake and see the light still on. 


*“47OU know what the Institute 

does. It starts you making things 
you want most . . shows you the 
loveliest, easiest, quickest way to make 
them. My new clothes cost less than 
anything attractive I could get ready- 
made—much less—and were far more 
becoming. It was fun making things 
for mother too. She had never had 
such good-looking clothes. And the 
precious things I could produce out of 
almost nothing for "Lizabeth! The 
girls at the office begged me sew for 
them. The Institute helped in every 
way ; helped me copy high-priced things 
in windows; taught me to make with- 
out bothering about patterns. I turned 
out dresses so fast I won customers as 
much by speed as workmanship—Insti- 
tute methods are surprisingly quick! 
And the first year’s earnings seemed 
like a fortune. 


“TI soon saw that I could give up the 
office work entirely. So I started a 
shop. The Institute helped with that 


ANY, many Institute members are 

“doing what they like best to do and 
getting paid for it.” Some are making 
dresses for friends just when they want 
extra money . . . making dresses as 
attractive as rich ready-mades; at a cost 
startlingly low. Others, like Julie, have 
opened costume shops, or are designing. 
Perhaps they show babies’ white soft things ; 
or school frocks, or evening gowns. 

Some are personality experts. They can 
tell just by looking at a woman the colors, 
styles, materials she should wear to make 
her far better looking than her mirror has 
ever told. 

An attractive 48-page booklet tells how 

quickly the Woman's Institute can teach 
you, too, all of costume art. How you can 
create, with methods so easy you almest 
marvel at your own skill. You can malze 
an evening gown in an hour ... a 
smart sports dress in 57 minutes . . 
a becoming houcedress in even less time! 
You can fashion daring bits of adornments 
with twists of ribbon and lace. You can 
learn everything .of dressmaking — and 
learn it swiftly. Save surprisingly. Earn! 
Just this coupon will bring to you by re- 
turn mail the whole story of what the 
Woman’s Institute can teach you to do. 
You will enjoy it, and it’s free. Don’t you 
want to send for the booklet now? 


WOMAN'S INSTITUTE 
Dept. 8-P, Scranton, Penna. 

Please send me, without cost or obligation, a 
copy of your 48-page booklet. I am most inter- 
ested in learning — 

© Home Dressmaking 

O Professional Dressmaking 
OQ) Millinery 

OD Cooking 


(Please specify whether Mrs. or Miss) 


PIN is sina aiiainaaiinaapiat . 
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19 br etc 197 | Buist’s Seed i172 | vest Electric Bobbed Hair Curler.250 
F Fac Burp Annual Seed Catalog 17 ai as9 
eanser 2 r Childs Seed 17 
glish Wax 116 | Conard-Pyle Star R it Vacuum Cleaners & Carpet Sweepers 
Indelibie Ink P04 | Cond Giant Tomat 7 BRicesell Carpet Sweeper 194 
N 8 | Darling Gladioli 17 Hoover Suctior ecper 91 
Opp 190 Dingee Rose i7 
. . Dreer's Garden Book 17 Wearing Apparel 
i€ 4 Green's Nursery Catalog 17 , ° 
i gather 169 | ares wie 17? | ilies Hess Wearing. Ain 
ur in-1 Oil 89 | Hart & Vick’s Seed Book 17 . , cares 
Hawaiian Pineapple Kunderd Gladioli 17 Berthe May Maternit Appar ! 
Heinz Tomato Ketchu Kitchen Furnishings & Utensils Maloney Bros. Nursery ¢ 17 Daniel Green ty Supt i 
Hellmann's Blue Ribbon Mee Gerueenes 199 | Peter Henderson See i 19 Dix-Make Day Dress« I 
Ateco Cake & Pastry ‘Decorator igg | Storrs & Harrison Rose 173, Dolly Gray Semi-Made Dre 96 
Malted Milk cneentia i pid Electric Co ker’ 165 | Storrs & Harrison Seed 72 Gage Hat | 
Blue Streak Can Opening Machine. 156 | a Du - Nurserle 173 Re hen = Dres Fab cs. 107 
183 | Blue Whirl Egg Beaters, ete.....156 | Wagner Flowers. MT | Mitchell & Churel it4 
. oodia i urse es ‘ ’ 
Gelatine 99 | Cant Splash Mop Wringer -176 | — National Dre Good Lee 
Opp . 174] Real Silk Hosiery 1)2-1) 
ood Product .146 Stationery Supplies, Books, Ete. Redfern Corect 13 
151 American Printed Stationery su4 Save-a-Third”’ Silb 188 
-195 | Business of Good Housekeepit 248 | Shaughnessy OlovNit Lingert a 
$44 Century Edition Sheet Musik lé U. S. Maid Weari Apr I 25) 
Product Opi tt id Eec 208 
ag | Metal Exe 174 
19 Mirro Ah 25 
Opp 
Eee vr +t Polar Ware ry 
Fic 10 Prim Dust Par 197 | 
“ ~ Porce-Namel Table 187 
Sanitrox Ware 136 
ng Sellers Kitche Cabinet 135 Ww 
_ imit Cres tor 2OR | 
T or Tay rmomete 175 
i Quake 
Vollrath Ware 114] 
Richardson & Robbin " 190 » 
uct ner a vb wc os ret Every article advertised in Goov Howst 
: ker Dishwashe , - 
= at kir Powder Knife Sharpener .195 | KEEPING carries with it a money-back 
guarantee. ou hav he rantee 
Laundry Equipment | g ) . t TRG awe 
hicknell Folding I 204 whether the article is susceptible of some 
arbona Cleaning | ! 1 laboratory test or not. Ail household 
6& 
Clot Drie 150 appliances, food products, and _ toilet 
Napt Ss p oF | preparations have been tested and ap 
j 1 ist Soa 97 
Cham Che Dryct 05 | proved by the Department of Household 
ce peo ss ft Engineering or the Bureau of Foods, 
Opp. 101 | Sanitation and Health. maintained by 
t ‘ 140 ‘ a > 
tn pl nee 04 Goop Hovusekrerine. These are marked 
Opp. 198 with a star (%&). The examinations are 
ge Wa her & Dryet 9 technical and practical, the tests being 
plex Ironer 229 | * 
geal @ made under the supervision of experts 
sail . Every article advertised which cannot by 
* 
| his 1S our Guarantee Sak cea aks a 
money-back aquarantee if the advertise- 
$ ment appears in Goon HOouseKEEPING. 
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CALIFORNIA 





A Big School for Little Boys 
Safet y—Health—Happiness. 
For Youngsters from 6 to 14. 

Sympathetic, Watchful, Intelligent 

Home Care and Training. 

Motherly House-matrons. 

sinElementary Grades, 

Open air sleeping porches. Outdoor 

life in Sunny Southern California. 

Military training 
for the little fellows. 

No boys over 14 admitted. 
No High School pupils. 
Send in application carly 

Beautiful catalogue and view book. 

Send for it, 


Robert A. Gibbs, Headmaster 
R. F.D. Ne. 7, Box 946 = Los Angeles, Calif. 














The Bishop's School 


For Girls 
Serippe 

College Preparatory 
from San Diego Catalog 
Pres. Board of Trustees 
CUMMINS, A.M., Vassar, 
10 


the 
In- 
Art, 
Rev. 


Upon 

Foundation, 

Music, 
Rt 


termediate, General 
Athletic 16 mi 
Joseph H. Jolnson 
CAROLINE SEELY 
Cal Jol Box 


Headmistress 


Palo Alto Milit iry Academy 











A Special S« ) Exclusively for Primary and Grammar 
Grades In s¢ m 12 months in the year Bieycle club, 
Outdoor swimmin Homelike atmosphere with discipline. 
Summer term an { camp 

CaL., Palo Alto, Box 306-G, Con. R. P. Kewriy, Supt 
The Ely School 
For Girls In the Country, One hour from New 
York 

Con nec Ticut, Greenwich. 

Saint Margaret’s School 
49th year, ( Tiege preparatory, Limited Enrallment. 
Secretarial and Domestic Science Courses. Outdoor life 
on 50-acre farn Athletics——a vital part of school life, 
ALnenta CC, Epeu., A.M., Principal, 

Conn., Waterbury 
(Jle Tdan Fifty minutes from Fifth | Avenue, . New 
ile n Eden York For high-school girls or grad- 
ates. Usual studies, elective; also music, art, stagecraft, 
fomestic science, secretarial, riding, dancing Small 
classes; athletics; social culture. Superb buildings, 12 
eres. For catalogue and views address 

CONN tamford ReorstTear or Gien Even 


DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 


lairmont 


School for Girls. 25th year. Preparatory, Two-year 
College, Music Secretarial, Expression, Domestic 
Selence, Costume Design, Art. Educational Advantages of 
National Capital tilizec d. Address PrincipaL 

D Washington, 105 8S St.,. N.W 


Gunston Hall 
A school for 


girl Est. 1892. Preparatory and aca- 
deme course Two years graduate and college work. 
Music, Art, Expression, Domestie Science, Athletics 

Mus. Bevertey R. Mason, Principal. 
Pc, W ishington, 1922 Florida Ave. 





Colonial School For Girls * 


Re autiful location 
ital in 


National Cap 


High School, College Preparatory, Collegiate, Do- 
mestle Science Secretarial courses, Musik Art and 
Expression. Well ordered home and social life. Athletics 

_ Miss CHaRLoTTE CrirrTeNDEN Evererr, Prin, 

D. C., Washir ton, 1531 Eighteenth St., N.W 


The Marjorie “Webster School ‘of 
Expression and Physical Education 


2-yr. Normal, l-yr. Profes alo nal courses. New Gymnasium, 
; rooms, dormitories tnd Term Feb. 2nd. Catalog 
D. C., Washington, 1409. G Massachusetts Ave., N.W. 


—- . : 

National Park Seminary 
For Girls. Washington, D. C. Suburbs. The 
mentals of college training In a 2-year diploma course 
Music, Dramatics, Home Economics Catalog on request 
as, E. Ament, Ph.D., LL.D., President 
Fores t Glen, Box 177 


school for the girl 
today and tomorrow 
two-year advanced for high school 
Inrivaled location at the national 
address 

FARRINGTON, 
Chevy ¢ hase 


Funda- 


Mary! “AND 


Che vy ( ‘hase School 4 4 
Courses: Preparatory 
graduates; special 
capital For catalog 
Freperic ExNnest 
D. C., Washington 


Ph.D., 
School, 


Headmaster. 
Box G. 


Liv ingstone Academy 





42nd year Costume Des signing, Fashion Drawing, Mil- 
linery, Dressmaking Intensive professional cours 
Diploma Graduates assisted to positions. Write for 
booklet Enroll now 
D. C., Washington, 1516 R. I. Avenue, N.W 
GEORGIA 

; 7 ; 7 . re «y+ Select pat 
Brenau College Conservatory iss. 
states; foothills Blue Ridge Mts. North of Atlanta. Stand 
ard A.B, course; special adyantages in music, oratory, art, 


physical culture 31 buildings, swimming, 
Catalog and illustrated book 
Box M 


domestic science, 
boating, horseback riding, etc 
Ga., Gainsville, Brenau, 


“ILLINOIS _ 


National Kindergarten 
and Elementary College 


39th year. (Ace rested. ) Second Semester 
starts February 2, 1925. Two and three-year 
courses. Enthusiastic “student body of 380. 
High school graduates from accredited schools 
admitted without examination. Six Dormi 
tories on College grounds. Write for Bulletin 
and Book of Views. Address, 

_Dept. 82, 2944 Michigan Blvd., Chicago, III. 

. f ale 

Starrett School for Girls {)it3e*"; Academie. 
and junior college courses. Fully accredited. Co-operative 
with University of Chicago. A Home School in our own 
modern fire-proof buildings, in finest residential district 
Second semester starts " b. 9 925 

ILLinots, Chicago, _4515 Drexel ‘Bly L, Box 


Chicago Norm: nal School of Physics r 


r For Women, (Accredited. ) Strong 
I ‘ducation Faculty Splendid dormitories 2 
year Normal 


Apply now Catalogue and 
of Views free 


ILLInots, Chicago 


> 

IF erry Hall § school and advanced 

instruction in music, expression and 

sciences. In a well-known suburb on Lake Michigan, 28 

miles from Chicago. For catalog, address 
Miss Evoiss R. TREMAIN, 

Int Forest, Box 315 














26 


Course. Book 


Dept 
general 


courses. Special 
domestic arts and 


5026 Greenwood Avenue 24 


high 





ollege preparatory, 


Principal 
. Lake 


F rances Shime r Se he mM | hay 2 "ve Ry -- 
lege, 4 years Academy. Music, Art, Expression, Home Eco 
nomics T2nd year. Campus 25 acres. Outdoor sports W 
buildings New College dormitory. Separate building for 
younger girls. 2nd Semester opens Feb, 3, 1925. Catalog 

Inu... Mt. € arroll, Box 617. Rev. WM P. McKer, Dean. 


So. Shore Nurses’ School 
Paid while you study at this State 
Free Board and Room Enjoyable 
high school or equivalem. Write 


Excellent salaries 
for all graduates. 
Accredited School 

social life. One year 
for catalog to 

Mrs. N. Lee, Secretary 
1204 Stevens Building 


Iutinoiws, Chicago, 





ILLINOIS 


Physical Education 





Two-year course qualifying for fine positions. Free 
bureau for placing gra uat s—constant demand Every 
facility gymnasium, swit ing po lancing auditorium, 
tennis Dormitory for women, Sprir term opens 


Write for catalog. 


: AMERICAN 


COLLEGE 2 


<Acevedited 
Dept. G.H 


PHYSICAL 
EDUCATION 


Co-edu: 
1019 Diversey Parkuen, 


Mich: el Reese Hospit: il 


"chicago 


School of 


Nursing 
Accredited 3 year 








course trane quirements Phy ical fitness, accred 

ited High Se ‘ol Skane or equivalent Uniforms, root 

board and monthly allowance during training Student 

Loan Fund. Write to Dept. G. H. Michael Reese Hospital. 
LI Chicago, 29th St. and Ellis Ave 


School of Domestic Arts and Science 


offers courses in Homemaking and Tea Reon n Management; 
actual practice in mode apartment ar k roor t- 
llent dormitory overlookir Lincoln P ark. “Ad ldre 
LILuian A. Kemp Direct 
Inu., Chicago, Six Ne rth Michigan Ave., Dept. 2. 


INDIANA 


























Howe School 
“A Chan Mind In a Sound Body.” For catalog address 
Rev. CuarLes Hersert Younec, 8.T.D., Rector 
INDIANA, Howe, Box 214 
Me ARYLA ‘L AND 
. . (For Young Women) Courses 
Hood ( ‘ollege leading to A.B, and B. 8. de- 
gree Many Electives Also Music Expression, 
Education, Home Economic Beautiful suburban loca 
tion; 125 acres including athletics flelds, modern farm 
and dairy Catalog, Booklet. Josepu H. Arrie, LL.D 
Mp., Frederick, Box H [Pres 
Tome School 
Jetween Baltimore and Philadelphia on Susquehanna 
River. Campus of 190 acres All athletics Separat 
department for boys below high-school age Catalog 
Murray Peasopy Brusn, Pu. D 
Mp., Port Deposit 
Miss Farmer's S« ‘hool of Cookery 
Home of the Boston Cooking Set pay k Trait ir 
in cooke and old techr xe ff ‘ voca 
tion Short ar mor < 8 1 for b et ¢ 
M Bra EY, Principa 
Mass... Bostor 30 Hur Ay 
: , * i 
Standish Manot 
Experienced teachers ful 
location. Outdoor and water 
— M. MYE 
rEL G 
MASSACH var Ts, Halifax 
Donen ' , Founded °79 Two-year resi 
Burdett College foe courses” (Coll eo grade) 
Business Administratior Accounting Secretarial A 
training for y men and womer of ex stiv calibre 
Also shorter business courses. Gr in ‘demar 1. Send 
for special catalogue to Irvin Linpapury, Reg. 
sane. Boston 


Bradford Academy 
Junior Col Three years’ College 
122: 


Bradford 


lege Preparatory and 


irses 1 year. 


Special Ce 


Mass., 


In using advertisements see page 6 


NI 





MASSACHUSETTS 


NEW JERSEY 





LASELL SEMINARY 






Overlooking be a vutiful village of Auburndale—ten 
miles from Be 30 acres, 15 buildings 

4 complete course on the care and management of 
the home and family Unusual training in music with 
concert work Secretarial, Art, Teacher Training and 
College Prepas atory Cours 

Indoor i . r athletics. Gymnasium and 
swimming pool seback riding a feature 


WOODLAND PARK. The Junior School for Girls 
ooklets on application 
GUY M. WINSLOW, Ph.D., Principal 
120 Woodland Road, Auburndale, Massachusetts 














Kendall Hall 


For girls Una 
tional physical 


tioned scholastic standards Excep- 








Mrs. CHARLES P. 
sing, Box 42 


: KENDALL. 
Pri de’s 4 ro 


MASs., 


Pe sse-Nissen 
Education 


of 


School Physical 
For Women. 5 : 
lar course 

and massage 
ses and 
79 Beacon St 


Williston Zit tue beet in edu 


esire the best in educatk 








r Preparation for all co 
s ys 
map V. GaverarTu, Principal. 
Ma pton, Box D 


Northampton Sc -hool for Girls 








I February begins Six Mo Intensive Revi w for 
High School G1 Preparir ww June Examinatior 
Regular Preparatory Course for Smith and her College 
All Sport M V. N. Locta, Secretary 

Mass USETT Northampton, Box G 
Howard Seminary 
4 ye A fam ‘ New England country 
z Preparat for college wit px nt 

for Y inatior Exte ve @ 

4 MR. a iMne Grores W. Emerson, Pr " 

M USE s, West Bridgewater, 14 H 1 Street 

MICHIGAN 

] S f Phye- 
Battle _ & t 
Nursing hac ff ted 
with fa ent and u 
faciliti ve add 
Regi 

Micnt 7 
Detrort Conservatory of Music 

lst year One of the finest Conservatoric ir he 
We Pian Voice Violir Organ ae ry Public 
School Musi Drawing, et Dipi as and Degrees 
conferred ‘ free Student rt now 

Mich Detroit 0 Woodward han ‘Dest 4 


MINNESOTA 


of 


Northwest Institute Medical 





Fechnology ‘fitting women for hospital 
laboratory work An ideal profession with exceller I 
muneratior Many positions oper dare Dept. A for 
MINN St. Pau catalogue 
MISSISSIPPI 
sy-the-Sea Junio llege r young 
years college, four ye hig hool All new t 
ing Ideal climate lar und wat port tt 
‘round Ad GuLF Park CoOL 
M Gulfport, Box L 


MISSOURI 








Kemper Military School 42." 924,184 

ip by a comprehensive tem of athletics, mili i 
’ act tt rea every boy An Honor 8 n 
t i ! ct High Set 1 and Junior ¢ cgt 
For ataloyue ! 

Mo., Be 6 Thir 

Missouri Military Academy 
Des red-blooded American manh ly 
« ated military and cademic t 
and faculty exceptional For catalog 

Cou, E. ¥ 





Missovrt, Mexico, Box 1 


Lindenwood College 










Founded 1827 6 minutes from St. Louls, 8 
lege for Young Women fully accredited 2 
course Home Econom Busit Or r 





Re 


EMER 


February 


1925 Good ATI 




















Bordentown Military Institute 
( for coll 


ation ge or bu 
re utter tion. ys taught 
40th year. Catalog, 
and Commandant. 
Drawer ( 7 


Se The * school with 
* chool the personal 





l'reehold Id Milita iry 








touch,”’ for 80 earnest, young boys. Military to suit young 
boy needs manly bearing, or lerliness, promptitude Su- 
$ tudy and play. Fine school spirit. All athletics 
ss Masor CHARLES M. DuNCAN 
, Box 26 
he all-around education of manly boy 


etic sports, 60 acre campus Prepare 








lege Moderate rates, F<¢ ir 
High School Grades ar. 
ek W. SWETLAND, Headmaster, 
N. J Box 2-J. 





legiate Institute 
Full infor 
ident, R. J 


Centenary C 
“A good school for Girls.”’ 


Pre 


ation on request, 
TREVO 


RROW. 


N. J., 


The’ 


Hackettstown, Box 54 


lraining School at Vineland “, 





Devoted to the interests of those whose minds have not 
developed normally Schools, shops, farms, resear > ] ab- 
oratory. $900 per annum E. R. JounsTrone, Dir 

CC, EMERSON Nasu, Superinten jent. 

New JERSEY, Vineland 406 


NEW MEXICO 


New Mexico Military Institute 
of pt 








SCHOOL 
OF 
¥ THE 


ELECTIVE 
Courses for Acting, Teaching Directing: 
DIRECTORS DRAMA, OPERA, PHOTOPLAY 
Alan Dale STAGE DANCING 
and SINGING. Developing poise end 

Hem Miller personality essential for any calling in 

John-Martin f Alviene Art eatre and Stock 

Harve Se app eprances wale learntn 
7 Shu Sebuts and careers stres ‘or Pros: 
Marguerite ( Sark pectus write aod desired to Secretary, 
Rose Coghian 43 West 72nd St., N. ¥., EXT 







“i 1] S ‘ Day and Boardir West 
cudadery chool s Nea RK ! D 
1. High & Set . “ H 
Weilf 1 « tly 5 
4 ‘ nt A 
4 Miss « H,. & nA 
N. ¥.¢ 4a 5 
J ] 
Prospect Heights Hospit Maternity 
A . ‘ t d e 
New York City, off — ‘a 
; : . ' H s $1 
1 $20 3 f furr Ap ‘Dane 
N. Y., Bkly “ A Sewer 


NEW YORK _ 


THE UNIVERSITY OF ROCHESTER 
Rochester, N. 


ect _ it new 








nd the Strong Memorial 
HOOL or ap maegperta 
! will 
ad ma at iwi ake 
Reger exami- 
istered Nur 
offered t es 
al branche 
ute f redited 
et being made 
idd ea 


Sc hoot of Nursing 


Director, 

















Strong Memorial Hospital, Elmwood Avenue 

. . x 6tt year 
Ossining School _ ee 
f New } ege Preparatory 4 ' A 
M c, and Ex mic « ‘ Post Gr D> ' 
Separate for ger gi I ye book 
on reque Crana ¢ I Prine 

‘ y 0 ing, Box ‘ 


The 


Knox School for Girls 








ege Pre ‘ iv 1 \ ‘ 
\ ie Out I Moderr Fireproof I g 
I rated Book 1 Cat on Re t 
Mi Ri eu We 
N. ¥ ‘ « I G 
! Se M A 
Ithac \cademy se od an a 
ry of Mu Supervise f Mu Trai 
‘ m ve 1 S ‘ Klucat Der 1 
t I Se t etl For catalog 
\ ket EpMUn ii 
N. ¥ Ithaca 67 DeWitt Pari 
Che Castle 
Mi M ! School for Girl All departments 
Separat € if r 
New York, Tarry i-Hudson, Box 93%, 










OHIO _ 


Cincinnati Conservatory of Music 


Founded 
Send for 


(Incorporated). 


1867 ‘ampus and Do 
a or 
Noted Faculty, mitories, 


amens to 
BerTua Bat 
2687 Highland A 


Director 


On10, at Oak St, 


Cincinnati, 2607 





“la ale Distinctive boarding school Limite 
( rle nd ile 0 young women, admitted Genes at 
dentials. ae ior College high chool and sbecial 
courses ly accredited Many advanta sctivitien 
sports Flat e $1000, includes music . 
2 FRANKLIN Mans L, Pres 
Ono, Glendale (Suburban to Cincinnati Box 7 


PENNSYLVANIA 
SCHOOL OF NURSING) 


Philadelphia Orthopaedic Hospital 
and Infirmary for Nervous Diseases 





Registered School Three years’ cours for young 
wome! Full maintenance with liberal mor ithly 
allowance, Address Superintendent, 


17th and Summer Streets, Philadelphia, Pa, 



































Linden Hall (rae eats, 100 Sits. dn the far 
Attractive and Wholesome Home Life. Gymnasium and 
loo! Preparator General Home Ex j Art. 
Music, Secretarial, Post Gr acluate Outdoor Sp Sep. 
arate Junior School, Illustrated Catalog suest 
Pa Lancaster Co Lititz, Box il F.W.STence..D.D. 
Wyoming Semin ITY st sey age econ i 
ing College preparatior ine Musik Art 
aml He Econom) +8 asium at Athleti 
80th year lant $1.000.000 Endowment 
Catalog L. L. Srpraave, D.D., LH D "Pre 
PENNSYLVANIA, Kingestor 
hes stnut Hill Academy 7,4 miles 
Preparation { ollege or technical schoe Small classes 
Complete athletic « we ‘ ‘hh loor te basketball 
cage, Athletic tral: red. He ling 
1 R- Hrbe, MLA., Ya H aster. 
Pa., ¢ Hill, Box 20 
Cedar Crest 4,4‘ Te =... 
site songenial campus life, Degre " 
Liber Art Al Sect rial B.S 
Art B.S Musi ane 8 pressi Al N 
in Religi i} ueati 1 Suc Ser 
# a Alle Ar Wa Ga. ct i I D.. Pree 
Wildcliff 4 graduate School. Two years of seketin 
college t A Hu making 
Secretarial Training, Fine A G ng 
rt Al r sy 
Mr mt M 1 M i I 
P . +) re. 8 
Che Birmingham School for Girls 
coll pret s 4 
rs r ge Uy Catalg 
A eTARY 
! i gham, Box 11 
Pennsylvania Military College 
year ervie ‘ 1 dee Cw 
! ing, Cher ‘ } Sey 
prey y if ! ’ 
‘ nies } Ha I t 
! ‘ I 
» &Tt) Ir the 
Carson Long Institute 57. “eae 
fr New York and 6} from Pittsbu Boys taught 
i t ar * 10 labor, how to live. ¢ ge prepara 
y. Separate Junior § Milita alt Supervised 
Study H Indivi 1 Instruct ‘ r Building 
! New Bloomfle Box C. Ter $404 
Bishopthorpe Manor School 
For Gir ly ns near N. Y, € ‘ 
rtif colleges wit HS 4 
M A I> Sci ‘ t e Deslg 
Ne ta Ne Gyn nd pool rn sRor 
a Bett Ma. a Mi e ¢ 
Miss Woods’ School 
' c tee ‘ y nals a 
Ro Gir 1 t i} I € eparat 
® ox i : 
M & Woops Ha ! pa 
a ng hh ive 
High! and Hall 
t ‘ I G r 
‘ ‘ Mod I 
1 Weeh 1 
Euien C. Ki AB, I pa 
I" \ H burg 
Hospital Training Schools— 
You will find in these pages the 
advertisements of a number ot 
hospital training schools in every 
section of the country 
| ‘ ‘ t la 
] ity r tere te ! 
iW writ giving compl 
formation in regard t re i 
ments and jualificat t g 
previous educatior and pr rred 
locality—we shall be glad to recommend 
schools to you 
Director 
The School Department 

















J! 














TENNESSEE VIRGINIA 





sereratiae . soe «(for Girls and Young Womer 
\ irginia ( ollege In Valley of Virginia Elec. 


tive, Preparatory, Junior College. Music, Art, Expres- 
sion, Home Economics, Secretarial, Library, Journalism 


WAR De BE IL MONT i | Marris P. Hanais, Pres, Mus. GerTkupE Harnis 


Pr 

For are ano Youno Womtw } Va., Roanoke, Box G 

ESERV ATIONS for the 1924-25 S , For Girls. High School and Junior 

session should be made as soon ullins ( College; College Courses, Music, Expression, 
as possi to insure entrance, Domestic Science, Secretarial, New buildings; every room 
= Pet , _ 1087 ° connecting bath. Swimming Pool. Horseback riding. 
ag i ing S sy ng gE, : Mountain climate, 100-acre campus with beautiful lake 

s colles Ork. . : é , > > i 
Depart Also Literature, Expression, — Bri W. E Martin, Ph.D., President. 
Physical Training, Home Economics and Sec- trGiniA, Bristol, Box G 
retarial. ¢ joor Sports and swimming pool, | . er" . - Geittes 
Woody o i me Slee vee and Country ( hatham Episcopal Institute preparat A 
Club. ferences TeQuired. for girls. Certificate privilege Music, Art Bx »ressior 

Book on request, Address | Home Economics, Secretarial. 15 acres, All athletics, Ter 


WARD-BELMONT moderate, Bishop of Diocese of Southern Virginia-——Pr 


“oF lent of Board Catalogue address ANNIE Manion Powe ut 
Belmont Heights, Box 6, Nashville, Tenn. \ ROINIA Chatham, Box 15 A.M., Principal 








Warrenton Country School f° rep ; oe. 


ind general course, French, the language of ! 
Pianned to teach girls how to stud to saauend abit 


f order and economy Fixed rate Music, Drawing and 
Se ool a Ridin only extras Separate bullding for little girls. 


Va.. Warrenton, Box 6 Mute. Lea M. Boviieny 








every t) section of the country are 
; fc eee BS ' — oe yee Se Be Bae . + Ps One of the most 
one that exactly answers your purposes, | wever, Staunton Military Academy Listinguishe 1 
3 oe = a Pe lb Bg 1 ste chools In America. Boys prepared for the Universities 
Plee : “- - _ Government Academies or Busin Gymnasium, swim- 
requirement ' ming pool and athletic park Charges, $650 Catalog 





Col, Tuos. H. Russec., B.S., Pre 
Va., Staunton, (Kable Station), Box G, 











M: artha Washington College {y", teu" 


omen 





200 feet clovatic n 61st year 2 years preparatory and 
2 years colle work Music, Art, Expression, Domestte 
Science, Physical Education, Secretarial Science. All 
sports References required Terms $520 

Va., Abingdon, Box G, C. D. Curtis, President 

> . : 
Recreation, ‘hysical Education, 

Oris . dramatic art and play 
social Work 7a". SPS 
and the College of William & Mar 2 
ri ‘ For Catalog addr Sel l cial Wor 

IRGINIA, Richmor H. rane Jn., Director 





WISCONSIN 


St. John’s Military Academy 


T \ ic Rugb ki nt fitted f training 
American boy Thor cl t 1 military i 
tructior Situated or i I i Wauke 1 ( 
Lake 1 Cat K 
Wis x. Wauke ‘ inty, De f 1. Box 7B 
: - - , i j 
Grafton Fall 3 ees See ee 
tarlal Depart nt, Dramatic Art, Hor } ' and 7th 
nd &th grades Muocte building 1 y beautiful 
rounds, I ited registration, Athlet many student ae 
tivitle Illustrated catalog upon request, Add REGISTRAR 
Wisconsin, Fond du Lac, Grafton Hall, Box GH 
Military and Naval Acaden 70 
Northwestern Milwy an i ngp 
College Preparatory School and Junior ¢ eget It - 
tinctive advantage ind methods interest discriminating 
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O She scientific basis 


for the use of 
S OA P 


The following set of princi- 
ples has been endorsed by 
over a thousand physicians 
of highest Standing and is 
offered as an authoritative 
guide to women in their use 
of soap for the skin: 


1 The fun&ion of soap for 
the skin is to cleanse, not 
to cure or transform. 


N 


Soap performs a very use- 
ful funé@ion for normal 
skins by keeping the skin 
clean. 


w 


If there is any disease of the 
skin which soap irritates, a 
physician should be seen. 


4 To be suitable for general 
daily use, a soap should be 
pure, mild and neutral. 


5 If the medicinal content of 
a soap is sufficient to have 
an effec& upon the skin, the 
soap should be used only 
upon the advice of a phy- 
sician. 

G In all cases of real trouble, 
a physician's advice should 
be obtained before treat- 
ment is attempted. 


Here are a few of the many 
comments from PHYSICIANS 
upon the above principles: 


“This program is unassailable 
from any point of view.” 


“T am in agreement with 
your platform. It cannot be 
improved upon.” 


“There is nothing more to 
say. There can be no honest 
difference of opinion.” 


oh mple care t 
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HAT a relief to women who 
now lavish attention upon their 
complexions if they could talk 
for five minutes with a real 
authority on the subje&! For they 
would find that practically all their 
methods and preparations are unneces- 
sary—in some cases actually harmful. 


Simple care. Simple cleansing. These 
are the essentials—all else is extra, 
needless. 


In our 88 years of soap-making ex- 
perience we have never discovered any 
means of making a soap that would cure 
a troubled skin, or directly give the skin 
a youthful transparency, or “feed” the 
skin with oils. 


When oils are mixed with other in- 
gredients to make soap, they cease to be 
oils and become soap. Soap’s function 
is to cleanse, not to cure or transform 
or “nourish” the skin. And soap is in- 
valuable for its purpose. We invite you 


"IVORY SOAP 











riumphs over 





beauty’s enemies 


to read the set of principles printed 
elsewhere on this page. These pnna- 
ples have been endorsed in writing, by 
over a thousand physicians. They con- 
tain the whole truth about soap, 


Because it is pure, mild and gentle, 
Ivory Soap will do for your skin all that 
any soap can do, no matter what it costs 
or what promises it may make. Ivory 
contains no medicaments, no artifial 
coloring matter, no strong perfume— 
it is pure soap. It could not be finer if 
it cost you a dollar a cake. 


Simple cleansing once or twice a day 
with Ivory and warm water, followed , 
by a cool rinse and, if necessary, a little 
pure cold cream, is all your skin needs 
to protect it from dust and other dam- 
aging influences and to cleanse it thot- 
oughly and safely. A beautiful skin is 
the result of two things: good health 
and perfect cleanliness. Take care of 
your health, and Ivory will take care of 


the rest. 
‘Proder & Gambl 


99 44/100 [% Pure—It Floats 






Guwest lvory, the dainty new cake 
of Ivory made especially for face 


and hands, coils but 5 cents. © 1925 by The Procter & Gamble Co., Ciscianst 
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BEATITUDE 
By EpMUND VANCE COOKE 


“Malice toward none and charity for all!” 
Sonorously the accents rise and fall 
And echo down the half-forgotten Past 


And yet shall echo while the ages last. 


“Malice toward none and charity for all.” 
The words are still a challenge and a call 
Unto a wounded world, whose drooping heart 
Asks a fresh faith to soothe its bitter smart. 


Simple, symmetrical, serene, sublim« 

These words shine deathless on the dial of Time, 
Chaste as a statue in a Grecian hall 

“Malice toward none and charity for all.” 


Unto a laboring Earth and all her brood, 
His great soul gave this new Beatitude 

And still today he whispers through the pall, 
“Malice toward none and charity for all.” 


ow pr at we) See 


Drawing by William Welsh 











Aunt Katty looked up sharply. 
you come pesterin’ me, unless it is that you’re in love” 


OW that the time had come, Theo 
found the process of eloping 
simpler than she had expected. 
It was also more prosaic. In 
suggesting this matrimonial method she 
had supposed that George would come 
for her in a motor car at dawn; that she 
would steal away to meet him while the 
family was asleep; that their new life 
together would open with the sunrise. 
12 


“I can’t imagine why 


She had expected to be watched, guarded, 
and possibly driven to dramatic dangers 
and escapes. 

It was now ten days since her father 
had been aware of her intention. At 
least, she hoped that he understood it 
as her intention. He had a way of taking 


it for granted that nothing could be any 
one’s intention which he himself forbade; 
but to that she supposed he took her as an 


The High 


cA novel of Marriage, 
‘Riches, Home, Family, 





on Flappiness with 
By Basil 


Illustrated by James 


exception. They had had many tussles 
during the course of her twenty-five years, 
but she could hardly remember one in 
which he had not given in. The law by 
which fathers give in because they love 
their children—because they love their 
daughters, especially—is one of the pro- 
foundest of natural principles. If it were 
not for its intervention, all the strength 
would be on one side, all the weakness on 
the other. As it is, the rule of control by 
love adjusts the balance for youth, mak- 
ing it irresistible. With regard to her 
father, Theo was convinced that she could 
do anything she liked, and sooner or later 
see him come round to accept the accom- 
plished fact. 

The time she chose for her challenge 
was an August evening warm enough to 
stroll out of doors without wraps, and yet 
cooled by the wind from the ocean not 
ten miles away. This part of Long Island, 
while niggard of picturesque beauty, was 
known for these scented summer evenings, 
starry and soft, which abetted and incited 
the yearnings of romantic youth. They 
may even have abetted and incited the 
yearnings of romantic middle age, for 
Theo had noticed that her father was as 
fond of the velvety darkness, with its 
hints of straining toward the infinite, as 
she was herself. After they had finished 
their family game of bridge, after Sheila 
had gone to bed, after Mrs. Blent had said, 
as she said almost every evening when they 
chanced to be alone, “Well, I'll go up and 
get my dress off,’ Jackson Blent lit a big 
cigar and strayed toward the open French 
window giving on the terrace. 

His wife eyed him anxiously. “I hope 
you're not going far, Jackson. Don't forget 
what the doctor told you about exertion 
before going to bed.” 

“All right, all right,” Blent grumbled, 
and disappeared into the darkness. 

Theo knew it was her chance. She knew 
it was also a crisis. There had been cther 
chances and crises in her life, but none o! 
the gravity of this one. Had it not been, 
on the one hand, for the immensity ot 
her love for George, and on the other for 
the certainty that in the struggle she fore- 
saw love would compel her parents to 
capitulate, she would have been more 
afraid than she actually was. 

Sitting for a few minutes longer in the 
solitude of the big living-room, she was 
glad that the moment for speaking had 
arrived. Not only would it end secrecy, 














Friends, to take a chance 


the -AMlan she loved 
King 


Montgomery Flagg 


but it would give her 

George. Not only would 

it give her George, but 

it would put George him- 

self where he belonged. 

In spite of his talents and 

his looks he was still a 

subordinate, when he should 

have been rich and dominant. 

It had been exactly her father’s 

situation before he had eloped 

with her mother thirty years 

earlier; and just as that mar- 

riage had made him in the course 

of time one of the conspicuous 

figures in the financial world of 

New York, so this marriage 

would make George Pevensey. 

Her grandfather Spencer had 

accepted her father, however 

unwillingly. For that very 

reason, if for no other, her 

father could scarcely refuse to accept 
George. But George himself, she was sure, 
would be his own commendation as soon 
as the family came to know him. He was 
so handsome and gentle, so silent and 
strong! He had been such a hero in the 
war! All she needed was the chance to 
show him to them as he was. The intense 
maternal element in her love drove her 
at last to go and make her plea almost 
without fear or self-consciousness. 

Stepping on the great semi-circular 
terrace, she entered a world of star-lit 
immensities. She knew where to find her 
father. He would be standing by the 
stone balustrade which bounded the ter- 
race, or perhaps sitting down on it. As 
a matter of fact, he was sitting down, his 
back to the infinite, while his eyes wandered 
vaguely over the long lighted front of the 
house. As Theo approached him, it was 
he who spoke first, 

“Did the Allenbys ask you to go with 
Spen tonight?” 

“Yes, but I didn’t want to.” 

“Why didn’t you?” 

Sitting down beside him, she answered 
alittle wearily: “Oh, I don’t know. They 
bore me. Is Spen going to marry Helen?”’ 

He leaned back slightly, a bulky figure, 
to knock off the ash from his cigar among 
the hollyhocks lining the retaining wall 
below them. “He hasn’t said anything 
to me, but it strikes me as looking that 
way.” 

“Lhope he won’t. I never can under- 
stand what you and he see in them.” 


FKorFEIT 


with a Heroine who risked 


Theo smiled feebly and got to her feet in order to 


slip away. 


The father said coldly, ‘““They’re one of 
the few really distinguished families in the 
country.” 

“Yes, and they know it. They never 
stop rubbing it into us that we’re not. As 
a matter of fact, Helen wouldn’t look at 
Spen if they were not hard up for money. 
Father,” she went on rapidly, ‘“‘why can’t 
we just be ourselves, without all this 
caring for better social standing and what 


“I don’t see why you should say that” 


other people think? Why should we run 
after people like the Allenbys, who only 
condescend to us? Your own position is 
good. Why shouldn’t we live with people 
who acknowledge that, instead of trving 
to get in with those who don’t? Wouldn’t 
you rather the men whom Sheila and I 
marry, or the woman whom Spencer 
marries, looked up to us with honor, 
rather than down on us as people whom 
13 
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they only take up with because we’re 
rich?” 

“TI don’t see that that’s the question here. 
The Allenbys are our nearest neighbors. 
If Spen and Helen are in love with each 
other, the match would be what is called 
a ‘suitable’ one. Spen will have the cash, 
and if she brings standing in the world, 
what is there to say against it? Spen’s 
standing in the world will be good enough 
as it is; but if his wife can make it better—”’ 

Dropping this subject, Theo allowed 
him to smoke in silence. When she spoke, 
her deep contralto voice had become lower 
than before, and possibly a little tremulous. 

“Father, do you remember George 
Pevensey?” 


He repeated the name. “Pevensey! 
Pevensey! Why, of course, I do. He’s 
the wounded hero. He’s still a book- 


keeper in the bank. See him every day 

“You remember, don’t you, how when he 
was invalided home you had him brought 
down here to spend his convalescence? 
He stayed in the chauffeur’s house with 
Tremlett and Mrs. Tremlett.”’ 

“Perfectly! Had a distinguished record. 
Of the three fellows we sent from the bank 
one was killed near Chateau-Thierry, one 
didn’t get a scratch, and this fellow, who 
had ‘crept up to be a major, got a dose 
of shrapnel in his foot. All kinds of 
things to his credit. Was proud of him as 
a representative of the Hudson River 
Trust in time of war. Remember perfectly. 
Had him down here till he was able to get 
about again. Couldn’t do less for a man 
who had lamed himself for life in the 
service of his country.” 

“And do you remember that you asked 
me to look after him, to drive him about 
when he was able to take the air, and see 
that he wasn’t bored?” 

“Seems to me I do. 
you?” 

“Ves, I did it. I did it very often— 
oftener, perhaps, than you suppose.” 

Taking the cigar from his lips, he stared 
down at her through the darkness. ‘“‘Well, 
what of it? It must have been nearly two 


You did it, didn’t 


years ago. Why are you digging it up 
now?” 
“TYID it ever occur to you, when you 


asked me to look after him, that he 
was a gentleman, that he was a hero, that 
he was very good-looking, and that I might 
fall in love with him?” 

Throwing the cigar on the ground, he 
stamped on it. ‘‘No, and it doesn’t occur 
to me now. That sort of thing doesn’t 
happen.” 

“But it has happened.” 

“Then it can un-happen, and as soon as 
you like. I shan’t tolerate any nonsense.” 

“I’m twenty-five, papa. I’ve a sight 
to make up my own mind. I love this 
man, and I’m going to marry him.” 

“You're going to do nothing of the sort.” 
Standing up, he made as if to return to 


the house. “I'll hear no more about it 
The thing can't be, and you might as 
well dismiss it from your mind.’ 

She was not dismaved by the finality 
of this tone. She was used to it It was 


the idiom in which he had always forbidden 
his wife or children anything. Her mother, 
her broth« A her sister, accepted his veto 
She herself never had Hav 

ing established a position of independence, 
she expected him to acknowledge it, and 
had all sorts of supporting precedents. 


obediently 
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When, for example, he had forbidden her 
to buy an Irish hunter which he thought 
she couldn’t ride, and she had calmly 
completed her bargain, he paid the bill 
with no more than a little grumbling. 
When he had told her that he wouldn’t 
hear of her joining a party to visit the dev- 
astated regions of Flanders and France, 
he vielded the point as soon as she had 
made her plans, and gave her a letter of 
credit. In the same way he had declared 
with violence that he would not 
to her owning a motor car and driving it 
herself; but when the car was in the garage 
and she in possession of her license, he had 
nothing more to say. His speech having 
so much vehemence, she had learned to 
discount it. He would say such things, 
he had always said them, but in the end 
his love, which was of the nature of adora- 
tion, would not refuse her anything. 

AS HE turned toward the house, she 
4 4 slipped her arm through his, so that 
together they moved slowly across the 
wide semi-circle of terraced grass. 

“If I’ve met the man I can love, and feel 
that I could never love anybody 
why shouldn’t I marry him, papa?” 

“You know perfectly well, darling, that 
I've other plans for you.” 

“Ves, I know; but they’ve never been 
the plans that I’ve had for myself. You 
want me to make a brilliant match for 
the same reason that you'd like to sce 
Spen marry Helen Allenby. But I don’t 
feel that way. Ican’t. I don’t know how. 
You were disappointed when I didn’t 
accept Sir Maurice Tempest, but I couldn't 
help myself. I didn’t care for him; I 
knew he didn’t particularly care for me. 
I represented to him so much money 
masked behind a more or less pleasing 
personality. That was good enough for 
him, but it wasn’t good enough for me. 
You’ve been disappointed when the same 
kind of thing has happened with other 
men. In some ways it must be a grief to 
you. But what else can I do?” 

“T should think you could easily do some- 
thing else. You could remember that 
you’re knocking on the head the plans 
and ambitions I’ve been building up for 
you ever since you were born.” 

“Well, suppose I am. Plans and ambi- 
tions aren’t everything. Love is. If vou 
were to let me do as I want, you'd be 
giving up hopes which must have been 
uncertain at the best of times. If I were 
to do as you want, I'd be ruining my whole 
life. If each of us is asking a sacrifice of 
the other, I’m begging only a little one of 
you, while you're insisting that mine 
should be the most terrible a woman can 
ever make.” 


consent 


else, 


“I’m not thinking of sacrifice. My 
only aim is to save you from folly and 
disaster.” 

They stood now in the light that 


streamed from the open French window of 
the sitting room. He was a big, florid 
man, unwieldy, perhaps apoplectic, care 
lessly dressed in a dinner jacket, with his 
black awry Though she was 
nearly up to the middle height, his great 
size made her scem small in comparison, 
and delicately tense. There was daring in 
the held her head. There was 
defiance on her lips and in her eves. It 
defiance, and a. great 
admiration and honor, all mingled in 
coherently, in a way which made her his 


cravat 


way she 


was aliection, 








own child. Spen and Sheila were their 
mother’s children, with the Spencer 
habit of unwilling submission. She Was 
a Blent, with the Blent  self-will, with 
something even of the Blent UNSCTupuloys 
audacity. Unable, of course, to make this 
analysis, sh¢ recognized it only as an im. 
pulse to get her own way stronger tha, 
she could curb. 

_Her look was as straight as her body was 
vibrant and taut. “It’s too late t» save 
me from folly and disaster, if that’s wha 
vou call my marrying George Pevensey 
I'm going to do it. If vou don’t let m 
do it publicly, I shall go off and do it 
clandestinely I’m twenty-five. Surely 
I've the right to know my own mind 
and follow what it tells me.” 

He spoke quietly, and in what seemed 
to her a tone of solemnity. “Vou've a 
perfect right, dear. No one can question 
it. I should be the last to try. I can only 
tell you what will happen when you've 
done it. You'll cease to be one ‘of Us 
So long as vou’re his wife, we shall not 
know you, nor will you know us. If you 
ever become free again—and there are 
ways of doing that, as you know—you'l 
find your old place here for you when you 
come back.” : 

The threat defeated its own ends by 
being too extreme. If there were things 
that couldn’t happen, this was one of them. 
That she should cease to belong to a 
family to whom she was devoted, as they 
were to her, was not possible. They could 
no more cut themselves away from her 
than she could cut herself away from them 
It was not that she discredited her father’s 
intention at the time; it was only that she 
knew he would repent of it. Looking up 
at him with the same expression of love 
mingled with defiance, she was unable to 
put her protest into words before he went 
on again. 

He reverted to his earlier tone, that 
which put an end to discussion. “But 
what’s the use of talking? I say you're 
not to do it. That settles it. Now, give 
me a kiss, and let’s hear no more about it.” 


II 


T WAS the wrong method. Though he 

had brought her up and had lived with 
her in the intimate companionship often 
possible between fathers and their first- 
born girls, he had never understood that 
basic trait in her character which lay in 
her rebelliousness. Dimly her mother had 
recognized the fact that the surest way to 
make Theo do anything was to tell her 
that she mustn’t. At least a score ol 
maternal anecdotes ilkustrated what to 
Mrs. Blent was a strange and unnatural 
tendency. But they failed to prepare 
Jackson Blent to see in her the spint 
that needs only the whip to make tt 
run away. His own many defeats at her 
hands had left him still secure in his 
conviction that she did as he told her, like 
all the rest of the family. Where she saw 
herself as an ex eption, he saw only the 
rule. The supreme lord of his household, 
he assumed that he had been obeyed 
even when the facts must have shown him 
that he was twisted round her little finget 
Having only to forbid, he forbade, while 
to her the prohibition was but an incite 
ment to go forward. ; 

Expecting to see revolution in the family 
the next morning, Theo was surprised 
to find the usual tranquillity. Her father 
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S THEO and George got out in the dim, 
coming back again, he tried to stammer a few words 


family 
meant to be words of farewell. Then she was in his arms. 


rprised 
father told how it happened. A strong, sudden emotional sensation 
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had not revealed her secret to her mother, 
so her mother had not confided it to Spen 
and Sheila. It was curious that there 
should be so wild a tempest in herself 
and all this calm about her. It seemed as 
if they must know, and yet apparently 
no one did. From her father’s memory 
the conversation on the terrace seemed to 
have dropped away. Not only did he not 
refer to it again, but he did not allow it to 
change or influence his manner. She might 
never have told him anything. He was 
just as affectionate, just as playful, just 
irritable and dictatorial, as he had 
always been. It was disconcerting. 

It threw her back on what she had heard 
of his situation and her mother’s thirty 
vears before. Between what had happened 
to Jackson Blent and Augusta Spencer in 
1891, and her own case and George 
Pevensey’s, the parallel was so striking 
that she was eager for more details of the 
past. Stray facts had drifted her way, of 
course, but though she had registered 
them, she had never given them much 
attention. She knew that her father was 
the son of Peter Blent who had kept 
a livery stable in Brooklyn. She knew 
also that the sign, ‘““Blent’s Livery Stable,” 
could still be seen if you drove through 
the right street. Graduating from the 
public schools, her father had found him- 
self a book-keeper in the Hudson River 
National Bank, of which the controlling 
interest lay with the Spencer family. It 
was not a great institution, but it was a 
solid one, and conservative. 
Josiah Spencer, a widower 


as 


The High Forfeit 


soul, who feels herself under a cloud for 
having once in her life done a wildly un- 
conventional thing that had caused a 
permanent scandal, she felt shielded, and 
somehow justified, when upheld by the 
presence of the one or the other of her 
daughters. As Sheila, at sixteen, was too 
young to serve this purpose oftener than 
now and then, Theo was her mother’s usual 
companion. Their last call having been at a 
distance of some miles from home, the 
return drive offered the girl the opening 
she was looking for. 

She spoke first of her father’s health, 
and though on that score Mrs. Blent had 
nothing new to say, she said over again the 
things she had often said before. He had 
come to the age at which he must take 
care of himself. His heart was all the 
more a danger because of his great bulk. 
The doctor had hinted in confidence that 
he might go off at any time. She, herself, 
was worried, though Theo, like any other 
member of the younger generation, couldn’t 
seriously think of this strong rock as being 
undermined. She got nearer to her point 
when she said, 

“Asa young man he must have been 
awfully good-looking.” 

With the nervous, rustling movement 
of a hen disturbed while nesting Mrs. 
Blent admitted that he had been. A 
plump little woman, always too elaborately 
dressed for the country, she had gained 
rather than lost in her looks by passing 
into the fifties. At the time of her wooing 






were living in Fifth Avenue, and father 
with his own family ‘over in Brooklyn, ] 
don’t see—’ ? 

The answer had a kind of impatient 
finality. “If you want to know, it was 
at our own house. My father sent him 
with a bundle of papers—securities, | 
think they were—which he was not to 
deliver to any one but a member of the 
family. That meant Aunt Katty, or 
Aunt Lavinia—she was living then—or 
me. As it happened, it was me. I saw 
him in the drawing-room. I couldn't 
help asking him to sit down, and we had 
a little talk. That was the beginning, 
Now, don’t bother me about it any more.” 

But Theo persisted. “But when you 
married father, weren’t you afraid that 
your own father would turn you adrift?” 

“No, of course, I wasn’t.” 

“Why not?” 

“For one thing, because he was too 
fond of me. He may not have liked the 
match, but still less would he have liked 
to think I was starving to death. Now, 
don’t talk to me any more about it.” 

“He may not have liked the match, 
but still less would he have liked to think 
I was starving to death.” From the talk 
with her mother Theo had that much to 
the good. It expressed the fundamental 
truth on which she based her operations. 
Her father wouldn’t like the match, but 
still less would he like to think that she 
was starving to death. It put the whole 
thing in a nutshell. Once she had married 
George Pevensey, the fam- 
ily wouldn’t be able to help 





with one daughter, who 
would therefore be his 
heiress, was the president. 
Between him and the book- 
keeper, Jackson Blent, there 
was exactly the same dis- 
tance as now lay between 
Jackson Blent and the 
book-keeper George Peven- 


sey. She wondered how it 
had been bridged. She 
could not remember to 


have heard. As a matter 
of fact, when she tried to 
think of what she knew of 
the ancestral elopement she 
could only work back to 
hints and mysteries. 

Since it was important 
for her to know, she tried 
to approach her mother 
tactfully. It was necessary 
to do this tactfully, because 
she had noticed in her 
mother an unwillingness to 





CROSS-ROADS 


By Faith Baldwin 


Sunlit paths and rain-black roads, beach that weds the moon, 
Mountain track and forest aisle, hushed green lanes in bloom— 
Take them in your careless stride, laughter in your eyes, 
When a cross-road halts your feet, be both warned and wise! 


If you hold a talisman, you will know your way, 
Twist and turn revealed to you, open as the day. 
Stone nor bramble may not pierce dream-protected feet; 
Night shall not obscure your path where the cross-roads meet. 


Love is like a magic wand, turning in your hand; 
It shall lead you faithfully, over sea and land. 
All Life’s cross-roads can not veil which the destined trail; 
Dreams and love and laughter are guides which shall not fail. 


Never path but ends in Home, with such spells to guide, 
Take the colored ways ol Life in your careless stride; 
When the last cross-road of all bars your way with night, 
You shall find your own dim trail leading into light! 


themselves. While she dis- 
liked putting them in this 
odious position, the fact 
that having George as a 
member of the family would 
in the long run prove a 
boon to them justified any 
measures she might take 
For what had happened 
thirty years earlier she had 
still a source of information 
inAunt Katty. Aunt Katty 
was her mother’s aunt and 
her own great-aunt. The 
last survivor of the Spen- 
cers, she promised at ninety- 
four to outlive all who bore 
the name of Blent. Rich 
by inheritance, she had 
grown still richer when the 
Hudson River National 
Bank was re-organized un- 
der Jackson Blent as the 
Hudson River Trust, with 
a large increase in capital 
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talk of her courtship by 
Jackson Blent and of the 
details of their marriage. If the subject 
cropped up, she grew flustered or vexed, and 
edged away from it. Jackson Blent him- 
self never mentioned it. If any one else 
did, he found a way to stop the discussion 
at the opening remark. Now that, for the 
first time in her life, she thought it over, 
Theo drew the conclusion that between her 
father and her mother it was the cause of 
some uneasiness. 

Nevertheless she made her attempt to 
reach such facts as might help her in her 
own situation. She was driving home with 
her mother in the big car after a round of 
calls. Mrs. Blent was punctilious in this ex 
ercise, but disliked doing it alone. With the 
shyness of a good, kind, wholly conventional 


by Jackson Blent she had been a bland, 
rather blank, young woman no more to be 
distinguished from thousands of her age 
and type than one ox-eyed daisy from 
another. If marriage, suffering, and 
motherhood had not stamped her with 
character, they had at least created a mild, 
fussy personality striving to make the best 
of the status quo. Theo crept still nearer 
her objective. 
“How on earth 
know him, when 
were so different?” 
Mrs. Blent continued to fidget in her 
“Mercy, Theo! What do 


did you ever get to 
your social positions 


corner. you 
want to go back to that for?” 
“Well, I've often wondered. If vou 





and operations. It could 
not be said that any of the 
Blents, not even Theo or Sheila, loved 
Aunt Katty, while Aunt Katty looked upon 
herself as the avenging spirit of the Spen- 
cers pursuing the Blents to the last recesses 
of their consciences. It was not because 
she couldn’t have her own establishment 
that she lived with them; rather she en- 
joved the feeling that her presence was 4 
daily torture to Jackson and Augusta, 
while of the children she scarcely thought 
at all. ; 
Theo found her opportunity on seeing 
Aunt Katty alone in the garden, seated in 
her bath-chair. Primrose, her man, and 
Tollett, her woman, having been dismissed 
for the minute, she read the New York 
morning paper, her (Continued on pag 242) 








Times uncounted, we have seen this bluejay go to the top of the bucking bronco oak and perch on one particular 
twig. A wind comes from the Pacific and bends the perch until it bows in a circle, and the jay arouses to ecstasy 


By 


Gene Stratton-Porter 


Whose memory will linger in the hearts of menand women 
as long as they love the Nature it was her passion 
to study and her joy and pride to explain for others 


HIS is the story of what hap- 
pened on the past Decoration 
Day in California. Decora- 
tion Days are always things 
of indescribable wonder in Cali 
fornia, because in this land at that 
time God, Himself, has decorated 
the mountains, the canyons, the 
deserts, the orange orchards, the 
cultivated fields, and the long stretch of 
the seashore with beauty past the power 
of man adequately to paint in picture, sing 
in song, or describe with a pen. 
_ Afew weeks before that Decoration Day 
it had been my solemn and heart-aching 
duty to stand in the place of my father 
and mother and to consign to the earth 
for the long sleep of the body the form of 
their first child, my eldest sister, Kath- 
erine Elizabeth. For seven years she had 
been in my care, a tiny, bowed, wheel-chair 
lady, far advanced in the eighties, the first 
of the twelve of our family. She had 
suffered in the body, but her mentality 
Was as bright as a star. I had spent a 
appy evening with her only a short hour 
or two before she went to the sleep from 


GRASS 
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which the Angel took her so gently that 
her hands lay crossed, her cover smooth. 
That evening her mind had been as clear 
and alert as always. She had laughed over 
some funny stories I carried in to tell her, 
until I feared that she would topple from 
her chair. Then she contributed several 
brilliant sparks to the conversation that 
had gone on around her. When I scented 
its spicy odors, with gentle hospitality she 
urged on me some of a delicious ginger- 
bread she had enjoyed with her dinner. 
I left her laughing, and then God was 
tenderly kind to both of us. 

And so on Decoration Day morning I 
took the garden shears and went into 
my rose garden to cull of the big white 
Frau Druschkies and the Red Radiance, 


the rose of Los Angeles, the white 
lilies, the gladioli and iris, and all the 
other flowers Kathie so adored and 
all her life had been able to grow 
with a touch of the same flower 
magic both of us had inherited from 
our mother. 

rhere is a youngster in my family, 
the daughter of one of my brothers, 
given to me at the time of his passing to 
join her mother. This girl, just home from 
college, her year’s work finished, her heart 
exhilarated with release from routine and 
the joy of the glory of May in California, 
offered to help me gather the roses. When 
I asked her if she wanted to go to beautiful 
Inglewood Cemetery with me to take 
them to Kathie, she said that she did. 
When we made our start, it occurred to 
me that a niece of mine living in a distant 
part of the city might enjoy the ride and 
helping carry the flowers to Kathie, so we 
drove that way and picked her up, and 
with her came her daughter, a young 
woman in her last year of college work, 
slightly older and considerably more 
sophisticated (Continued on page 151) 
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“I am Makar,” the gipsy chief spoke. 
“Welcome to Estvan’s camp,” the 
other answered. Then they vaulted 
from their mounts and embraced, 
while young men and women sud- 
denly appeared from everywhere 


HROUGH the whole of the green 

Moldava, from where the silver 

Prut River throws itself in reckless 

abandon into the arms of the blue 
Danube, and alongside the Carpathian 
Mountains, in the villages, on the slopes 
and valleys, Makar, the gipsy chief, was 
feared and respected by gipsies and 
peasants. For though he was just and 
honest, the big, broad-shouldered, black- 
bearded gipsy was not to be trifled with. 
And so deeply ingrained was the respect 
for Makar that his men, wherever they 
happened to be, trading horses at the fair 
or camping on the roadsides, were treated 
as equals if not as betters, by the peasants. 
For Makar’s men, strong with the strength 
of their chief, avenged themselves promptly 
for any wrong done to them. 

And so the grain dealers gave full 
measure, and the little village innkeepers 
never diluted drinks with water as they 
did for other passing gipsies. And when 
Makar himself appeared at an inn he was 
welcomed as if he were some 
boyar, or the starosty of an 
village. 

Big Tchuda, Makar’s lieutenant, walked 
always a little behind his chief, and stood 
by his side whenever the chief spoke to 
some one; to shake his head in approval 
or to ceme to the rescue of his chief if 
necessary. And Nitza, Tchuda’s son, who 

1s 


peasant 
adjoining 
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knew the letters, the bookies, strode behind 
them at fairs, so as to write out selling 
papers for horses and And they 
remained silent when Makar spoke. 

Woe to the gipsy of Makar’s tribe whose 
axle squeaked on the road because it was 
not oiled! Woe to him whose canvas was 
torn! And a horse or a cow or a dog or 
any animal in Makar’s caravan had to be 
kept fit, for he suffered no slothfulness and 
he was adamant to any excuse offered. 

And so the men and the women of 
Makar’s tribe grew to be strong and clean 
and wealthy. Nota thing was done with- 
out the consent of Makar. And he con- 
sidered illness not a disease but a crime. 
On the threshold of his sixtieth year he had 
never been ill a single hour of his life. 
Makar would wait until the man would 
recover, or the woman would be over with 
her ills, and then question them as to the 
cause that had brought about the illness. 
And when the cause was reached, the men 
and the women understood what he meant 
by questioning them 

Makar’s household was composed of 
his wife and three sons. And the three of 
them, big and strong, were in no way 
pampered by the father. They had to do 


COWS. 


the hardest work, and if any cne of them 
ever did something that did not come up 
to the father’s expectation, he would look 
him straight in the eyes and ask, 
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“Are you Makar’s son or not 

Makar’s wife, Zina, who was not the 
mother of the three sons, for he had mar 
ried her after the mother of the boys had 
died, did not stand in so great awe as the 
others did before her man. She was 4 
frail littke woman, still in her early thirties 
with traces of that beauty which had made 
her wife to the chief. With her hair always 
hanging loosely over her bare shoulders, 
she would stand with her arms akimbo 
facing her husband and defying him. And 
when old George, who was the oldest man 
of the tribe. once asked Makar why he 
did not subdue the woman, the chief looked 


at her and looked at the old man ane 
answered 
“An eagle does not feed on flies.” 
If Tchuda should oppose him, if Nitza 


or any of the other men, it would be 4 
different matter. 

“But then,” said old George, “shall the 
other women defy their husbands for the 
same reason?” 

“Are the other men eagles?” 
Makar. 

And of the three sons, Nikolai, the 


thundered 











a 


he 
he 
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youngest, stood nearest to his father. Not 
because he was the strongest or the fittest 
of the sons, but because he was the young- 
est child of the woman he had loved. At 
seventeen Nikolai was as handy with the 
fiddle as any gipsy had ever been. Indeed, 
it was he who was the fiddler of the tribe. 

Late one fall, Makar’s tribe camped on 
the roadside near the shores of the Danube, 
between two lakes. And in the marshes 
beside one lake lived a tribe of Hungarian 
gipsies, They had been there for genera- 
lions, and built mud huts, abandoned the 
camp Wagons, and raised horses for the 
peasants of the neighborhood. 

Che chief of that Hungarian tribe was 
a man by the name of Estvan, a man of 
Makar’s own size and age, who ruled his 
people with the same iron hand as Makar 
ruled his, only where Makar’s men loved 
their chief and master, the others feared 
theirs, for his fierceness and his savagery 
knew no bounds 

And Estvan had a daughter. 
was her name. 
haired girl, 
throated 


Katinka 
\ big, broad hipped, light- 
full-bosomed and wide 
. Her eves were of a mixture of 








Love of woman, love of power— 


a Gipsyland story of unbending wills 


blue and brown; one moment filled with 
immeasurable tenderness and melancholy, 
and flashing passion and cruelty in the 
next. 

Makar’s hundred wagons and _ horses 
and people had no sooner halted than he 
decided to pay a visit to the chief of the 
other tribe. They had for years heard of 
each other, but had never met. The other 
camp, with huts built of mud and brick 
and limestone carried from the quarries 
near by, was within view of his. Makar 
postponed his visit until his carp should 
be settled. 

And so during these few days, during 
which the winter camp was prepared, 
Makar’s people put the tents in order, 
heaping earth about the wheels of the 
wagons that were buried to the hubs in 
the ground to give them stability against 
wind and snowstorm. They spread out 
ina large circle. The « amp appeared to be 
at least twice the size of what it really was, 
to equal that of Estvan 

Estvan expected daily the visit of 
Makar, and watched from on horseback 
the goings-on in the other camp. Were 
they to be enemies? Was Makar not 
coming over to pay the customary visit 
because he did not want to break bread 
with him? The Hungarian chief brooded. 
On the third day, when the other men of 
Estvan’s tribe saw their chief oiling his gun, 


they did likewise in preparation for what 
was to come. 

But it was all for naught, for that same 
evening Makar, after a final inspection of 
his camp, put himself in his best garb, 
wrapped his loins in the widest of silk 
sashes in which he stuck all his weapons— 
pistols studded with Turkish half-moons 
in gold and silver, and daggers from Ind 
and Arabia—and upon his. best horse, 
followed by his lieutenant and his three 
sons, he appeared at the gate of Estvan’s 
village. 

Estvan had seen him coming and rode 
out to meet his guest. 

“IT am Makar,” the gipsy chief spoke, 
reining in his horse. 

“Welcome to Estvan’s camp,” the other 
man answered, putting out his hands. 

And then they both vaulted from their 
mounts and embraced each other, while a 
number of young men and young women 
suddenly appeared from everywhere to 
greet Makar and his companions. Soon 
Katinka, Estvan’s daughter, emerged, 
and from the way she elbowed herself to 
the front, Makar’s three sons knew who 
she was. Meanwhile the hospitable camp- 
fire was prepared, and the people of 
Makar’s tribe came running to join their 
chief. Men and women began to fraternize 
with one another, greeting, hugging, and 


patting cne another on the back. Soon a 
19 
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dozen campfires were burning in small 
circles, and many lambs, freshly killed, 
still warm with life, were being broiled on 
spits, and the earthen pitchers foaming 
with wine passed from mouth to mouth. 

The two chiefs and their families sat at 
one camp. Katinka, sitting near her 
father, watched from the corner of her eye 
the three sons. There was Stephan, the 
oldest, as big and broad as his father. 
And Lica, the second one, who promised 
soon to reach the leader’s size. And 
Nikolei 

But their movements and their gestures 
and their speech were contained. They 
hardly said a word without looking to 
their father for approval, while she, with 
her father fully as powerful as Makar, 
was free and untrammeled in whatever 
she said or did. 

And when the wine had passed again 
and again, and the musicians had seated 
themselves on empty barrels ready to play 
the music for the dance, Katinka stood up 
and enveloped in one single glance the 
three young men, inviting them to dance. 
But they remained sitting. look- 
ing to their father, and did not 
stand up until he had given them 
a sign. And even then Nikolai, 
the youngest, remained sitting, 
although his eyes had not leit the 
form of Katinka for one single 
moment. 

Arms locked themselves in 
arms in a wide circle, and the 
hora began. Katinka was be- 
tween the two brothers, her right 
arm on Stephan, her left arm on 
Lik a 

“Why has not your younger 
brother come into the dance?” 
asked Katinka of Stephan. 

“Because you have not three 
arms,” he answered, laughing. 

She looked at him, then an- 
swered: “Are you your father’s 
or his slaves? For though 
my father is fully as powerful as 
yours is, | am not afraid of him. 
You tremble every time Makar 
opens his lips.” 

“It is not that we are afraid of 
him,”’ Lica answered, “but you 
do not know who Makar is if you 
spe ak that Way ‘td 

“And know who 
Estvan is if you speak of your 
father in such manner.” 

And upon this she left the arms 
of both men and cuddled up like 
a kitten near her father. 

Nikolai, fac ing her, tried to un- 
derstand why she had suddenly 
broken away irom his broth« rs, 
who were now dancing with other 


She seemed 


sons, 


you do not 








angry and 
looked at him with contempt. Of a sudden 
Makar, after having enumerated all his 
wealth and spoken about all his men to 
impress Estvan with his power and to 
show that he was a neighbor worthy of 
respect, turned around to his son 

“Send for your violin, Nikolai.” 

Katinka’s lower lip curled in contempt. 
Not that she did not love musi passion 
ately 
neld in very high esteem. 
that 

some 


girls 


but in her tribe musicians were not 
Nikolai ob erved 


Phe 
dance ~ 


still 


was sent for his violin 
other musicians quieted, and the 
ceased, and the and 


One 


men women, 
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locked arm in arm, surrounded the camp- 
fire at which the two chiefs were sitting. 
Nikolai rose to his feet and began to play, 
looking fixedly into Katinka’s eyes. 

Never before had she felt so gripped as 
under Nikolai’s eyes and the spell he 
threw from his violin. This was no ordi- 
nary song. No wail. No sadness. Play- 
ing with the full breadth of his bow and 
the full length of it, he tore out from the 
body of his violin a big, round sound like 
the voice of a full-throated man. It was 
a song of glory and bravery, of power and 
will. It moved slowly at first, but the 
speed of it and the sound 
swelled. And under that melody, manly 
and harsh, he kept another one, a softer 
one, that seemed to plead with the first 
one as he played them both at the same 
time. And looking at her, it was as if he 
said to her: 

“There, over that seeming softness 
which you see on the surface, there is will 
and power, and even if it be touched with 
sadness, as all great power is, and all great 
will is, it is there nevertheless. Awaken it.” 


ink reased, 


at Estvan’s men as if they exhibited the 
greatest of their wealth before them, Fot ” 
they were certain no man had ever played 
like that to their hearing. 1 

When Nikolai put the violin aside, 
Katinka looked at him, transfixed. And 
because he knew she had understood, he 
turned half aside from her. They aff 
waited silently for Makar to say some. 
thing He rose to his feet, put his arms 
about his son’s neck, hugged him to him 
self, and then, pulling out a heavy watch 
of silver which he always carried in his belt 
on great occasions, he gave it, with the 
heavy chain hanging on it, to his son, 

“It is what I have that I like most.” 
he said simply. 

And Estvan, not to be outdone by such 
generosity, pulled a ring from his finger 
and gave it to Nikolai. And then they all 
gave free vent to their admiration, and 
each one gave of his best to Nikolai. And 
the musicians who had played for the 
dance and who had at the beginning 
eyed rather critically this intruder whe 
dared to play before them, now pressed 

forward and_ kissed Nikolai’s 
hands. When they were urged to 





There Is a Woman 


living in London, who looks out 
at life with clear, far-seeing eyes. 
What puts 
some of the finest stories in the 


she sees she into 
English language; stories with 
a purpose, every one of them. 
Her latest story is of a world 
living in the shadow of the next 
war, with two men, by means 
of a new invention, holding the 
world at their mercy. How that 
war was averted by the almost 
unbelievable sacrifice of one of 
these men makes a story that 
It is in 


March. 


it is safe to call great. 
the first 
The author is 


i. A. R. Wylie 


two parts, in 


play for the dance, they swore 
that they were ashamed to play 
in the presence of one who played 
so well. 

It was a gay evening, that 
evening, and they danced more 
than they ever did before. And 
when they returned late after 
midnight to their own camp, 
Makar and his men felt as if they 
had won a great victory. He was 
proud of himself and of his sons 
and of his men, and _ turning 
around to Tchuda, he said: 

“That Estvan should know, 
That Estvan should know. We 
shall have peace with him,” 

It was evident to all that 
Makar did not like Estvan and 
did not like his men. 

Before he left, Nikolai, who 
had been sitting near his father 
while the others danced, ap 
proached Katinka and asked, 

“Is there any other man?” 

Impressed as she was by his 
power, of which she had not 
thought before, she nevertheless 
turned around and said defiantly, 
“A hundred other ones!” 

“Point them out to me!” he 
hissed between his teeth. 

She laughed loudly and ran 
away. 

There was another gay eve 
ing the following night, when 











Even Makar had never heard Nikolai 
play as he did. He had until then played 
for him when he happened to be in a sad 
mood, broken that by still 
sadder songs. He had played for his 
father merry tunes, to take him out of 
reveries in which he frequently fell late 
in the autumn when the leaves turned 
yellow. And the others had heard him 
play dance tunes such as raised their feet 
from the ground and kept them up in the 
air, while their arms were beating like the 
wings of birds trying to fly. But never 
had they heard such tunes from Nikolai 
And proud of him, Makar’s men looked 


and mood 


istvan’s people return d the visit 
to Makar. And again, when they 
were seated around the fire, 
Estvan asked of Nikolai, 

Please play ‘+ x 

And Katinka’s eyes, too, added their 
prayer to that of her father. : 

But Nikolai answered, “I am not ina 
mood to play.” 

Estvan looked pleadingly at Makar. 
Makar turned his head, and without say- 
ing a word or making a single gesture, he 
commanded his son to play Katinka 
watched him and watched how reluctantly, 
without offering a word, he rose to get his 
violin. When he returned with it and 
looked at her, he found such mockery 2 
her eyes he was tempted to smash 











Nikolai rose to his feet and began to play, looking fixedly into Katinka’s eyes. 
gtipped under the spell he threw out from his violin. 


violin on her head. A bitter hatred rose 
in his heart against his father, who had 
humiliated him by compelling him to 
play. And this time he played a sav 
age tune, one full of loud cries of protest 
and anger and wildness. It 


was 
like the howl of 


more 
young wolves than 
: human being. His 
father understood that and inwardly re 


joiced that he h ul stirred his son so. He 


the sentiment of a 


rejoiced that he had shown to Estvan and 
to the others what power he had over his 
men. 

The mockery in the eyes of Katinka 
made Nikolai wild. It amused her, and he 
felt ashamed with all his savagery and 
wildness in her presence, as if he were a 
child who had been punished in the pres 
ence of other people Had his father 
insulted him or beaten him in her presence, 


Never before had she felt so 


It was a song of glory and bravery, of power and will 


he would not have felt so humiliated as at 
this moment. And Nikolai hated the gaze 
of triumph in the eyes of his father when 
he finished playing. 

Instead of sitting down he remained 
standing and paid no attention to the words 
of praise his father offered. But it stunned 
him when he heard his father say 

“What a dutiful son he is! His m 


always wished (Continued pu 











Bruce Barton 


[hk 
” sous 


Habits 


Illusiration by 
Frankiin Booth 


T WAS a sort of minstrel show for 
the benefit of a local charity, and 
the eighteen-year-old boy who was 
visiting us expressed a wish to go. 
We bought two seats in the very front row, 
cutting ourselves off from any possible 
chance of escape; and there we settled 
down—he full of hope and I of misgivings, 
for I am a veteran of many evening enter- 
tainments and bear the wounds of them. 

The misgivings proved to be well 
founded. In order to give the evening 
an inspirational touch, a gentleman with 
side whiskers had been inserted half-way 
down the program. His subject was 
“Habits that Handicap in Business,” and 
not contented with his allotted ten min- 
utes, he ran on for thirty-five. There was 
nothing in the talk to show that he had ever 
been closer to business than the elevator 
of an office building, but he had certainly 
read widely in the “pitfall” literature of 
ancient and modern times. 

Dividing his talk into two parts, “Drink” 
and “Gambling,” he related distressing 
stories of ambitious young men who had 
thrown away their careers. With a 
solemn air he trotted out such hoary false- 
hoods as these: 

1. That nine out of ten businesses fail. 
It’s amazing how that old lie persists. 
When I began writing for the magazines, I 
tried to trace‘it to its lair. The managers 
of the principal credit rating bureaus agreed 
that it has no possible basis in fact. The 
truth is that a large percentage of businesses 
in this country succeed, even when they 
are managed with only fair intelligence. 
The country is rich. Its population in- 
creases rapidly; and business, which is 
merely the machinery for supplying human 
wants, is compelled to go forward. The 
principal causes for business failure are 
lack of capital, lack of experience, and over- 
extension. Theft, gambling, and dissipa- 
tion rank far down the list. 

2. That the dives of the Bowery are 
filled with college graduates who have 
gone to the dogs—‘forgotten men,” 
secking to hide themselves from. their 
relatives and former friends. ‘This, too, 
is a gray-haired fake. ‘The secretaries of 
the Bowery Y. M. C. A. and the heads of 
the various rescue missions will tell you 
50 ‘ 

Our austere lecturer had no doubt about 
the truth of any evil tidings. He separated 
all business men into lambs and goats 
the honest, upright, undrinking, home- 
loving good citizens, and the drinking, 
gambling, riotous youths who squander 
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“Drink and speculation are bad, but there are more insidious 
frugality and hard work have their sure, if modest, reward, but 


their youth and end up in the gutter or as 
broken-down subordinates in the offices 
they might have owned. It was all simple, 
according to his philosophy; and he con- 
cluded with some words of warning which 
made us feel very uncomfortable indeed. 

I snapped back a little when the black- 
face comedians came on again, but my 
eighteen year-old guest was subdued for 
the rest of the evening. Afterward we 
walked home together. My family was 
away in the country, and with nobody to 
tell us that we should go to bed, we 
smoked and talked a long time. 

“What do you think about it?” he asked 
abruptly. “Is it true?” 

“Is what true?” 

“Why, what the old bloke was telling us 
about habits knocking chaps out.” 

“5 suppose so.” 

“But don’t you know?” he demanded. 
“You've been in business a lot; have you 
ever seen any fellows go down through 
drink and gambling?” 

I thought it over a minute, trying to 
make a list of my ruined friends, and was 
gratified to find it short. 

“I’ve known four men who went bad 
through drink,” I said finally. “Two of 
them managed to get a new grip on them- 
selves and came back. As for gambling, 
a good many men take fliers, but usually 


they lose, and that cures them while they 
are still young.”’ 

The boy breathed a sigh of relief. “To 
hear our friend tell it, you'd think there 
wasn’t much hope,” he laughed. “lt 
sounded like Old Man Habit was just 
around the corner with a stufied club.” 

“He is,” I answered, trying to sound as 
solemn as the lecturer. 

“But you just said 
surprise. 

“T said I wasn’t so much afraid of drink 
or gambling. But you mentioned habits; 
that’s something else. Every man & 
just a bundle of habits. He begins forming 
them, and they begin forming him, from 
the minute he draws his first breath 
Would you like to know what are thre 
of the worst habits in business? An 
some of the best?” 

He nodded. 

“Once upon a time there was a little boy 
who never laughed,” I began. é: 

“Don’t kid me,” he protested. “Im 
serious.” L. 

“I never was more serious in my life, I 
answered. “I’m telling you some honest- 
to-goodness _ stories. Light your pip 
again and don’t interrupt.” 


he began in 








HE little boy who never laughed - 
born into a home where they though 
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habits—worry and selfishness and quitting. 
the fortune-builders are faith, courage, and independent thinking” 


that life was real, life is earnest—and that 
is true enough. But like most truths, it 
can become dangerous if it is overdone. 
The father was an intellectual gentleman 
who used to read the newspaper at break- 
fast and shake his head lugubriously over 
the sad state of the world. Then he would 
give his wife a dull kiss and depart. The 
woodwork was dark in his office, and the 
windows were not washed. The book- 
keeper coughed frequently because his 
corner had no sunlight; the stenographer 
was a lean lady of feeble hope. It was a 
bad atmosphere. There was no lighter 
side to that father’s life, and all the time he 
worried. 

He was a good man after his fashion. 
He went to church on Sunday, and he 
gave part of his income to feed the poor. 
But he never once had the pleasure of 
doing something foolish or extravagant. 
The little boy was very often reminded 
that life is short, time is precious, and 
death the inevitable goal. It was a sad 
sort of life the little boy led. His name was 
Peter, and I have told you that he never 
laughed. 

Peter played no games. He grew up a 
slender, nervous, apprehensive little boy. 
In college he was shy and unhappy. He 
made high marks in his classes but he had 
ho part in the other activities of college 


Truth-telling and 


life. In his Senior year he had a nervous 
break-down. He could not sleep. 

After three months on a farm he was 
better. There was something very soothing 
about the country. The sparrows were 
neither frugal nor cautious, yet they got 
on all right. The flowers bloomed in 
extravagant delight. All the animals 
seemed serenely full of health. Peter 
might have done himself a great deal of 
good if he had stayed longer on the farm, 
but he was restless. What he called his 
“conscience” troubled him. He felt that 
he must be at work, earning money, and 
guarding against the uncertain future. So 
he left the farm and found a job in an 
office. 

I will not trouble you with all the details 
of Peter's story. By sheer hard work he 
rose to a position of considerable impor- 
tance. He was responsible for the opera- 
tions of a large plant. There came a strike 
at that plant. The owners who had 
promoted Peter to this place of responsi- 
bility looked to him for decisive action. 
And at the moment of greatest need Peter 
crumbled. He had worried so constantly 


over the daily affairs of the business that 
when a real worry came he could not stand it. 
His health broke, and he had to go away. 

Three separate times in Peter's life this 
tragedy repeated itself. 


Three times he 


Habits that spotl lives: 
WORRY, QUITTING, 
SELFISHNESS 





Habits that build success: 
FAITH, COURAGE, 
THINKING for YOURSELF 


W HICH ones are YOURS? 


worked himself up to a place of good prom- 
ise, and as he reached the top he broke. 
He never played, he took no exercise; 
fretting, he moved along the lower walks 
of life, and fainted on the hilltops. I 
attended Peter’s funeral a couple of years 
ago. He was sixty, but he should have 
lived fifteen years longer at least. 

“What killed him?” asked a friend. 

“Worry,” another answered. ‘Through 
worry he failed at every critical moment, 
and worry has put him under the sod.” 


YHILE Peter was growing up in New 
England, another boy was growing up 
in the Middle West. He was the only son 
of a widow who adored him. From his 
earliest childhood she made every sacrifice 
for his welfare, and he never made any 
sacrifices at all. If he asked for anything, 
he got it. If a game was organized among 
the children, he demanded a favored place, 
and he stamped his foot and cried. When 
he went away to school, his mother moved 
into a poorer house and took boarders. 
It never occurred to John that he might 
curb his expenditures or work in the sum- 
mer to help. The mother would probably 
have protested against any such suggestion. 
She wanted to “give her boy every ad- 
vantage”’; but her love blinded her. She 
did not know that one of the greatest 
advantages is the habit of thinking of 
other people and doing things in their 
behalf. 

He was always the first one to get back 
to college in the fall, so that he could grab 
the best room in the fraternity house. 
When food came to the table, he helped 
himself first and set the dish down. He 
was a talented chap. He could play the 
piano and sing. He would have made a 
first-class football player except for his 
selfishness. He wanted to be always in the 
limelight; he could not learn that a man 
must subordinate himself to the team, 
and so the coach never used him in the 
biggest games. ‘‘The coach is jealous of 
me,” John said. ‘He does not like me.” 

He was a supreme egotist. It never 
occurred to him that it might be Ais fault 
that he was not liked. 

Some of the men in John’s class became 
doctors. Some went into teaching; two 
of the finest entered the ministry. John 
could not understand that. 

“Crazy,” he called them. “Why should 
any one want to go in for low-paid jobs?” 

He went to work in Wall Street. That is 
where the money is made, he said. His 
idea was to work for some one else just 
long enough to learn the game and get a 
little capital. Then he was going into 
business for (Continued on page 176) 
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By M argaret E, 


HE world is full of romance! 

Even though cynics, dwelling too 

bitterly upon the high cest of 

living and the shortcomings of 
the man higher up, try to tell us that 
chivalry is dead! The daily papers 
are teeming with the rose and purple 
of splendid dreams. Adventure brushes 
elbows with us upon ear h crowded cor- 
ner; there is a pulse beat in every 
darkened alley-way. Incredible things 
are forever h uppening and they prove, 
because they dare to happen, that 
truth is stranger than fiction! 

There are love-stories and love-stories 
Some so vivid with youth, so thrilling with 
the white heat of passion, that a voice 
must needs tremble at the telling of them. 
But there are some love-stories that hide 
away from even the most watchful eyes, 
that quiver with pain if a prying finger 
is cruel enough to touch them. That 
is why I hesitate to tell you the love- 
story of Giovanni Mackee—a story that 
is fragile and tender and impossible. A 
story so gossamer—so unreal—that it 
scarcely happened! 

He worked in a second-hand jewelry 
shop, a basement shop on a dusty, un 
frequented street. His sparse, reddish 
hair was the only legacy that his dour 
Scotch father had left to him—that and 
his curious, almost overwhelming shyness. 
gut his ardent eyes, brown, seekingly soft, 
and heart-br iking as the eves Ol a fright 
ened dog, were the eyes ol the Italian girl 
mother who had died to give him life. 

Giovanni, after his father’s early demise, 
had grown up in the gutter. It had left 
its mark upon him—a mark as sad as it was 
unmistakable. The fear of taunts from 
boys stronger and less sensitive than him 
self had made him unready to seek com 
pany other than his own Long, chill 
nights, spent in a more or less sheltered 
or behind a 
row of ash barrels, had made his chest 
narrow and his shoulders twisted and sad. 
He walked through life with a halting gait 
due to an encounter with the stecl-rimmed 
wheel of a. truck—shrinking from prais« 
and insult alike. But his eves would dilate 
and his soul would thrill when he gazed on 
beauty! 

And that was why he came to work in 
the second-hand jewelry shop. For Isaa 
Wolff, the littke merchant who owned the 
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doorway, or a packing case, 





shop, had also a soul for beauty 
He had seen the 
fixed hungrily upon a certain 
miniature of the Virgin, done on 

faded old ivory, in his dusty win- 

dow of antiques. And realizing that most 
shabby boys looked with ravenous gaze 
upon his tray of none too perfect diamonds, 
he called the youngster inside. And less 
than five minutes later had engaged him 
in the capacity of errand boy, sheli-duster, 
and—if need be—chief clerk. 

Giovanni had accepted the position 
eagerly. He was fourteen then, and he had 
never before known the kindliness of an 
outstretched hand or the offer of honest 
work. That the position carried with it a 
pallet in the rear of the shop made it 
doubly valuable. It transformed the shop 


boy s gla Ice 


into a sacred place 
That was why, fifteen vears later, Giovanni 
still worked for Isaac Wolffi—and at a very 
slightly larger salary than that which he 
had received at the beginning of his em- 
ployment! But he was happy, and when 
he and the litthe merchant bent their heads 
above some intricate bit of carved jade, or 
a fine piece of engraved metal, or a slim 
silver spoon, they were very close together. 
Giovanni felt more kinship to Isaac than 
he had ever felt toward the silent Scotch 
man who had been the father of his 
childhood memories 

“I think that ees very fine eh, Sandy ‘ae 
old Isaac would chu kle over some espe 
cially fine bit. 

And the boy grown older, and nick 
named Sandy because of his inherited hair, 
would lose his shyness for the moment and 
try to tell his feeling for the utter loveliness 
of the object that the older man held before 
him 

Many things came into the second-hand 
shop. From strange sources they came. 


\ place called home, 





In the por kets of furtive men whom Isaac 
Wolff seemed to know and never ques- 


tioned. In the blue-veined hands of 
women too proud to seek the ordinary 
pawnshop. In the cluttered silken bags of 
other women—the sort of women who tire 
quickly of gifts and keep nothing for sen- 
timental reasons. In the sample cases of 
small jewelers who had dragged themselves 
wearily out of bankruptcy and failure. 
Sometimes Isaac attended a sale of the 
belongings of some one—a last member, 
perhaps, of an old family—who had died. 
From these sales he usually came back with 
bright eyes—like shoe buttons, almost 
and a bulging grip-sack. But sometimes he 
came back with a few insignificant trifles 
that he flung upon the counter. And which 
Giovanni MacKee turned over with eager 
and often reverent fingers 
It was after one of these sal 
one it had been—that Isaac Wolff came 
puffing in. - 
“These pipples that have been so reech, 
he snorted, *‘sometimes they leave so litt 
Sandy, that it is to laugh! Thees man—this 
jewel box was an empty theeng—an’ ht 
Was a great person, once, on Broadway. 
Now—they sell his clothes, even, for th 
beels that he leave when he dic. These 
that I have bought Isaac shrugged— 
“they are not worth th’ carfare uptown 
He tossed a handful of worn keepsakes 
upon the counter in front of his assistant. 
With no especial interest Giovanm 
looked at the erstwhile possessions of 4 
man who had been rich and powerful. A 
watch—badly in need of repair. Studs 
that had cost a pretty penny in their day, 
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but were worth little now because they were 
$0 marred and battered. A talisman of some 
brownish stone; it might have been worn as 
acharm \ little loc ket of old gold and black 
enamel and age-darkened seed-pearls. 

_Idly Giovanni reached for the locket. A 
cheap thing surely, but a bit out of the 
ordinary. His hands—curiously fragile for 
the hands of a man—fussed with the 
lastening; the locket had a queer, intricate 
catch, While he worked with it Isaac 
Wolff turned, muttering, away. And be- 
cause of his turning did not see the sudden 
light that spread like a prayer across the 
lace of his assistant when the old catch 
Bave way. A light that made the dark. 
ardent eyes glow like something unbe- 
lievably warm and precious. It was a long 
moment before Giovanni snapped the case 
shut again and spoke. 
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Quite complacently 
the old woman told 
Giovanni of her 
love-affairs. Of a 
millionaire and a 
poet and a great 
artist—who wagalso 
a great fool. “He 
shot himself — and 
left anote addressed 
to me,” said the 
old woman. ‘“‘What 
a thing to do!” 


“How much’ll you take for this here, 
Isaac?” he questioned. 

The little merchant turned. He could 
not help wondering why the quiet Sandy 
wanted the keepsake of a man who had 
died poor—for it was not beautiful enough 
to excite an artist soul! Almost Isaac 
Wolff wanted to say, “Keep it—it ain’t 
wor't nothin’!”’ But the habit of years can 
not be lightly thrust aside—and Isaac was, 
first of all, a business man 

“Fifty cents—to you!” he said shortly 

Giovanni MacKee silently laid two silver 
quarters down upon the counter. Isaac 


pocketed them and watched, curiously, as 
his assistant placed the fragment of enamel 
and seed-pearls in the inside pocket of his 
loose coat. 

And so began the love-story of Giovanni 
Mackee. 


“_a story that is fragile and 
tender and impossible. A story so 
unreal that it scarcely happened ws 


Illustrations by Henry Raleigh 


For the locket held 
a photograph. The 
pictured face of a 
lovely woman—a 
woman so beautiful 
that her charm 
leaped like a flame 
from the small, faded 
portrait. A woman 
with a wistful, 
dream-swept face, 
with a quivering, 
passionate mouth, 
and eyes that held a lure and a promise. A 
face that made Giovanni MacKee’s heart 
contract until it seemed tight and hard and 
unbearable, that made it expand with an 
explosive suddenness. 

The boy—a man, now—had never known 
even the brief glory of one of life’s more 
inconsequential romances. Women had 
never had their place in his scheme of liv- 
ing. They had seemed apart from his 
hopes, his fears \ pretty girl terrified 
him—unless the pretty girl wandered into 
the shop as a custome! In which case she 
became routine and a matter of course. 
But the woman of the locket was more than 
pretty. She was a faith come true—an 
ideal, none the less precious because the 
ideal was new-born! Giovanni, when he 
was alone, would sit with the locket lying 
open in the palm of his hand. And his 
thoughts would run the gamut of the 
emotions. 

Never in his wildest moments, did he 
dream of meeting her. That was past the 
boundaries of even the highest hope. But 
neither did he for a moment think of her as 
the wife, or the sweetheart, of some one 
else. She was his—his to love and to cher- 
ish. But in a way utterly spiritual, ab- 
solutely untouched by earthly desires. She 
was his, to talk to when the shop was 
empty. To pray to when he lay upon his 
cot—which had replaced the pallet of his 
boyhood days—in the rear of the store. 
She was his interest in the vivid things of 
hfe, the alive things. For, after all, carved 
bits of jade and engraved metals and even 
the slimmest of coin silver spoons are cold 
and unresponsive things. And if one has 
inherited a love of warmth from an Italian 
mother—well, it is not hard to imagine 
that a pictured mouth is smiling, that 
pictured eyes can grow very soft and ten- 
der, in the twilight 

Old Isaac noticed a difference in Giovan- 
ni MacKee. A something subtle. Not so 
much the way in which the boy’s clothes 
began to freshen up, not so much the won- 
der of his new neckties and the silk of the 
lavender shirt that he hesitantly pur- 
chased, as in the light that lived in his eyes 
and the shy but radiant smile that made 


his twisted mouth almost beautiful. Isaac 
Wolff had seen a ruby uncut—a chunk of 
something that glowed dully red. He had 


seen the same ruby after cutting—a blaze 
Ss 
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of glory and an undying fire. In his mind 
Isaac told himself that Giovanni was like 
that. But aloud he only chuckled. 

“T theenk you must be fallin’ in love— 
eh, Sandy?” 

And his chuckle grew as the young man’s 
blushes rose to the very roots of his flam- 
boyant hair! 

If Giovanni had been an artist, he would 
have done a masterpiece in those months 
after the photograph came to dwell in his 
pocket—and heart. Had he been a poet, 
he would have melted his very soul into 
the lyric beauty of the ages. But because 
he was a clerk in a second-hand jewelry 
shop, he built his masterpieces in the 
meager window displays that a small space 
allowed—and gave his lyric beauty to the 
world in a monotonous little tune that he 
hummed happily while at work. 


ND then, one day, an old woman came 
4A into the shop. An old woman who 
should have been lovely in black satin and 
laces and white curls. But an old lady 
whose hair was hennaed and whose checks 
were carmine with a cheap rouge. An old 
lady who wore her pitifully ragged frock 
with almost an air of grandeur, and who 
carried herself with a certain 

She asked peremptorily for Isaac Wolff 
And Giovanni went to fetch his employer 
just a trifle laggingly, for he doubted that 
the woman, dreadful in her blatant shab 
biness, could have any business at her 
command that would interest even a se 
ond-hard jewelry shop. But to his 
tonishment Isaac greeted the woman with 
a warmth that was surprising, and led 
her into the cubby-hole that was his 
private office. And when she emerged 
nearly half an hour later, 
stuffing a fat roll of bills into her purse, 
and the rouge upon her cheeks was 
streaked with the mark of tears 

It was quite a while after her going 
that old Isaac came shambling out of 
his office. His right hand was tight 
clenched and remained so until the 
chance customer, who was buving a 
link bracelet, hadlefttheshop. Then he 
scuttled, like a sharp-faced little wood 
land creature, to Giovanni's side. 

“Lookit here,” he said, ‘‘what I just 
bought!” 

Giovanni stared down at theemerald 
that winked up, like something gor 
geously venomous, from the palm of | 
Isaac’s claw-like hand. It was the most 
flawless emerald that he had ever seen. 

He half believed Isaac’s reiterated 
statement, “Tifi’ny ain’t got any things 
so good!”’ to be true. 

“‘Where’s she get it 
he questioned bluntly. 
offer somebody ?”’ 

Isaac’s gesturing hand almost dropped 
the jewel. “She did not steal it,” he cried. 
“A keeng—he give it t’ her! 7 hey say that 
the gift of theese stone started a revolu- 
tion once!” 

Giovanni MackKee was incredulous. His 
dark eyes narrowed. ‘That's th’ bunk!” 
he said. And then, “Why'd a king ever 
give such a stone—to her?” 

Isaac had gone to the tiny wall safe that 
hidden behind a cabinet of cheap 
painted plates. He did not answer until 


assurance 


ds 


she was 


that woman?” 
“Did she steal it 


was 


he had laid the emerald away carefully. 
And then 

“Th’ keeng gave her that stone nearly 
fifty years ago,” he said slowly, “‘when sh« 


But 5 


The Love Story of Giovanni 


had a great voice. When she was th’— 
how you say—th’ toast o’ all Europe. 
An’ all America. I was a young boy, in 
th’ old country, then. But even I knew 
how th’ keeng gave away of th’ crown 
jewels because she looked at him sO ” 
Isaac tried to mimic, with his beady eves, 
the languishing glance of one of history’s 
great coquettes. “It was a great scandal 
In her life there have been many 
scandals An’ for each scandal a—’”’ he 
gestured in the direction of the safe—‘‘a 
great gift! Now at last selling 
them. She owes, she tell me, hundreds! 
T’ousands! She will be here-—again 
with other stones os 

Giovanni MacKee said nothing. But in 
the evening, after the shop had been 
closed, he explained it all to the woman in 
the locket 

“She had everything, onct,” he said, 
“money an’ jewels an’ love When she 
sang, she could make people laugh or 
cry. I knew about her voice—when Isaac 
told me her name, I knew right off who 
My father heard her sing onct 
He almost smiled, he did, when he told 
me about how she sung. She must've 
been a bear to make my father—smile—” 

He paused, and then, stooping suddenly, 
he kissed the face that looked up at him 
from its circle of age blackened seed pearls 


ves! 


she is 


she was 


“She had everything,” he said. “But 
she wasn't good like you are! She could 
vamp a em’reld off of a king. But she 


couldn't make a man happy an’ warm an’ 
like in his heart. She wasn’t never 
your kind of a girl!” 

It was Giovanni MacKee’s perfect tribute 
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Poverty 
By Margaret Widdemer 


The window has such things to see 
She stops and stares in hungrily, 

rill other passers stop and stare 

l'o learn what makes her linger there. 


A rubber duck, most proud and white, 

A gaily terrifying kite. 

(How they would run and snatch and shout, 
The children, when she held them out!) 


But she goes slowly past the door, 
Lacking a child to buy them for, 

To where a shop holds only rings 

And chains and such-like useless things 


RUE to old Isaac’s prophecy, the 

woman did come back. In a littk 
over a month. Because the owner of the 
shop was out, she sat on a high stool, in a 
corner where the light was dim and did not 
too clearly reveal the ravages of age and 
hard living. And because her mood was a 
mood of bravado, because she was come 
on an errand that hurt, she chose to be 
gracious and gallant And Giovanni 
MacKee, for nearly an hour, listened to 
her vivid talk. And—by the power of her 
personality—he almost knew why kings 
had laid their wealth at her feet. And in a 
strange way he realized why she had been 
great 

It was a pearl ring that she left, this 
time. For it she did not receive such a 








MacKee 


large roll of bills as the sale of the 
had netted. But neither did the tears lie 
upon her rouged and withered cheeks 
when she went away. Even to Giovapy 
she made small moment of the pearl wig 
with she was parting 

“The man who gave it to me was, 
beast!” she shrugged. “So much mony 
But he had thick fingers and a brain like 
cornmeal mush. The ring—but yes, it i 
pretty. I chose it, not he!’ 

It was the ring’s epitaph 

She had begun to sell her jewelry, Tt wa 
even as Isaac Wolff had fore told, During 
the months that followed, the visits of 4 
old woman were recurrent. And becayy 
Isaac was apt to be away when she arrive 

for her comings were unannounced—dy 
and Giovanni MacKee often talked, Apé 
jor some reason a friendship grew betweer 





them. The sternness of the young man’s 
Scotch ancestry disapproved utterly of 
everything about the woman—her appear 
ance, her frankness, her lack of mon 
code. And, most of all, her flambovan 
past. But his Italian forebears gloated, ir 
the shadows, over the colorfulnes ¢ 


her! 

Quite complacently she told him of be 
love-affairs. Of the king and a prince o 
two. Of a certain dark-skinned Shah wh 
had thrilled to the wonder of her voice 6] 
a millionaire and a poct and a great artist 
who was also a great fool 

“He shot himself—and left a silly Role 
addressed to me,” said the old woman, and 
she seemed to bridle a bit as she said it 
“What a thing to do!” 

While she was recounting to him theei 
for they were episodes only—a 
her vivid youth, Giovanni was wont to 
close his hand tight about the wor bit 
of enamel that lay in his pocket, Some 
how he did not want the picturegir to 
listen. She was innocence personified 
the picture girl! She was—and always 
would be—all that the old woman had 
failed at. 

But even while shielding his loved 
one, Giovanni felt the charm of the 
old woman. And _ looked forwan 
to her unannounced visits. Only it 
worried him that she came $0 often 
that her jewels were going s0 fast 
Compared with the meager amount 0 
which he lived, some of the sums she 


Son les 





received were huge indeed. One day 
and haltingly, he said something of th 
sort to her 

| “You must spend a lot of money 


he said. “You must—” he paused 
half afraid to go on. 
The old woman was sitting gingerly 
on the high stool. Ruefully she looked 
down at the tips of her very shabby 
slippers—at the ragged hem of th 
ruffled frock that she wore. And then she 
laughed. 
“Oh, say it!” she chuckled. “Say that 
I spend a lot of money—and don’t eves 
have decent clothes. Well, I know % 
Sandy,” she had adopted Isaac’s mics 
name, “but the truth of the matter 
gamble. I can’t help it. It’s in my 
blood. Cards, horses, roulette. It’s al 
one tome. And I always lose. When the 
jewels give out—perhaps something else 
turn up. Maybe—” she was still chuckling 
“I'll go into the movies. But there #& 
ylenty of jewels left.” 
, After the first day she had taken the 
going of her possessions rather lightly; te 








“She looks to be all you say she is, Sandy,” came softly from the old woman's 


lips. “Everything 
pangs of hurt pride had been her last bar 
ner. “There are plenty of jewels left! 
I've had generous friends.” 
And that night, alone with the picture 
girl, Giovanni told it this wav: 
She losses it, all th’ money 
her, playin’ cards an’ th’ 


Isaac 


ponies,” 


pays 
he 


good.” Then a shaking hand snapped 
Ain't that fierce? It was a 
dimon pendant she left terday. She said 
she'd forgotten who gave it to her. Oh, 
girl—’’ the fingers that held the locket were 
suddenly unsteady, “I’m glad you ain't 
her sort! But—” a certain loyalty to the 


garish old figure made him speak quickly 


whispered 


But 


a ce 


the 


Macke 
‘1 he 


answering 


locket shut 


“but you couldn't help kinder likin’ her 


SO progressed the love-story of Giovanni 


An idyl as fine as thread lace 
a durable endless glory to the man 
coming of evening meant hours with 
with wide eves 


on page 200) 


ar face smiling at him 
the Continued 
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At first, I thought this help- 
(sometimes) mate of mine was 
an exceptionally chesty father 


WEE pink baby, with a faint, ever- 
so-elusive smile teuching her rose- 
bud lips, and curling, clutching 
fingers, soft and wet, fanning the 

air, ought to be among the wedding 
presents of every bride, if such an uncon- 
ventional thing could be arranged. 

Of course, she would not have to be a 
permanent present like all the other thrill- 
ing parcels, but just a loan gift, so 
the bride could see at first hand how 


entirely different a baby is from 
what she thinks it is. 
Though my idea doesn’t seem 


exactly feasible, as the baby exchanges 
would have their hands terribly full 
tying babies in white tissue-papc rand 
ribbon streamers and packing them 
off in pale blue boxes to the homes of 
brides every time wedding announce- 
ments appeared in the papers, some 
scheme on this order really ought to 
be devised. 

As things stand now, the world is 
full of young married women who 
have the queerest conceptions of 
babies imaginable, conceptions which 
make them think it is a calamity to 
have children during the first five or 
six years of their married lives. And 
when they learn they are to have 


them—if they do—how they dread 
the prospect! It is a nightmare to 
them. 


Many are the times I have heard 
my friends, who are mostly young 
matrons without children and single 
girls, mourn over the advent of a 
baby. 

“Have you heard that Mary is going to 
have a baby?” was all that was needed 
to start them. 

“You know she is not!” 
would exclaim breathlessly. 

“Yes, my dears, she most assuredly is. 
And she hasn’t been married two years, 
yet.” 

“Isn’t that ashame! Think of being tied 
down with an infant so soon.” 
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three or four 


PRIDE Cometh }; 


Most people are afraid of babies 


until they 


Here's the best selling-talk we have ever read 


“Well, I’m thankful I’m not in her 
shoes.” 

Once in a while some one would ask, 
“How does she feel about it?” but that 
was not often. It was taken for granted 
that she was not any too pleased. 

Though I hate to admit it, and wouldn't, 
except that I believe if I tell the true 
feelings I had about babies, before and 








If young wives only faintly 


knew how precious 


baby is, they would not 
to 
the dim and distant future 


postpone motherhood 


after mine came, I might prevent young 
couples from spending the best part of 
their lives together in childless existences, 
I held these funny notions myself. 

To me babies were responsibilities and 
nothing more—much. They ended the 
joys and good times together of husbands 
and wives. They made slaves of women, 
graying and wrinkling them before their 
time. They turned nights into colicky 
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Snow 


screams and days into monotonous rou- 
tines. Oh, I thought horrible things about 
them! 

The thoughts now seem so monstrous, 
I long to make a public apology. Why, 
my baby is no more as I expected her to 
be than a glorious sunrise is like a 
murky rain-cloud. She was—and 
still is—the shock of my life, not to 
mention the pride. 

If young wives only faintly knew 
how marvelously precious she is— 
and she is no more precious than 
other babies, so mothers assure me, 
though I can scarcely believe them!— 
they would not purposefully shove 
their days of motherhood into the 
dim and distant future. A baby’s 
assets outbalanve her liabilities one 
hundred percent, even in times ot 
depression. 

1 am not sure when I first realized 
that, but it seems to me the know! 
edge was born with the baby. When 
I came out of the ether on that 
memorable night, I looked up into 
the face of a smiling nurse. 

“It’s a girl,”’ she announced, pat- 
ting my hand. 

Then a curious thing happened. 
Though I had not thrilled over the 
idea of having a baby, a gorgeous 
fecling of peace now filled my soul, 
and as I sank back into unconscious- 
ness I was flooded with the realiza- 
tion that I had always wanted a 
baby girl—wanted one badly. 

When I again floated to the surface of 
consciousness, the new-found peace became 
tinged with a wee regret. There stood 
the male member of our household, and 
he had wanted a boy. ; 

“Dear, you mustn’t mind it being 4 
girl,” I remember telling him foolishly, 
my mind still drifting considerably with 
ether. “Having a baby is like buying 4 
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BABY 


have one and find out how much fun they are. 


on babies 
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bargain on Dollar Day. You have to take 
what vou can grab.” 

He beamed upon me and hooted at the 
idea of a boy. Why, nothing could have 
suited him better than a girl. A boy 
couldn’t compare with one. He was 
tickled to death. And that is where the 
real joy began! 

Honestly, he was so proud over 
being a father, it warmed me glori- 
ously to watch him. He acted 
foolishly happy. His shoulders shook 
off their slump and held themselves 
beautifully erect and broad, though 
they were not naturally broad shoul- 
ders. His chest expanded; his eyes 
twinkled and flashed like a mischiev- 
ous boy’s. He strutted and smiled 
and made bright and silly remarks, 
mostly silly. Oh, it was heaven to 
see him! 

For the first two weeks no one had 
a good, face-to-face look at the in- 
lant, except the puffed-up daddy. 
The minute she was brought on the 
scene, it mattered not how many 
important personages were there to 
see her, he managed somehow to 
maneuver himself in a ring-side 
position directly in front of her. 
Not satisfied with that, he then 
doubled himself over her, ‘“ohing” 
and “ahing” and “peek-a-booing” 
at great length. He seemed always 
to be there. Now that I think of 
it, he must not have worked at all, those 
Weeks, 

tI Suggested to him that he step aside 
%0 the visitors could get a glimpse of the 
prodigy, he moved with alacrity to the 
head of her, if he had been at the foot, and 
to the foot, if he had been at the head. 
Immediately he resumed his bending pose 
and “ahing.” He was worse than an old 
hen hovering over her chicks. 

And the questions he asked me! 


by a woman who has one of her own 


“Whom do you think she looks like?” 
was the favorite one. 

“Like you, dear,” I told him. 

“Do you really think so?” Proudly. 

“Of course, 1 do. Don’t you see she has 
your eyes and coloring?” 

“Yes, I reckon so.”’ 

His chest went out another inch, and he 
strutted the length of the room. 

“Whom does your mother think she 
looks like?” he questioned when he 





“The angels are tickling her when she smiles 
like that,’ our old negro cook told us 


reached the side of the crib again. 
“She thinks she looks like you. She said 
this morning she was the image of you.” 
“Whom did she say that to?” 
“Mrs. Lewis.” 
“What did Mrs. Lewis say?” 


“She said the resemblance was very 


striking.” 

“Well, they must know what they are 
talking about.”’ 

And he again paced up and down, trying 
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But I was grossly mistaken 
in my idea; pride cometh 
after a baby to every daddy 


to throw off some of the pride, which was 
bearing him down to that destruction of 
which the Bible speaks. 

At first, I thought this help (sometimes) 
mate of mine was an exceptionally chesty 
father, but I was grossly mistaken. Pride 
cometh after a baby to every daddy. Only 
a few weeks ago I saw a line of new fathers, 
and the looks of tender awe and pride and 


wonder on their faces made my throat 
contact in an odd sort of way. They 
were on the Queensboro Bridge, 


which spans the East River at the 
lowly foot of Sixtieth Street in New 
York City. 

They gathered there every evening 
as the sun began to touch with its 
first sweet twilight yellow the dirty 
river, and they stood for hours on 
that section of the structure which 
passed, in its gradual climb from the 
ground, abreast the third floor of one 
of the busiest maternity hospitals 
of the city. Looking down from 
that height, they gazed into the main 
ward on the second floor of the hospi- 
tal, where their wives and new young 
lay. As the lights came on in the 
building, they caught glimpses 
through the open windows of nurses 
putting babies to breast, patting 
pillows, rubbing aching heads, and 
counting pulses. It was not much 
they could but their wives 
could see them and rejoice in their 
devotion and homage which they 
were pouring out in the only way 
they could afford. 

The rules of the hospital forbade them 
from visiting their loved ones except on 
Sunday afternoons, so during those long 
evenings of the week days they watched 
on the bridge—a line of tired, slow-witted 
laborers, too poor to prov ide private rooms 
for their sick, yet as proud and doting as 
the wealthiest fathers of Long Island. 

So they are all proud—these papas; but 
they aren't the only ones. The mothers are 
close competitors. (Continued on page 253) 
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HEALING 


How a King found the Medicine that made a ‘Princess Well 


By Rutru 


HE Princess lay sick with a strange 

and terrible illness. All day long 

she tossed feverishly upon her pil- 

lows; all night she moaned and 
fretted and cried in a drugged and tortured 
sleep. The gay court noises were stilled; 
feet walked softly down long, darkened cor- 
ridors; voices were lowered to frightened 
whisperings. The old palace seemed to be 
smothering with the silence, the crouching, 
choking silence of fear. The King and Queen 
were almost prostrated with grief and 
anxiety; the whole kingdom waited tense and 
expectant, hoping each day for good news, 
dreading each day the worst. 

The Court Physician shook his head. “I 
do not know what is the matter, your Majesty. 
I confess it to my shame. My books tell me 
nothing. The Princess is organically sound, 
physically perfect. My skill is of no avail 
against this strange malady that has seized 
her.” 

So the King, treasuring a last hope, sent 
messengers throughout the kingdom, sum- 
moning to the Princess’s bedside all those who 
were learned in the art of medicine or skilled 
in the science of disease. Came then from 
all parts of the realm doctors of every rank, 
age, and station—savants, seers, wise men 
from every province—each confident that 
he could cure the Princess. 

The first doctor was a man of title and dis- 
tinction, who strode into the room with a 
prideful air of confidence. 

“Why, your Majesty,” said he, “the 
Princess is sound in body, but of sick mind. 
Happiness is the cure for her; it is the only 
medicine that can bring her back to health. 
You must give her Happiness.” 

“Alas,” answered the King sadly, “‘we 
have given her everything. In the nineteen 
years of her life we have denied her nothing. 
Her every wish has been fulfilled, her every 
desire granted. The Princess has had every- 
thing that can make for Happiness.” 

Another doctor was summoned, a scholarly, 
dignified man who entered quietly and spoke 
softly. 

“The Princess is mentally sick, your 
Majesty,” he said, after a short deliberation. 
“Truth is the medicine that will cure her. 
You must give her Truth.” 

“Since she was a wee babe,” replied the 
King, “she has been taught the Truth. She 
has had it from books, and from the mouths 
of the greatest tutors and scholars in the 
realm. It is not Truth that will cure the 
Princess.” 


DE PLEDGE 


BuRGUNDER 


Another doctor wascalled,a sober, handsome 
youth, whose eyes held the light of dreams. 
He spoke eagerly from the Princess’s bedside, 

“She is not sick, your Majesty, except in 
thought. She must have Love. Love is the 
treatment that will make her well.” 

“Ah,” replied the King despairingly, “the 
Princess has had Love in abundance—Love 
and devotion since infancy. It is not for 
lack of Love that she lies sick.”” And he 
turned hopelessly away. 

But at that moment a servitor approached 
the King. “A man stands without, your 
Majesty,” he said, “an humble person, 
giving noname. He begs to see the Princess.” 

“Let him enter,” commanded the King 
wearily. “Perhaps 

A little old man came quietly into the room, 
an humble person indeed, as to dress, but on 
his face a glory that brought light into the 
darkened room. He bent over the sick 
Princess and softly touched her hot forehead 
with light, cool fingertips. 

“The Princess is physically perfect, your 
Majesty,” he began, “and of sound mind. 
But her soul is sick—sick to its Gepths from a 
surfeited life. The medicine that will cure 
her is Service.” 

““Service!”’ exclaimed the King in astonish- 


ment. “Would you nave a Princess serve?” 
“Yes,” answered the old man gently. 
“Even a Princess. You have given her 


everything; she herself has 
You have taught her 
have discovered; 


given nothing. 
all the truths that others 
you have never taught her 
to seek Truth. You have given her - in 
abundance; she has loved only herself. Life 
was given to her; she has never-given herself 
to life. Begin to teach her, your Majesty, 
from the heart of your own love for her. Let 
her know the joy of bringing comfort to the 
weary, of giving understanding to the sad and 
lonely, of sharing another’s sorrow. Thus, 
your Majesty, will she find Happiness, Truth, 
and Love, gain health of body, mind, and 
soul. ‘There is no other way.” 

The old man ceased speaking and turned to 
go, but the King forbade him with a word. 

“Wait,” he said. ‘The medicine that you 
have prescribed will be bitter at first, but the 
Princess shall take it. I, the King, will show 
her how.” 

Then the old man bent over the Princess 
and clasped her hot, restless hands in his. 
And as the light of his countenance shone 
down upon her, the Princess opened her eyes, 
looked up into the peace and glory of his face, 
and smiled. 
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“He said he wanted to make 
one last plea for the baby’s 
sake. I felt so sorry for 
him.” “Don’t make a fool of 
yourself again, Peggy,”’ said 
Grandmother. ‘“‘He’s never 
been able to support you, 
and I won't support Aim” 
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T WAS almost time to get off the of them had a long flight of steps. They Marni remembered Grandmother now. 
train, and Marni was glad. Her body were all square and far apart, as if some in Grandmother had no feelings on her face. 
ached with too much quietness. Her between had been knocked out. Marni It wasn’t a cross face nor a sweet face nor 
mother said, “Hurry, Marni,” and thought of Anna Marie who had just lost a glad face nor a sad face. It didn’t smile 

Marni stopped snapping the damp elastic several teeth. She felt her own teeth. at Marni. Grandmother said, “‘Come here, 
of her hat against her teeth and watched They were large and strong. They were Child,” and kissed her. 

Mother put on her gloves. Marni’s mother better than the ones she had had before. Grandmother had a soft, white shawl 
rubbed one finger at a time into her gloves, They had a wiggly edge—When they over her shoulders. She wore a black silk 
and then looked at the tips, which were _ left “the trolley and walked down the dress. It kept making a sh-sh-shush sound 
gray and thin, and sighed. Marni put on _ street, it felt like Sunday. across her knees. If she got up to walk, it 
her own gloves in exactly the same manner, Inside Grandmother’s house it felt like would make a long, shivery noise. It had 
looked at the finger tips, and sighed. Sunday, too. You couldn’t hear the feet shiny black beads running in a wiggly 
Mother pulled Marni toward her and tried of the maid who opened the door. The pattern up and down the waist. A beauti- 
to rub her gloves farther down on her limp carpet moved back and forth like a cat’s ful black cross, with gold and pearls and 
hngers, which curled up like soft leaves. fur beneath Marni’s feet. She held tight diamonds in it, was pinned on Grand- 

They got off at West Philadelphia. From to Mother’s hand and spoke in a whisper. mother’s chest; around her neck went a 

the trolley Marni could see how different Up-stairs Grandmother sat in a little thick, gold chain, which slipped inside her 
this city was from New York. It was glass house made of five windows flooded waist and held a man’s gold watch. 

just like a foreign land. It looked little with sunshine. Marni pulled Mother Grandmother said to Mother: ‘Well, 
and low and shrunken. It was bricky. down and whispered. tell me all about your journey, Peggy. 
None of the houses was brown, and none “Tt’s a bay window,” said Mother. Were you comfortable?” 
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Grandmother always asked questions 
like that. Did vou sleep well? Did you eat 
a good dinner? Did you have plenty of 
covers? Was it hot in town today? And 
she always told you, without your asking, 
how she had digested her dinner. She 
told you what she did digest and what she 
didn’t digest. Very soon she would tell 
Mother what she hadn’t digested at lunch- 
eon today. 

“Take the Child’s things off,” 
Grandmother. “She will take a cold.” 

Mother took off Marni’s hat and brushed 
her curls back over her shoulders. 

“Ask Jane to show you to your room, 
Peggy,” said Grandmother. ‘You can tell 
me all about things when the Child goes 
to bed tonight. Little pitchers have big 
ears.” 

Marni remembered that Grandmother 
always said that. As they leit the room, 
Marni secretly pulled one curl back over 
her shoulder. 

Marni felt very much excited while 
Mother was dressing her for dinner. 
That was because it was Christmas 
Eve, and right after dinner they were 
to have the Christmas tree in the Back 
Room. Marni shivered with happi- 
ness every time she thought of it. 
And then a funny little tug came 
at her insides. } 

“Mother, won’t Daddy have any 
presents?” she asked suddenly 

Mother’s face in the gliss was very 
still. Her soft mouth opened to draw 
in a quick little breath. “I don’t 
know, dear,” she said. 

Marni laid the silver button-hook 
and the silver nail-file and nail-scis 
sors and buffer and glove-buttoner all 
in a very straight row, like soldiers on 
parade. “I guess Daddy must be 
getting pretty rich,” she said, “to give 
me such a nice hat and coat.” 

Mother’s mouth closed tightly. 
“Grandmother sent the money for 
your clothes,” she said after a mo- 
ment | 

“I like Daddy,” said Marni de- 
fensively. 

Mother did not answer. 

“Mother, will vou play you’re a little 
girl in the morning?” she asked. 

“We’llsee, Honey.” said Motherabsently. 

This was Marni’s first really great 
trouble—that Mother seemed all of a 
sudden to have grown up. Of course, you 
could see when Mother’s hair was down 
that she was really only a little girl. It 
wasn’t even as long as Marni’s, just a mass 
of tight little curls. Also, whenever Marni 
tickled Mother, her eves crinkled up, and 
she seized her hands and swung her off her 
fect, far into the air like a windmill, 
round and round. And Marni could always 
make Mother laugh by pretending to be a 
monkey or a parrot or by talking to her in 
their secret language. As for instance 
would “Alla cuna non cha miena,” 
which, of course, really meant nothing at 
all but sounded just like Italian, especially 
if you said it a certain way and waved 
your hands about So you could tell 
Mother wasn’t really grown up. 

But lately Marni had had a terrible 
little fear inside that perhaps Mother was 
beginning to grow up—like Daddy, who 
had been just a big boy until about a year 
He was still very dear to her, but 
they didn’t play glorious, scampery games 
a!l over the house any more. Mostly 


said 
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Say, 
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The White Wings of Moths 


Daddy read the papers now Marni 
stood on one foot and then on the other, 
making eyes and mouths at herself in 
the glass. 

“Do stand still, Marni,” said Mother. 

Marni kissed Mother’s hand as it 
smoothed a curl around her finger. 

“Please be a little girl tomorrow,” she 
whispered. 

Mother kissed her. 

Then they went down to dinner, but 
Mother forgot to throw her arm around 
Marni and run with her down the last 
three steps. 

The Back Room was the cosiest room 
Marni had ever seen. There was a red 
paper on the wall and a red carpet on the 
\ bonfire was burning on the hearth. 
Marni had never seen a bonfire in a room 
before. She was as much astonished as 
though they had brought in a big lump of 
ice to cool themselves by. 

They were just beginning to take the 


floor. 


SHIPWRECKS 
By Arthur Somers Roche 


My baby took a walnut shell, 
And in it stepped a sail, 

A twig that bore a tiny leaf— 
Ah, but the craft is frail! 

And yet, upon the surly sea 
To him the bath-tub seems 

A roaring ocean—out it goes, 
All freighted with his dreams. 


Oh, weep, my baby, when the storm 
Destroys your gallant craft, 

As we whose ships are stronger weep 
When winds roar fore and aft, 
And all the dreams we love so well 
Are lost beneath the tide . 
Oh, glad I am you learned to laugh 

Before you ever cried. 


presents off the tree, when a maid came in 
and spoke to Grandmother. Mother 
stopped moving all of a sudden like a rab- 
bit when vou throw a stone at it. Then 
she went quickly out of the room, but 
before the door closed Marni heard a voice 
in the hall 

“Daddy —Daddy!” she called and would 
have rushed out to him, but Grandmother 
said sharply 

“That’s not vour father, Child. 
he re 
this box for 

She put her arm around Marni, but 
Marni knew it wanted 
to keep her there, not because she loved 


her 


Come 
show you what I have in 
you.” 


and ict me 


was because she 


“Your father’s in New York,” said 
Grandmother, and, of course, Marni knew 
that must be so, because she had kissed 


that morning, and he had 
looked so sad because he couldn't spend 
Christmas with them. Yet out in the 
hall—Daddy’s voice 

When Mothe r came back, she looked 
very white and little. 

Grandinother said, “‘Don’t let the Child 
suspect anything, Peggy,” and at once 
Mother looked very gay and lively and 
began taking presents off the tree. 


him good by 


She helped Marni open her presents and 
liked them even better than her own, g 
that Marni felt she should give Mother 
hers. Then Marni sat down by the bonfire 
on a little stool and began to undres 
Sophie-Fredericka, the new child Daddy 
had sent her. Sophie Fredericka had a 
dress of soft, scarlet cloth with seven roys 
of black velvet ribbon around the bottom 
and black velvet shoulder-straps over 3 
white guimpe. There were lots of litt 
tucks and feathery white stit« hings on the 
guimpe. 

‘He must have paid a ridiculous sum for 
that doll,” said Grandmother, and Marj 
felt a hot wave of dislike for this old woman 
who somehow was hurting Daddy, 

She began to sing very loud so ag not 
to hear anything else she should say, Soop 
she forgot every thing in the ce light of un- 
buttoning Sophie-Fredericka and counting 
the number of her buttons and button. 
holes. 

“She has seventeen buttonholes.” 
she announced amazingly. 

She took a handkerchief with per- 
fume on it out of the crocheted pocket 
that hung from her waist, and blew 
Sophie’s The bonfire was 
whispering softly to itself and trying 
to lick them with its hot little tongues, 
like a puppy. Marni laughed whenit 
great jump and fell back 


nose. 


fave a 
defeated. 

Everything was very still and warm 
wround her. She began to hum, but 
very softly that - they. wouldn't 
notice her and put her to bed: With 
her new patent-leather toes on the 
fender, she rocked gently back and 
forth. She loved Mother very much 
She loved Daddy very much. Théte 
was something she must do for Daddy. 
Perhaps he hadn't had any presents. 
She would give Daddy—what—what 
was it-—-she must do—for Daddy— 
for Daddy 

“The Child’s asleep,” said Grand- 
mother. “You'd better put her to 
bed, Peggy.” 

It was very soft and light in bed. 
Mother put a silk puff over her, as 
light as a wing. Mother said it was made 
of the breasts of ciderdown ducks and 
would keep her warm without any blankets. 
It made Marni feel as if she were floating. 
Mother left the door open a. crack, 80 
Marni could see the light in.the Back 
Room. Marni floated off—-ofi— 

Suddenly she heard Mother crying. 

“He said he wanted to make one last 
plea—for the baby’s sake,” she said. 

“I thought vou had settled all that long 
ago,”’ said Grandmother. 

“Oh, ves, of course,” said Mother in a 
tired voice, “but when we were actually 
gone, you see, he realized what it meant 
and he came to see if there wasn’t some 
way.” 

Then it had been Daddy out there in the 
hall—and they hadn’t let her go to him. 
Something grew very hot inside Marni. 

“What nonsense!” said Grandmother 
Grandmother’s voice wasn’t nearly 80 old 
as you would expect. It was very strong 
and hard—like a man’s. 
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“VYes—I suppose so,” said Mother 
“T felt so sorry for him, Perhaps after 
all—” 


“Don’t be silly, Peggy,” said Grand- 
mother. “It’s taken vou long enough t 
make up your (Continued on page 220) 
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yYONYA, THE LITTLE GIPSY 


By Berta amd Elmer Hader 
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Kiddies of the Canyon Country 


By James Swinnerton 
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HE SPENDS HIS WAKING MOMENTS A FILUN OF HIS sUuMMY 


THE LITTLEST CoOvoTe iS NEVER VERY CHUMMY., | 
HE “TAKES NO TIME TO PERFECT WIS SOCIAL GRACES 





SO HE'S HARDLY EVER ASKED TO THE SELECTEST PLACES. 
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-Madame 
de R 1an0 


who is now the “‘first lady” 
of the Diplomatic Corps. 
She is the wife of the 
Spanish Ambassador 


Jn Washington -4gain 


AA “Senator’s Wife” Letter by 


Frances Parkinson Keyes 


EAR NANCY: 

There is nothing on earth, of 
course, that fills us with such 
undiluted joy as going home after 

a long absence; but next to going home | 
believe there is nothing calculated to give 
a Woman who has spent six happy years 
in Washington greater satisfaction than to 
return there, after election, with the assur 
ance that she has six more vears of oflicial 
life ahead of her! So. though I am sitting 
down to write to vou in the midst of the 
general disorder which attends the inevi 
table process of unpacking, housecleaning, 
and getting settled; in spite of the appal 
ng discovery t Peter’s clothes are all 


outgrown and mine are all out of style; in 
spite of the impending and painful neces- 
sity of making dental appointments and 
formal calls (the coupling is not uncon- 
scious!)—I am _ nevertheless feeling com- 
placent, to say the least, and jubilant, to 
say the most. 

Chis sensation is increased by the cordial 
greetings and congratulations which are 
being exchanged on every side, and by the 
resumption of the pursuits and pleasures 
in which a Senator’s wife indulges at this 
time of year. I have been with Mrs. 
Caraway to visit the “Exhibition train” 
from Arkansas, on its way home after 


touring the north country as far as Canada, 





with the Governor and his wife, who head 
the official party, on board it, and with 
car after car filled with beautifully arranged 
displays of the products and resources of 
that wonderful state. Mrs. Jones, of New 
Mexico, and I have attended the Phila- 
delphia Concert, with its superb rendering 
of magnificent music, and its audience 
which alwavs seems almost like a gathering 
at some private entertainment, it contains 
so many of one’s friends. I have been to 
the Pan-American Mass on Thanksgiving 
Day, that special service held every year 
for the Representatives of all the other 
nations on this continent, in a church 
decked and decorated with their emblems 
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mingled with our own, and attended by 
Protestant and Catholic alike. To the 
Army and Navy football game—conven- 
iently near, this season, at Baltimore, 
and the most colorful and individual of 
all the great fall sports—the President 
and Mrs. Coolidge heading the distin- 
guished list of officials present. Thrown 
in for good measure, we have also had this 
week the christening of the giant dirigible 
ZR-3 as the “Los Angeles.” A flock of 
white pigeons were released Mrs. 
Coolidge, pulling a red, white, and blue 
streamer, pronounced the words, “I 
christen thee Los Angeles”; and, circling 
high in the air, the birds soared away 
bearing a message from the Bible—a 
quotation proclaiming to all who hear it 
that the huge airship is destined for practi- 
cal commercial development and not for 
war: 

“And suddenly there was with the angel 
a multitude of the heavenly host praising 
God and saying, ‘Glory, to»God im the 
highest, and on earth, peace, goodwill 
toward men,’ ”’ 

The fluttering of snowy wings through 
the gathering twilight, the peculiar signifi- 
cance of the new name—the City of the 
Angels—combined in a _ sym- 
bolism that was very striking. It 
was a most solemn and impres- 
sive way to inaugurate a new 
season in the nation’s capital. 

But before that season is fairly 
upon us in full swing—as it will 


as 


be before I write you again—I 
want you to see the capital 
clearly in the light of events | 


which have changed its aspects 
and conditions swiftly within the 
last few months; because, unless 
you do, you are likely to become 
confused as the legislative year 
advances. Some of the most 
telling changes have been wrought 
by death, which spares high 
places no more than those of low 
degree; and the White House, 
which it has visited so often of 
late, has been touched again and 
yet again since I left here in the 
spring One of these deaths 

that of Calvin Coolidge, Junior 
as I do not need to tell 
you, surrounded by every possible 
element of tragedy; but the other 

Mrs. Harding’s—must, [ think, 
have come as a great release and 
a great reunion. 

If I were asked to sum up, in 
word, the outstanding char 
acteristic of this woman whom I admired 
so much, I should answer—courage. Cour 
age that triumphed through many years 
ver physical suffering such as few women 
endure; courage that swept her to the side 
of the man she loved, in spite of family 
opposition, and kept her there, 
ill-fortune, to the very 


was, 


one 


through 
he ights ol go xd 


fortune. How many of us, seeing her as 
the gracious and tactful and_ polished 
mistress of the White House, thought 
of her enough as she must have been in 
those dark months when her young 
husband, ill and almost penniless, was the 
victim of a nervous breakdown, and she 


took the management of his newspaper 
into her untaught but loving hands and 
brought it through the crisis in triumph? 
How many of us thought of her enough as 
she must have 


been standing stanchly by 


Visions 


For stars 
I know vou dream, 


In Washington Again 


his side in the bitterly unsuccessful cam 
paign for the governorship of Ohio, which 
was made, in. the end, to serve only as 
the forerunner of the successful one for 
the senatorship? How many of us, when 
everything is going wrong in our own 
families, could do as much? Could I, I 
wonder? I hope so, but I wonder. She 
was a living example of the beauty of 
bravery. But her life was wrapped up in 
that of her husband to an unusual degree. 
Most of us—thank God!—have children 
who demand a large amount of our atten- 
tion at all times; most of us have inde- 
pendent interests, pleasures, friendships, 


even in the most congenial marriages; 
many of us—increasingly many all the 
time—have careers of our own. Mrs. 


Harding had none of these. When her hus- 
band died, the light of her life went out; 
even her courage was not bright enough to 
illumine the all-enveloping darkness. I 
am glad to think that the light is kindled 
again, in one of the “many mansions” 
where it may burn forever 

The other death of national significance 
which has recently occurred is that of 
Senator Lodge. His term of public service 
had lasted without interruption for forty 











end of his life, that so much determinatiy 
and belligerency could be contained in 
slim and frail a body, concealed by « 
cultured and elegant an exterior. Hew. 
a classmate of my father’s at Haryay 
and the personal element which 
naturally aroused in my interest in him j 
of course, a factor in the deep sense y 
regret which I feel at the thought of ney. 
seeing again the clear-cut face and fi 
head crowned with abundant, gnom 
curly hair, the slender, black-clad form ; 
its place in the Senate Chamber agaip 
place which Sumner and Webster had occy. 
pied before him, a veritable “seat of 4, 
mighty.”’ And I read with real emotiy 
an extract from one of his own writing 
which was published at the time of hj 
death, feeling it to be sincere and beautify 
= hope I have not been an altogether 
unprofitable servant. I have given p 
all—no man can give more. Others m 
well serve her [my country] with greate 
ability than I. I fervently hope that the 
will be many such in the days to com 
when her light will shine before men as 
now shines with steady radiance in th 
pages of history. Others may serve h 
better than I in these days yet to be, by 
of this I am sure: that no o 










I Have Seen Your Towers 


By Roselle Mercier Montgomery 


They say, my city, you are worshiper 
At but two shrines, 


And that you bend the knee 


To two Gods only, 


Gain and Gaiety 


By day, a shrewd and careful bargainer; 
By night, a reveler, a roisterer, 
You dream no dreams, they say; 


You do not see 
beyond your greed 
And revelry ... 


They find you earth-bound, sordid, sinister! 


Sut I have seen your towers cleave the night! 
Have seen them reach, 


Up through the dark, soft blue 


And that your dreams come true! 


Are they not dreams, those lifting towers of light, 
Visions your poet builders 


Caught from you? 


And I, I read your soul aright— 


can serve her with deeper lo 
or with greater loyalty,” 

The passing of Senator Lodg 
involves far more, however, th 
regret at his loss. It involvesim 
mediately the question of wh 
shall take his place, and what in 
portant changes will thereby be 
brought about. In one sense, 
course, no one will take his pla 
He belonged to the old order 
which is yielding place to new 
and New England's position 
the new Congress will be alter 


for death this fall has remove 
two more of the old consery 
tive group, Senator Brandeg 


and Senator Colt. Mr. Willian 
P. Butler, the Chairman of tl 
Republican National Committe 
has been appointed Senior & 
ator from Massachusetts in M: 
Lodge's stead, and his clos 
friendship with the President 
naturally giving rise to all sorts 
conjectures as to how far U 
“Seniority Rule”—which hereto 
fore has been as the law ol! 
Medes and Persians in the Senate 
preventing any newcomer fron 








four years; and though, during that time, 
he had earned the title of ““The Scholar in 
Politics,” and had achieved in the world of 
letters a position of sufficient prominence 
to insure his permanent fame entirely 
apart from his political prestige, he was 


more than a scholar—or, rather, much 
besides that. His long battle, crowned 
with victory, to keep the United States 


out of the League of Nations, will probably 
be remembered as the greatest single act of 
his career; and whether one with 
his attitude on this question or not, his own 
fierce honesty and singleness ol purpose 
in adopting it never have been, and never 


agrees 


can be, legitimate ly questioned He was 
an aristocrat an ultra-conservative, a 
strong partisan, and, withal, a bitter hater 
and a tireless worker and fighter. Indeed 


it seemed incredible, especially toward the 





enjoying undue prominence o 

the plums in the picking of con 
assignments—will prevail in his 
Mr. Warren of Wyoming, following 
the mandates of this same sepiority mk 
would now become Republican Floor 
Leader in the place of Mr. Lodge; but 
Mr. Warren, though an extremely abl 
man, is also elderly and in poor health al 
has stepped aside for the former “whip 
Mr. Curtis of Kansas, a hard worker 
a conscientious and experienced publi 
servant, whose views, though by no meats 
extreme, are less conservative than thos 
of Senator Lodge. Meanwhile, the chair 
manship of the Foreign Relations Com 
mittee, which Mr. Lodge also held, now 
devolves upon the next ranking membet 
of that Committee, Mr. Borah ol Idaho 
who is an out-and-out progressive. © 
evitablv there will be a change 1n the policy 
of leadership (Continued on page 3 
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PAINTED BY HENRY ALBERT BOTKIN 


All work and no play is as bad for the business girl of today as it ever was for **Jack”’ 


Doing Double Duty 


The Girl Who Works in an Office Should MOT Work at Home 


By Anne Shannon Monroe 


F I had the power of wishing just one 

gift on all humankind, I think I'd 

wish a sense of humor. One shud- 

ders at what must be the conse- 
quences, sometimes, where one lacks it. 
Injustices must strike in too deeply for 
soul health, bitternesses curdle the spirit, 
and general wretchedness prevails:—where, 
if one could only laugh, as the gods looking 
on must laugh—when they don’t cry 
the atmosphere would be cleared, and 
one would be enabled to go on again, an 
amused spectator of the inconsistencies 
of mortal man—and woman. 

All of which homily is inspired by 
having been a witness to an ordinary 
little tragedv—or was it comedy?—in a 
neighbor's kitchen. I ran in on a sunny 
Saturday morning, and I found there, 
Standing at an ironing board, listlessly 
driving an iron over a tea-cloth—a huge 
basket of rolled-down clothes at her 
elbow—a young woman who on other 
days taught school and maintained the 
small bungalow she and her mother 
occupied. Happening to know that a 
Picnic was on for that day, of the girl’s 


friends, I said, perhaps too managerially, 

“Why in the world isn’t Myra at the 
picnic?” 

And Myra’s mother, at her late break- 
fast in the breakfast nook, replied some- 
what caustically to my implied criticism, 
“Because, I suppose, she knew the ironing 
was to be done.” 

Now, that’s the tragedy part of the 
piece here’s the comedy: I ac- 
cepted the mother’s invitation to visit 
with her while she finished her break- 
fast—and while Myra went on monoto- 
nously pushing the iron over the cloth 
and the thing that was on the mother’s 
mind, that had impelled her to hospitality 
that she might have fresh ears on which 
to pour out her wrath, was that her 
daughter-in-law hadn’t the faintest idea 
of a man’s need of recreation. 

“Think of it!’”’ she flared out, egg-spoon 
in mid-air. “Expecting Hal to help her 
about the house on Saturdays, his one 
day off, when she knows he’s been used 
to playing golf on Saturdays! Why, from 
the time he was the littlest boy there was 
always his football, or swimming, or fish 


ing, or coasting, or something! I never 
asked anything of Hal Saturday after- 
noons!” 

And Myra ironed right on. 

Well, that’s just about the situation. 
There is no way to understand it except 
to trace the slant of mind back to a time 
when all the females who could got mar- 
ried, and all the others lived on them. 
And all that greatly concerned the female 
mind was the upholding of the male in 
his effort to support his numerous females, 
keeping him reasonably contented to 
do it. And so it came about quite natur- 
ally that the most comfortable big arm 
chair was always father’s, the food he 
liked came on the table “No, we 
never have codfish, father doesn’t like 
it” . . . And if father was away, ‘‘Well, 
we'll just eat a bite in the kitchen, as 
father isn’t coming home” and the 
children were sent to bed early so as not 
to fret father, and he must have his 
driving horses, and his club, and his 
friends, and his trips—all this to rest 
him from the strain of supporting the 
family. And when (Continued on page 140) 
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ve surrendered herself luxuriously to the women. As she sat watching her changing reflection, how 
they darkened her eyes and brought a flush to her cheeks, she wondered what effect this would have 
on Sybil and on Dick, who at this moment seemed to have forgotten her and was dawdling with Sybil 
























oningsby Dawson's New 


The story of a very modern woman—lovely, 
still young, a widow—who demands a second 





ovel 


chance at love and the happiness she has missed 


Oid Youth 


As the Story Began: 
T THE threshold of her father-in-law’s 
office Eve Greensleeve faltered for 
a moment. Her new defiance, which 
had led her to choose the gayest of her new 
dresses to replace the mourning she had 
worn for her husband, vanished, and for a 
moment she cringed before the powerful 
personality of the president of the great 
Greensleeve Chemical Works. But it was 
too late now to hesitate. She swept in 
with all the bravery of her costume. 

He worked busily on as she entered— 
another demonstration of his determina- 
tion to make all the world dance atten- 
dance on his will. Outwardly smiling, her 
temper rose as she waited for him to put 
aside his papers. 

The battle was on. Her return to the 
colorings of normal happy life he regarded 
as an insult to his dead son’s memory. For 
a moment it drew his attention from the 
matter upon which he had commanded 
her presence. Even while he talked to her 
of Sybil, his daughter, who had left her 
husband, the matter of her laying aside 
her mourning was in the background of 
his thoughts. And in time he traced even 
Sybil’s defection to it. 

Sending a peremptory message for his 
son, Jerry, he gave them their orders. 
They were to go at once to Sybil’s deserted 
home, possess themselves of his grand- 
children, and return. Then Eve was to 
assume the care of them. 

To his amazement they refused. It was 
the first rebellion of Eve’s life. Without 
the knowledge of Dick Chauncey in the 
background of her mind, she would never 
have had the courage, but Mr. Greensleeve 
was too late. Fighting all the old tradi- 
tions he had forced upon her was the 
desire for youth again and for love. And 
in the nick of time her first lover had 
returned. 

Whether he still cared for her or not, 
she could not judge. His words hinted 
much but promised nothing. But for the 
mere chance of experiencing again his 
courtship she was ready to defy all the 
iron-bound customs of her former life. 

Old Mr. Greensleeve raged in vain. 
Eve met him with a deceiving softness 
that masked the granite of her determina 
tion to live her life apart from the 
Greensleeve Chemical Works and its man- 
fates. Escaping from the insults of her 
lather-in-law gone mad with flouting of 
his old-time power, she ran down the 
steps to her motor—free—free for the 
rst time sin« e her marriage. 

© New York,” she gave the order 


to her ¢ hauffeur. ‘To my dressmaker. To 
my milliner,”’ 


Illustrations by 
Charles D. Mitchell 


And as the car trailed into the stream of 
glancing life, she murmured—‘It’s not 
the first time a new frock has been worn 
as a bandage.”’ 

CHAPTER IV 
I 

VE had shopped all day, displaying 

the gay contempt for bankers of 

a princess purchasing her trous- 

seau. She had never possessed 
such a wardrobe. Now that she had 
acquired it, she wasn’t at all certain what 
she intended to do with it. Gowns for all 
occasions! Where were the occasions? 

As the hour drew toward four, she be- 
came restless at the thought of Dick 
waiting, yet she knew that it would be 
politic to keep him waiting. To arrive 
strictly on time would create the impression 
that he was necessary to her. On this day 
of celebrating release from masculine 
tyranny she was in no mood to place her 
neck beneath the same axe twice. 

When finally she entered the Ritz, her 
color was high as if she had been running. 

At first, she failed to discover her escort. 

“Checkmating me at my own game— 
not wanting to make me too certain!” 
Then a more disastrous surmise: “My 
lateness has disgusted him. He’s come 
and gone.” 

She had seated herself in the lounge, 
when he entered hurriedly, duplicating her 
own anxiety. 

“A thousand apologies. We were held 
up in the traffic. I hope you didn’t arrive 
on time.” 

She allowed him to hope. “Wet” 

Something surreptitious happened to his 
eyes. “Since we’re not taking tea here, we 
might as well move along.” 

What was the matter with him? His 
manner was restrained—almost as though 
he were afraid of her. If Marthe Breton- 
neaux had accompanied him, where had 
he left her? As they were separating to 
pass through the revolving doors, he 
broke the silence. 

“It’s splendid to be together.” 

“You really think so?” 

“Don’t you? Meeting in odd places— 
it’s just like old times.” 

She threw him back a glance, excited 
and inquiring. When they landed on the 
sunlit pavement, ‘What do we do now?” 
she questioned. 

Again the air of preoccupation. “She 
must be somewhere down the line.” He 


was speaking to himself rather than reply- 
ing. He signaled with his cane. ‘Ah, 
Antoine’s seen me!” 

A stylish little town-car of foreign make 
was drawing out from the throng—the 
kind a prima donna would drive. At the 
wheel sat a chauffeur in plum-colored 
livery. She could see the silver gleam of his 
buttons as he advanced. 

Dick addressed her. “It’s an importa- 
tion, like Antoine. He drove for us at the 
Embassy in Paris. I had it specially 
built for her.”’ 

“Indeed!” 

He laughed. “Why, certainly. It’s 
perfect, fitted up like a boudoir inside.” 

His candor was amazing. She had no 
right to censure his affairs that were past; 
still, he didn’t need to make a parade of 
them. Without appearing narrow, she 
scarcely knew what attitude to strike. 
Then she saw a woman’s profile behind the 
glass and his face lighting up with the 
eagerness of adoration. The woman 
leaned from the window, reflecting his 
expectancy. 

Eve received her second shock. The 
intruder wasn’t Marthe Bretonneaux. 
Properly speaking, she wasn’t an adult. 
Eighteen at most. Possibly younger. The 
veriest bud, exotic as a camellia, olive- 
tinted, Italian, combining hazel-eyed in- 
nocence with a Champs-Elysées smartness. 

“Do you think you can find room for 
us?” Dick covered the small, gloved hand 
with caressing tenderness. Then, com- 
pletely at his ease, as if mocking his own 
forgetfulness: ‘““This is Mrs. Greensleeve, 
Jacqueline, of whom you've heard me talk. 
And this, Mrs. Greensleeve, is Jacqueline, 
my daughter.” 
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HE stepped into the daintily uphol- 

stered little box and seated herself 
beside his child. She was touched almost 
to tears, scarcely knowing why. There 
was something of tenderness, something of 
pique, but most of pain in her emotion. 
She herself might have borne him such a 
daughter. 

And then the revelation that he had a 
marriageable daughter made him at once 
seem elderly. He wasn’t the gay Don Juan 
imagination had painted; he was a perfectly 
staid person, affecting a swagger in speech 
which he did not carry out in action. The 
whole basis for any romance that might de- 
velop between them was radically altered. 

Having spread the robe across their 
knees and closed the door, he was peering 


in on them from the pavement. 
39 


“Not 
outside.” 

“Daddy’s a coward,” Jacqueline 
twitted him. “It’s because he’s 
embarrassed.” 

“Why embarrassed?”’ Eve turned 
to her as the car moved off. Any 
conversation was preferable to 
silence. 

“Because he’s had to own up to 
his guilty secret.”’ 

“A secret which many of us would 
like to share.”’ 

“That’s generous of you. But 

you don’t understand. I’ve reached 
an age when I make him feel ancient. 
I did it overnight—a_bean-stalk 
kind of growth. I don’t wonder he 
can’t get used to me. I’m scarcely 
used to myself. It seems only the 
other day I was a little girl in short 
skirts.” 

‘““At a convent?” 

She shook her head. “‘Daddy and 
I have never been separated. But 
now that I’m a young lady, it’s more 
difficult to explain me. It’s partly 
his fault; he ought to look nearer 
forty. We've had heaps of fun 
mystifying the curious. Strangers, 
seeing us together, start guessing: 
‘He’s too fond of her to be her 
brother. She’s unchaperoned; she 
can’t be his fiancée. She wears no 
ring; so he isn’t married to her.’ 
Then the scandal begins.”’ She 
smiled demurely. “On the Riviera 
last Christmas we were practically 
waited on by a committee to give 
an account of our relations. You 
see, Daddy doesn’t act like an 
ordinary father; he positively doesn’t 
know how. He’s always made himself my 
play-fellow.” 

“But wouldn’t it be wiser for him to drop 
a hint that he has a daughter? I’m an old 
friend; yet until he introduced us, I had 
no idea—” 

“Wiser, no doubt. But if you think 
he'd spoil a fairy-tale for the sake of wis- 
dom, you don’t know my daddy.” 

“And what’s the fairy-tale?” 

A mischievous gleam came into the hazel 
eyes. “That he’s not a day older than 
lam. He longs to be so close to me. He 
refuses to own that he’s eighteen years 
away from me.” 

She proceeded to elaborate, perhaps to 
bridge the awkwardness, chattering with 
engaging naiveté. He had tried to recover 
in her what he had foregone in her mother 
—that was how she accounted for his 
fondness. ‘‘Mother died when I arrived.” 
Even when she was a baby, he had been 
greedy for all her affection, pushing nurses 
aside. It was really he who had taken 
care of her. Her earliest memory was of 
waking up in her cot at his bedside. She 
had accompanied him on all his travels. 
He had wanted to be everything in her 
life: mother, father, governess, professor. 
Even now he always slept in a room adjoin- 
ing hers, keeping up the pretense that 
she still needed protection, so that he 
could easily hear her if she called to him 
in the night. 

“He’s the funniest daddy.” Two large 
tears, which had gathered unbidden, de- 
tached themselves half-humorously from 
her lashes. “I sometimes think that 
having been everything till now, he’s 
jealous of the future. He wants to go on 
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enough room. [I'll sit 








































































































































































































Marthe shrugged her shoulders. ‘“‘Madame wiz ze green eyes, she demand my 


nearer. “‘But things one desires so often end in disappointment.” 


being everything to me, and he’s afraid.”’ 

“Of what?” 

“That I may be stolen from him.” 

“You will be. For him to wish otherwise 
would be selfish.” 

\ confiding hand slipped 
“But I’ve been 
should lose him. 
on both sides.” 


into hers. 

frightened, too, lest I 
The selfishness has been 
The girl broke off short— 
then decided to be daring. “I’m saying 
this because he likes you.” 

It’s years since we met. 
than a pleasant memory.” 

“A great deal more.”’ The pretty head 
shook assuringly. ‘‘He’s remembered you. 
Most women he forgets. I want you to 
include me.” 

“I’m sure 

“But you were upset at discovering me.” 
With an effort she came to the point. 
“Did you know my mother?” 


I’m no more 


“T am never 


“T didn’t, dear child.’ 

She gazed up with a flutter of enlighten- 
ment. “Then you were the first.” 

“I knew him,” Eve said softly, “when 
I was about your age, as I expect you 
know many boys.” 

The girl became wistful. “I would love 
to have known my daddy then, Was he 
fascinating as he is now?” 

The little car was halting. 

“‘Later—another time.” : 

“There'll be other times? You wont 
desert him because I interrupt your 

“On the contrary.” 


2 


3 
AS EVE stepped to the pavement, Dick 
noted signs of emotion 
“Been comparing notes?” 
“If that wasn’t what you ¢ xpected, wh; 
did you leave us together?” 








rhten- 


“when 
t you 


d love 
‘as he 


won't 


Dick 


, why 











secret. 
zere when zee disappointment arrive. 


“But you don’t seem condemning.” 
Eve laughed. “If I were to speak 
my mind, I should say that Jacqueline’s 
the finest testimony to character you've 
produced.”’ 
_ “Then the goodness of my character 
is not self-evident?” 

She slipped her arm through his daugh- 
ters. “If it isn’t, whose is the fault? You 
make a hobby of appearing dangerous.” 

“You do, Daddy. That’s a fact.” 

Breaking away from them, glancing 
back to see whether they were following, 
Jacqueline darted into the apartment- 

ouse, 

“What do you think of her?” her father 
asked. There was the shy eagerness in his 
tone, the mingled pride and humility, of 
a boy seeking approval for his choice of 
sweetheart. 

“That you're half in love with her.” 


It ees zat I have always done zee zings I ’ave desired.”’ 
I am—how you say? 
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Eve edged 


moved on” 


“I’m all of that. 
you think of her.” 
Eve hesitated, prolonged his suspense. 


But I'm asking what 


The girl’s tender beauty was a barrier 
between them. It symbolized unshared 
experiences. She herself had been as 


Jacqueline when he had first learned to 
love her. How to omit unworthy jealousies 
and to condense into a sentence the kind 
ness that she felt? 

She stood with her face uplifted, won- 
dering how much of her difficulty he con- 
jectured. Cliff-walls of Park Avenue 
receded—rumbling of traffic. Of him alone 
was she conscious, and of this abruptly 
confessed problem left over from his early 
marriage. He was proclaiming his ultima- 
tum, ““Make my dead wife’s child yours, 
or you lose me.” 

“She’s like a spring flower.” 
with effort. 


She spoke 
“Were she mine, I should 


reckon her worth all the sacrifices you must 
have made for her. I shouldn’t a bit mind 
having missed the more selfish forms of 
affection.” 

He gazed at her as though questioning 
her sincerity. 

“Marthe can wait. Let’s walk.” 

And when they were in the quiet of a 
cross-town street, approaching the budding 
greenness of Central Park, “You remember 
what I told you about why I have returned 
to America?” 

“To recultivate 
like that.” 

‘But more for her sake than my own,” 
he urged. “I couldn’t let you into that 
part ol the secret till you’d seen her. 
Broadening influences, people like Marthe, 
don’t give a girl a background. They may 
even prove disastrous. It was high time 
I grew roots and became domesticated. 

Sooner or later it’ll be my business to 

get her married.” 

“You'll hate that.” 

“Of course. It'll mean starting life 
afresh. But if I can find the right man, 
it'll be happier for her. All the eligibles 
who’ve crossed my path as yet, are 
ineligible from my point of view 
spent sports nearing forty. I don’t 
intend to have a son-in-law of my own 
age. No, thank you.” 

“So you've returned home to in 
spect youth as we grow it in America?” 

“I guess so.’ Then his expression 
clouded. “But the boys of today 
annoy me. They’re incipient rakes, 
without manners or the pretense of 
chivalry. Any girl serves their purpose; 

they don't discriminate. It’s the more 
extraordinary when I consider that even I, 
who am her father, am in awe of her.”’ 

“Why?” 

“Her air of purity.” 

“And yet you weren't different at 
Venice, I can assure you. Any girl who was 
amiable was light enough to play with.” 

When he made no reply, she added: 

“Like the rest of us, Dick, years have 
made you sedate. The trouble lies with 
you; the world’s as chivalrous as ever it 
was. You're forgetting the language of 
youth—that’s all.”’ 

He muttered something in denial and 
looked away. 

She proceeded, “So this is why you’ve 
ventured out of the wilderness of eighteen 
years—to solicit my assistance?” 

“You're altogether too agreeable,” he 
tested her. “I gave you a different reason 
the other night.” 

“So you did,” she laughed. “Perhaps 
my vanity’s wounded. No one ever comes 
near me unless he or she wants something 
Only this morning I took a stand against 
the entire Greensleeve tribe. It would be 
odd if I allowed you to saddle me on the 
very day that I’ve turned myself out to 
pasture.” 

“It wasn’t only your advice I needed; 
it was you. Jacqueline’s growing beyond 
me. I thought of you, because with better 
luck, you might have been—’ 

“Her mother. No, you didn’t. You 
thought of me because you remembered 
that I was soft.” She shook her head like 
a wilful filly. Tears were stabbing behind 
her eyes. “If we'd married, probably by 
now you wouldn't be considering it lucky. 
At least, that’s what you tried to persuade 
me at the Opera last night. So Jacqueline 
was only part of (Continued on page 194) 
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Irvin Cobb is one of the highest-paid writers of his or any 
other time; he began by hack work on a small town newspaper 


AVE you talent for sale? If so, 
have you had its value appraised 
before recklessly spending your 
life and your dreams—not 

mention the family bank account? 

Frankly admitting that this thing of 
“talent” is speculative mining stock—a 
gold mine in the offing, instead of conserva- 
tive, coupon-clipping, five percent bonds 
would you like to investigate your chances 
of success before plunging? To be assured 
that are not naively buying a gold 
brick? 

But how can the thing be done? 

This is the Sphinx-old question that I 
carried with me to those best qualified to 
know the answer. To this end I visited 
the pinnac le of five arts where successful 
artists have climbed and winged their way. 
Chere I discoursed with such famous men 
and women as Irvin Cobb and Jeritza and 
Jane Cowl, Dean Cornwell and Sidney 
Olcott. There I gathered practical words 
of advice and hope and caution, which I in 
turn pass on to those of you who have 
talent surging within Or 
daughters think they have! 


Lo 


you 


you. whos 
Rhinestones or Diamonds? 


ERITZA is young 


far younger than one 


suspects out there in the vast audience 


of the Metropolitan Opera House. Young 
enough to have retained a vital girlish joy 
in her great achievement as our reigning 
opera also he r young girl com 
Young enough to remember the 
restless vearning of talent in the heart of 


queen ol 
plexion. 


youth. And interested enough in voung 
talent to be herself educating a voung 


American singer. Her speaking voice 
plucked at my heart-strings as she revealed 
her theories. - 

“God gives a voice. Man can destroy a 
voice. Man can even improve a voice. 
But only God can make a voice There 


fore it is there in the beginning, an intrinsic 
i 


thing that-can be appraised—provided 
always the young singer can reach a real 
authority. 

“The first problem of her career then is 
to go to New York or to Chicago and gain 
audience to that real authority. To some 
teacher? Ah,no. Teachers must live, and 
what’s more, they must live on pupils. 
No, go to the officials of the Metro- 
politan Opera itself. 

“Not that unknown little 
person can stray in off Thirty-ninth 
Street and ask for a hearing. I 
artists gave audience so easily, they 
would have no time left in which to 
be artists. She must come with a 
letter of introduction Don’t let that 
alarm her, though. Letters that are 
obtainable in each young singer’s own 
home will muster. For 
example, in each there are 
musicians and music lovers who get up 


any 


town pass 


town 


the subscription concerts for what vou 


call artiste series These local musi 


cians are 


always on correspondencc 
terms with the musical centers of New 


York. Such a musician could writ« 
that he knows the girl’s voice and 
considers it worth a hearing 

“On that much introduction, she 


would be given a hearing. Perhaps it 


would be before Mr. Petri, chorus 
master of the Metropolitan. Or again 


she might get her try-out before some 
one Of our opera conductors In any 
event she will encounter utmost 
authority and disinterested frankness 
If Chicago chances to be more con 
venient geographically, then the letter 
of introduction could be to the 
Chicago Opera Company.” 

(Jeritza’s gleaming waves of golden 
hair, drawn back into great loops like 
the hair of a fairy-tale princess, re 
vealed the thought her unlined 
brow 


on 


Tf You 


These men and women 
of them started at the 
would like to go to the 


By 


llelen 


“Another authoritative place to turn 
for an opinion would be to the choir 
directors of the great city churches 
Each young singer can easily discover 
for herself which are the famous Ney 
York choirs—perhaps she can gain 
entrée there through church connec- 
tions in her own home. Even without 
introductions, though, these famous 
directors are very approachable—far 
more approachable when you are look- 
ing for an opinion than when you are 
looking for an engagement. Therefore 
do not be satisfied with a second-rate 
opinion. Go to the very top of the 
musical world. Only, let me caution 
you, sing there the simplest of little 
That will what you 

have. If you sing an operatic aria, you 

will be making vourself ludicrous.” 

(Her blue eyes smiled kindly as she 
spoke.) 

“The untrained voice that you carry 
with you to have appraised—it is like a 
diamond, uncut and in the rough. Unmis- 
takable to the real lapidary—but to the 
ignorant the diamond in the rough may 
only glass. In the the 


songs. show 


seem eyes ol 
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Maria Jeritza became a famous prima 
donna at the Opera after her first ap 
pearance in New York; her first sing 
ing was done in school and at church 
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Bullitt Lowry 


ignorant, too inestones often pass for 
Heartbreak will be the portion 
singer who has mistaken her 
rhinestone lor Hence let the 
first money Vou spend on your voice be 
spent on the railroad ticket that carries you 
to the lapidary. 

“For that diamond in the rough, alas, 
the woeful, irreparable damage that can 
come to it in the hands of the clumsy work- 
Fortunate, then, it is that God so 


diamonds 
of each young 
diamond 


man! 


often chooses to confer the gift of a voice 
upon the very poor, who can not afford the 
comes their way. No 


first teac her who 





Jane Cowl reached the réle of 
“Juliet” by playing, for six years, 
unimportant parts in important 
plays, and playing them all well 


clumsy tools had nicked at Caruso’s 
voice on that fateful day when it was 
heard soaring over the docks. If it is 
not possible for your voice to be 
appraised at once, in the meantime 
you can study piano music. Time well 
spent. The singer must be an educated 
musician. Perhaps there will be a 
teacher in your own locality to whom 
the great musician who appraises your 
voice will send you back. But wait. 
No beginner Is competent to select a 
teacher for herself. A voice is too 
precious and too perishable a gift to be 
hazarded. 


“Not only must the young voice be 


Have Valent 


will tell you what to do with it. All 
bottom; all reached the top. If you 
same place, their advice will help you 




















appraised as to 
whether it isdiamond 
or rhinestone’ or 
clanking glass, but 
there are many kinds 
\ voice 
may be destined for 
opera or for church 
music, for the com- 
edy songs of vaude- 
ville, or for the lilt- 
ing little chansons 
which one sings for 
the pleasure of one’s 
friends All 
worth cultivating 
if the voice is 
God-made and 
not man-manu- 


of voices. 


factured. At the 
top vou can learn whether you have 
a great Kohinoor diamond fit for a 


crown, or a pretty little diamond to 
adorn a lavallicre 

“That is, if the voung singer will 
throw her vanity to the winds, and 
accept a judgment on her voice from a 
real lapidary.”” (A sigh as of sadness 


rhen it all came back to me—those 
years of my own at the Three Arts 
Club, and the young sopranos ever 





Sidney Olcott, whose list of best -sell- 
ing movies is far too long to print, 
tells just what it takes besides beau- 
ty to become a star in Hollywood 








searching for “audiences.” 
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Dean Cornwell, whose illustrations often delight readers of 
this magazine, began with a course in a technical school 


Nordica at that 


time was wont to hold hearings for voung 
singers and then to give opinions on their 
voices 


we 


And oh, what did Nordica say 


asked of one, Alice, very 


to \ ou?” 
coloratura 


soprano from Peori: 


Alice flushed angrily 


she 


young man who she knew 


me. 






“She told me that 
thought 1 ought to m: that 
was waiting for 

And then ‘What makes 
every girl sing my own Jewel Song at 
me?’ Do what Alice’s 
voice lowered confidentially “I think 
that sort of thing is just plain jealousy 
of us vounger singers.”’ 

And Alice went on pouring out ten 
dollars a week into the coffers of the 
practical teacher who assured her that 
she had a voice. 


irry nice 


she Ss Lid 


vou know 


Do You Write? 
“NRTEWSPAPER work—that’s the 
N , 


answer. That’s where you'll find 
out if you have a writer in you. And if 
you have a writer in you, that’s where 
you'll become one.” 
rhus Irvin Cobb, with one snip of his 
sharp scissors, clips the red tape of the 
amateur writer’s problem. The prob- 
lem, as he sums it, runs about like this: 
Writers are born. But men aren't 
born writers. Everybody has to learn 
to write. But not evervbody can learn 
towrite. That's the catchinit. Every 
body just thinks he can because the 
tools of the writer, written words 
the possession of every s« hool boy If 
he doesn’t think he can write stories or 
plays or po’ms, he thinks he can write 
More particularly so, if he 


are 


scena4rios 
is a she 
Now there are s to find out 
whether it is a right hunch or a wrong 
hunch. One way is painful. To keep 
on doggedly Continued on page 230) 
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O SERVE the home-makers of 


America. By picture and by 

+ word to suggest for the house 
the shell of the home—not only com- 
fort but that intangible atmosphere 
that invites you to stay—some call 
this livableness, some call it. charm. 

It is more than mere “decorating.” 
To work out for you some of 
the theories of decorating that you 
can the more easily follow them, 
having first carefully tested their 

workableness before presenting them to you. 
To build complete rooms which are illustrated 

in the magazine, with the hope—and the trust 
that they may be of real service to you in making 





such a room, or such a grouping, or such a color 


scheme, or such a background. 


To SERVE, because everything, large or small, 

permanent or movable, is procurable for you, 
just as it is for us. To show you not only a 
lovely picture but a practical actuality—not the 
unattainable, but the attainable. 

To serve, because the great manufacturers 
of the country co-operate with us, in building, 
finishing, and furnishing the Studio, so that you 
may see for yourself the completed effect of walls, 
furniture, draperies, and floor coverings. 


TO SERVE, because the name by which you 
can purchase the walls, furniture, draperies, 
floor coverings, is given with the pictures. 

To serve, because wherever you are in the 
country, you can obtain by name these products 
through the retail store or the decorating shop 
in your own locality. Should you not be able 
to procure what you seek, the Studio will gladly 
give you the information you want. 

To serve, because the staff is at your disposal 
to solve your decorating problems, and give the 
benefit of their advice and experience. 


OR, STUDIO York. 






N THE following three pages is shown 

the Studio in its new form. In the same 

space which was formerly a small dining- 
room and a hall we have built and furnished a 
room in the Spanish-Italian feeling. Where 
there were painted, paneled walls there are now 
rough plastered walls; where there were rug- 
covered floors there are now tiles; where there 
was a fire-place there are now recessed book- 
shelves. Architect, decorator, experts in iron- 
work, experts in wood-work, all have given of 
their knowledge and skill to make this room, so 
that you may duplicate it in whole or in part, 
or merely get from it an idea which you will 
value. 


ALL over the country the interest in rooms of 
Spanish or Italian character may perhaps 
be traced to the very charming houses of this 
sort in Florida and along the Pacific coast. In 
such an environment they are right, but a word 
of warning must be given to consider the setting 
before making such rooms. They settle rightly 
into rather spacious town houses, and if restraint 
is used are also appropriate in the small as well 
as large country or suburban house, where the 
architectural feeling is in sympathy. The appeal 
of such rooms lies somewhat in the restrained 
use of furnishings and the austerity of the back- 
ground, the dignity of the solid furniture, the 
beautiful iron-work, and the virile designs and 
colors of the textiles of these countries. 


UCH of the Italian furniture of the six- 

teenth and seventeenth centuries has these 
same qualities of dignity and restfulness, and 
they can therefore be very successfully com- 
bined and adapted to present-day requirements. 
Creating rooms which have this Old-World at- 
mosphere is also comparatively easy today since 
manufacturers are reproducing excellent Spanish 
and Italian furniture. 
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4 SPANISH-ITALIAN Living Room 
STUDIO OF 
Furnishings and Decorations 


HELEN KOUES , Director— 


































We are indebted to the 
following for Studio 
furnishings and _ back- 
ground: Spanish tables, 
velvet covered chairs, 
from Somma Shops; 
sofa and chair, Elgin A. 
Simonds & Co.; all 
iron work, Florentine 
Craftsmen; draperies of 
““Kapock”’; rugs, James 
M. Shoemaker Co.; 
screen, Chas. R. Yandell 
Co.; pottery bowls, f 
lamp, etc., Carbone; 
shade, Elsie Sloane Far- 
ley; wall hanging,“ For- 
tuny” print. Walls of 
“Craftex”’; tile floor of 
“Zenitherm” construc- 
tion, door, book shelves, 
etc., James J. Ryan 





The arched timber door (right) by which one 
enters the room, and the beamed ceiling 
are characteristic features and play a large 
part in creating the proper setting for 
Italian or Spanish furnishings. Recessed 
bookshelves (above) are painted a curious 
shade of red with a yellow tinge, and colorful 
pottery and wrought-iron candelabra on the 
Spanish table make a telling and interesting 
group against a wall hanging Italian in design 


Announcement 


The sixth of “‘The History of Furniture” 
series will be found on page 96. In the 
March issue will appear the first of a series 
of six articles by an Assistant Curator of 
the Metropolitan Museum of Art on 





“The New American Wing’’ 


of the museum, which contains a group of 
rooms from New England, the Middle 
States, Long Island, Maryland and Virginia, 
of the Colonial, Revolutionary, and Early 
Republican periods, showing their original 
interior woodwork and complete furnishings 
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It isn’t too soon to think 
of freshening changes 
which you are going 
make in your rooms this 
spring. “The Decom 
tive Use of Slip Coven 
and How to Male 
Them,” and “How & 
Paint Furniture,” wil 
help to give your houg 
a new livableness. Also, 
“The Dining-Room foe 
Country House or Apart. 
ment,”’ “‘Three Different 
Bedrooms,” and a more 
detailed description of 
this room, ‘“‘A Spanish- 
Italian Living - Room,” 
Twenty-five cents each, 
Address Bulletin Ser. 
vice, Good Housekeep- 
ing, 119 West 40th Street 
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The austerity of the rough background is a foil for 
rich colors, red and old yellow—the fabrics of silk 
and velvet and the satiny texture of dark woods 


[’ FURNISHING a room 

of this type, c rtain conces- 
sions must be made to modern 
comiort—one or two over- 
stufled pieces, for instance— 
but the background should be 
restricted to a treatment like 
that which we show. The 
furniture should be of either 
walnut or oak, and for draper- 
es and wall hangings, textiles 
rich in color and bold in design 
should be employed. Charac- 
teristic Spanish colors are rich 
reds, yellows and greens. The 
floor should be tiled wherever 
possible, and since wrought- 
iron played a very large part 
in the old Spanish and Italian 
Interiors, it is used here in a 
gate or grille to an adjoining 
room and in lights, candle- 
holders and fire-irons. 

The walls should be left 
suihciently bare to give a 
leeling of space and _restful- 
hess which we do not always 
achieve in our interiors 
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The most distinctive feature of the room is the 
hooded fire-place below, with the large sofain front 
of it, combining old-world charm with livableness 
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furnished in the 18th century 
English taste, but which is 
extremely necessary if one is 
to create an atmosphere ot 
characteristic restraint. The 
decorative quality and beauty 
of rich, dark woods, carved 
and decorated, and the color 
ful embroideries and fabrics 
are emphasized by the sim 
plicity of such a background. 

rhe bac kground of the room 
which we show was achieved 
in a comparatively easy man- 
ner. The application of the 
material used to decorate the 
walls of the Studio and give 
them a rough texture is a 
surprisingly simple process. 
The material is manufactured 
in white powder form and is 
then mixed with hot water in 
accordance with easily under 
stood directions Full direc 
tions are also given for secur- 
ing different textures, but the 
ingenious person may obtain 
any (Continued on page 9d) 
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The Trembling GOD 


HIS is a story of the desert, of the 
great silent places hemmed in by far 
horizons. From Arizona this story 
came, a legend so old that the 
beginning of it is lost in the mistiness 
that hovers about the red man’s origin. 
The truth of it—who can say? Only as 
belief is truth; and this I know, that the 
Indians of the desert, the Apaches, the 
Navajos, the Supais, and the Taos tribes, 
all have something of this legend in their 
tribal histories. Each one will give you a 
different version; there will be wide gaps 
in the tale, and vague inconsistencies. 
But all of them know—yet will rarely 
speak of it—this legend of the desert, a 
legend of those mysterious peoples who 
built their pueblos high upon inaccessibk 
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eA “Children of the Twilight" 


clifis, and brought ironwood to roof their 
dwellings, dragging the great beams a 
hundred miles, or floating them down 
rivers that have long since disappeared 
into the desert’s hungry sands. 

It is a story of the ancient cliff dwellers 
that has come dimly, yet vividly, out of 
the encircling years. And I myself have 
seen the partial proot ol the legend’s truth, 
a great, overturned slab of granite that 
once reared itself on end, so finely balanced 
that, according to the Indians, it always 
vibrated a little, so delicately poised that 
it seemed as if the merest touch could 


Illustrations by 


hurl it down into the canyon below. The 
white men called it “the balanced rock, 
but to the red men, and the red mens 
children, it has always been, and always 
will be, known as “The Trembling God. 

I came upon the existence of the legend 
in a rather peculiar manner. I learneé 
just enough to whet my curiosity, to make 
me determined to know the substance 
it and the reason for the reticence which 
swathed it like a concealing veil. 











Up from the southern lands of hot sunshine came a strange race, seeking a new land in which to establish 
themselves afresh. They wound through desert and mésa in a long, slow procession, carrying chests containing 


household goods, and gods with jeweled eyes, and caskets of soft gold traced with 


Story by Emma-Lindsay Squier 


James E. Allen 


Back on the desert from Globe, Arizona, 
are the most accessible of all the ancient 
cliff dwellings in America. A two hours’ 
ride in a comfortable car, a half-hour’s 
climb up a gently sloping trail, and you 
are there, standing on the ledges of those 
Vanished, mysterious people who _ built 
their cave-like cities open always to the 
east, overlooking the vast quietness of the 
desert. There is a loneliness, a sense of 
long-dead thoughts and things, that weighs 


upon the mind with a vague uneasiness 
It almost when you enter those 
shadowy chambers, carved out of the rock, 
upheld by great thick beams, or “‘vigas,” 
that have withstood the passing of centu- 
ries, that if you turn quickly about in the 
semi-darkness, you will glimpse the faint 
outlines of brown bodies fading into the 
gloom, and catch the flicker of watchful, 
somber eyes. 

Silence broken only by the 
mighty buzzing of bees who have made 
an ancient earthen oven their home. It is 
as if you had entered another world, a 


seems, 


silence 


mysterious, lovely symbols 


world peopled below by desert winds and 
fragrances, shimmering desert colors, and 
gigantic sentinel cacti; a world peopled 
above by shadows, faint, damp odors of 
clay shielded from the dazzling sunlight, 
and dim, mysterious memories that have 
been lost in the passing of the vears. 

Standing there in the lofty habitation 
of a peopk long since passed to oblivion, 
I saw another group of cliff dwellings high 
above us on a distant slope. I could just 
catch the perforated blackness of openings 
and doorways against the reddish back- 
ground of the cliff. In the shimmering 
desert air it seemed but a group of swal 
lows’ nests clinging against the sheer wall 
of the canyon. 

The guide smiled at my instant and 
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earnest desire to climb up to the higher 
dwellings and explore the ruins there. 
It had been done, he said, yet rarely. It 
was a long, hard climb, with the menace of 
rattlers all about, and the chance of falling 
ledges. It was not a “tourist” trip, for 
tourists had only time to see the accessible 
cliff dwellings and to leave their personal 
or business cards stuck in silly, leprous 
patches on the walls of the dead pueblo. 

But time was nothing to me. I insisted 
that I would risk the menace of the rattling 
snakes, the chance of falling ledges, the 
possibility of missing a train, or any num- 
ber of trains, for the sake of standing on 
that higher, more lonely ledge, where the 
tourist with his calling cards had not 
intruded. 


ND so, because the guide was young and 
. loved the desert and all the glamour 
and mystery of the red man and his works, 
wé essayed the long, arduous climb. that 
led- up through uncharted ‘ages’ of Vucca 
and prickly cactus, along trails just barely 
visible, past rocky ledges where we went 
carefully, slowly, always with our long 
sticks tapping gently ahead of us to warn 
sleeping rattlers of our coming. The sun 
broiled down upon us with that insistent, 
windless heat of the desert, and we stopped 
many times, panting and red-faced, to 
marvel at the -deceptiveness of desert 
distances. We crawled cautiously along 
narrow ridges where a misstep or a sliding 
stone would have meant disaster. And 
at last we came to the long red ledges, 
where, scooped back into the gaunt cliff, 
a forgotten people had made their homes. 
There was small dissimilarity between 
these higher dwellings and the ones which 
lay far below us, dwarfed, as these had 
been, into the likeness of swallows’ nests. 
But there was a greater stillness, a more 
magnificent isolation, and a sense of slum- 
bering aloofness unmarred by modern 
footsteps. 

We moved very quietly and spoke almost 
in whispers. Somehow a loud tone or an 
irreverent word would have shattered the 
spell of the place like a stone crashing 
against precious, fragile glass. Softly I 
moved down along the red tufa ledges, 
thinking of the people who had stood 
there, as I was standing, centuries upon 


centuries ago. And suddenly my eve was 
caught by a huge, recumbent boulder, 
three times the height of a man, that 


tapered down to a slanting point. 

It lay upon the edge of the cliff, so 
peculiarly, so totally different from the 
rocky structure about us, that I called the 
guide’s attention to it. 


“Yes,”’ he said in response to my ques- 
tion, “it is a freak of nature, a balanced 
rock. It fell in an earthquake almost a 


hundred years ago. The Tonto Apaches 
down at Roosevelt Dam have some super 
stition about it. I believe it some 
god of theirs. I have heard rumors that 
they still worship it; that on ce: tain nights 
of the year, when the moon is full, their 
medicine men come up here and perform 
aceremony. The Indians won’t talk about 
it—but then, the Apaches are always close- 
mouthed about their customs and _ tra- 
ditions. There might be a story in it, 
but I don’t know—’ 

I heard his voice drop away curiously 
And when I looked up from my intent 
examination of the tapered boulder, it was 
to encounter the stony, sullen eyes of a tall 


was 


The Trembling God 


Indian, evidently an Apache, who was 
standing on the ledge, almost hidden by 
the huge rock. 

His face was the color of bronze, and his 
straight, black hair was cut at the ears in 
the Apache fashion and bound with a 
bright red band. He wore a faded shirt 
and ragged trousers. Yet there was a 
compelling dignity about him that abashed 
us both. I felt uncomfortably as if I had 
intruded upon the privacy of a dwelling- 
place. 

He said something in a deep, guttural 
voice and pointed imperiously down the 
trail. I turned to the guide, but he shook 
his head helplessly ; 

“T don’t know their lingo,” he said rue- 
fully, “but I think we are invited to 
travel.” 

I searched my mind for something that 
would convey to the sentinel Indian— 
if such he was—that we were friendly and 
had no thought of unwarranted intrusion. 
But those stony, compelling eyes silenced 
me. It was as if he saw in us the symbol of 
the white man’s aggression. Again he 
pointed down the all but invisible trail. 
And we turned sheepishly, like children 
caught in mischief, and made our slow 
descent. 

The guide’s eyes had a queer, incredu- 
lous look in them. “Well,” he said, when 
we had made the hot and aching journey 
back past the lower cliff dwelling and down 
to the waiting machine, “they can talk all 
they want to about the Indian becoming 
civilized. They think just because these 
Apaches out at the Dam wear American 
clothes and send their children to school 
that they have forgotten the things that 
once meant so much to them. I tell you it 
isn’t true; I tell you that that Indian up 
there is guarding something sacred, I 
shouldn’t wonder if it was that fallen rock. 
Perhaps he was afraid that we would touch 
hy 

“Or find something under it,’”’ I supple- 
mented 

“Ves,” the guide said slowly, “there's 
some legend there if you could get it. I 
know only what I have told you. I wish 
I knew more about it.” 


SPENT the next three days trying to in- 

gratiate myself into the sullen graces of 
the Apaches at the Dam. They would tell 
me nothing, not even by dint of bribes of 
candy and pennies for the children. Only 
one old man, whose heart I won in a mea 
sure by a gift of a gaudy pipe, grunted out 
that there was a legend about a great rock 
that had fallen. He would not say where 
it was, or admit that the boulder upon the 
distant ledges of the cliff dwellings had 
anything to do with the story. But he did 
tell me the name of a great king who had 
been turned into a rock for his defiance of 


the gods Che king’s name, he said 


was 
Tanama, and he guarded something—the 
old man would not say what it was. He 


told me two Apache words by which the 
Indians called the balanced rock And 
when I had them interpreted, I found that 
their meaning was, ““‘The Trembling God.” 

That was the clue which I followed at 
intervals for three years. I never failed to 
put a query to any red man or white man 
who might know something of the mys- 
terious fallen god and the unknown thing 
he guarded. And because persistence, like 
virtue, usually is rewarded, little by little 
I gleaned bits of the legend that had first 





intrigued my interest. I gathered th | 
threads from many sources and wove them 
into a tapestry of my own language, 4 
Hopi dancing girl at the Grand Canyo 
told me some of the story; a blind oj 
water-carrier of the Supai Village contrib. 
uted an all but forgotten tale that his 
father had told to him in childhood. Ap4 
from Taos I received a picturesque account 
of Tanama (known to them under a differ. 
ent name), and his kingship among th 
ancient dwellers of the desert. As m 
knowledge gradually increased, I was abi 
to use it as a wedge to open reluctant lips 
and obtain more of the carefully guarded 
legend. It is not disbelief that the red map 
resents; it is ridicule and mis-statement 
And because I did not laugh, gradually 
they gave me the story I desired. It is here 
set down with the white man’s words, but 
with the red man’s thoughts close behind 
it: 











ONG, long ago, at the beginning of the 
world, the red men had no fire and knew 
nothing of the arts of pottery, of weaving 
or of hunting. They lived like animals in 
caves, and huddled together for warmth at 
night. 

Then from the east came Tanama, whose 
mother was a mortal, but whose father was 
a great god. Now, Tanama had been sent 
to earth to see that proper sacrifices should 
be made to the good and evil spirits. But 
when he saw the wretched plight of the 
desert people, how they were without fire 
or clothing, or skill of any kind, he forgot 
his mission and set himself to the task of 
bringing them out of the darkness. He 
put up his hand and snatched a burning 
cloud of the sky at sunset, and gave the 
Indians fire; he changed the river spirits 
into beavers that the animals might in 
struct their human brothers in the art ol 
building dams and sending the water where 
thev wished it to go. He showed them how 
to build desert pueblos out of clay, to 
carve out houses in the cliffs; he taught 
them the use of weapons and of instru 
ments to till the soil. For many hundreds 
of vears he labored among them, going 
from tribe to tribe, from pueblo to pueblo 
giving wise counsel in the kiva chambers 
and settling disputes. He taught them the 
corn dance, how to walk upon fire, and how 
to make rain by secret ceremonies He 
taught them the skill of handling rattk 
snakes and dancing with them so that th 
earth spirits should bring an abundant 
harvest And everywhere he went, h 
said to the red men 

“Keep your tribal honor clean; do not 
mingle with other people; let your sons 
marry in their own pueblos. If you do 
this, you will always be a strong people. Ii 
you welcome strangers among you, it will 
bring ruin upon you.” 

But there came a time when the high 
gods asked among themselves: ‘Where & 
Tanama? Where are the sacrifices and the 
ceremonies that are our due?” 

They looked down from the great painted 
halls in which they lived, and saw the man 
who was half-god, half-mortal, hard at 
work teaching the red men useful things 
Then the Thunder God was angry. For 
Tanama had not taught the Indians to do 
him honor. He darkened the air with the 
blackness of his rage, and the whole earth 
shook when he stamped his mighty toot 

“Tanama! Tanama!” he cried out In 
great and terrible (Continued on page 102 
































‘ | ‘ANAMA heard the awful voice of the Thunder God, and he trembled with fear. Yet because 
he, too, was a god, he raised his face defiantly and called out to the lowering skies with their 
heavy, swirling clouds: ““Who speaks my name? Tanamais here. I will come as you have commanded” 










Chopin's Prelude in cA Minor, Opus 28, No. 2 
cAs played by Vladimir de Pachmann especially for Good Housekeeping 


Notation by Leopold Godowsky 
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Vladimir 


de Pachmann 


The 
Renowned 
Pianist 
who at seventy-six 
has recaptured youth 
with a completely 
new technique of his 
own invention 


By 
Alice Booth 


E HAD become only a legend to us 
in this country—the great de 
Pachmann who had been the idol 

of his time, the most celebrated pianist of 
his century. He came to us in 1802, in 
1900, in rorr, and then vanished across 
the seas. Twelve years went by, and 
time hung upon his image misty veils of 
passing years and fading memories 

There were some who passed beyond 
those shadowy curtains and, when they 
came again, told us that the master still 
made his matchless music. But he was 
far away, and we could only remember 
him as he was, not young any longer even 
then, and now perhaps an old man whose 
glorious star was growing dim. 

And then he came again. No one could 
resist hearing him. Vladimir de Pachmann 
was the last survivor of the Golden Age 
of Music. He had known intimately those 
men of genius who seem to us to belong 
to another world of time. De Pachmann’s 
father heard Beethoven, played with him 
in his home. De Pachmann himself was 
a friend of Liszt, and went with him to visit 
Wagner, at Bayreuth. And there he 
played for Wagner, and Wagner kissed his 
hand. Schumann died before his time, 
but Klara Schumann lived, and played for 
the boy de Pachmann her husband’s 
loveliest melodies. Chopin died only a 
vear before de Pachmann was born, and 
the child de Pachmann learned his Chopin 
while the Chopin tradition still flamed in 
the hearts of men. For us to hear de 
Pachmann was like hearing one of that 
immortal company, one who only yester 
day had communed with their spirits and 
learned their messages anew 

Carnegie Hall was crowded to its doors 
to hear—a man who had been lo hear 
a man who was old and who would need 
kindly memories of his shining youth 
To listen to what seventy-five years had 
left of a fame that none could rival. We 
Waited, silent, sad, wistful for the vanished 
years that never could return : 

And then there came upon the stage 








the man we waited for—Vladimir de 
Pachmann, wearing his seventy vears 
and five like a cloak that did not fit 


Vladimir de Pachmann with the heart of 
a boy, eyes of all knowledge, the smile of 
a child. The great piano waited. The 
audience was still. He sat down, and then 
came music music such as 
one hears in dreams music that 
transcends the reality of fingers of flesh and 
blood, strings stretched taut, and flying 
hammers of felt. Music—it was immortal 
and undying youth that sang there that 
evening. Joy and sorrow and the heart 
of all things in colors such as no man ever 
woke before in all the world. The hall 
faded—the audience—there was only im 
mortal sound, that rippled and floated and 
shimmered with a thousand plaving colors. 
Sunset glow and flush of dawn 
petals drifting in the breeze of Mavyvtime 
Radiance and the flickering blue of 
flames Everything spoke in those 
enchanted strains, death and love, spring 
time and harvest, the mellow past, the 
beckoning future This man who 
plaved was no last straggle r ot a torgotten 


past his was the torch-bearer of the 
future 

We went mad, there in that crowded 
hall. Every one present knew that no 


one living could play like that And 
speaking seriously, in sober judgment, | 
think it highly probable that.no one in all 
the past centuries ever played like that 





certain that de 


almost 
Pachmann plays as no one has ever played 


I think it is 


before. His touch is satin, his shading 
like the play of sunlight on rippling water, 
his coloring like the evanescent dawn 
flush that pales and deepens in the morn- 
ing sky. At seventy-five this magician 
began for us another Golden Age of Music, 
with an art which is his own creation, and 
which may revolutionize the piano tech- 
nique of the future as it has dwarfed the 
achievements of the past. 

At seventy, master of all the lore of 
music the past could offer, de Pachmann 
sought for greater beauty and a farther 
horizon—and new method 


found it in a 
which will go down in history as his great- 
est contribution to the world’s beauty. 
All the piano playing of the past has been 
done with highly svstematized and rigidly 
applied effort. De Pachmann 
the idea of a technique founded on perfect 
ease and fr motior And he 
created it 

At seventy, with the 
nethod he 


conceived 


freedom of 


revolutionized ns plaving 


e} 


He relearned the repertoire ol SIXtv vears, 
retingered it, rearT nged it to fit the new 
principles which marked his great dis 
covery The plano plaving of the Pp st 


meant strain, tension. This piano playing 


of the future eliminates strain, tensiot 
‘ianists know that the playing of the 

present abounds in sidewise movements of 

the wrist —the (Continued on page 
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re felt hat 
at left, from 


Jens trimmed 
and bound with 
black patent 
leather. Simplici- 
ty and beauty of 
line are us key- 
mariness, 
while color interest 
1 added in thé 
brightly é mbrot- 
dered motif hold- 
ing the becomingly 
rolled brimin place 
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CAMILLE ROGET 


The bow is not confined to the 
soft hat alone, but often lends a 
charming softness to a_ tailored 
hat like the one pictured above, 
which is entirely made of satin 





Redfern indicates four ways that 
fashion winds are blowing, in the 
smart frock at right, making it of 
black velour and gold lamé, with a 
high collar and a plailed a pron front 






HIS is between-sea- 

sons in fashion’s calen- 

dar. We are all a bit 
tired of our winter clothes, 
yet it is still a litile too cold 
in most parts of the country 
to put on lighter clothes, and 
the smartest spring fashions 
have yet to make their ap 
pearance. Although the big 
openings in Paris do not take 
place for another week or 
two, we already know what 
the trend of these openings 
will disc lose. 

Since a new hat may be added to a winter 
costume and bring a breath of spring with 
it, it is the hats which are the first to 
appear. The soft felt hat is far too be- 
coming to be discontinued, so we find it in 
new forms for the spring. The square 
crown of the autumn, the round crown 
which followed, have now been delight- 
fully dented in or draped to give a new and 
equally becoming line. Some of the mid 


season models show a bow, a pom-pom, or 
some sort of top-knot as piquant as it is 
attractive. The hat with draped or dented 
crown (which is even newer) in silk plush, 
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soft felt, and satin, admits of far more 
leeway in shape and may be adjusted to 
the head of the wearer. Draped _ satin 
models show a bit more breadth at the sides 
and are particularly appropriate for the 


afternoon costume. In colors the hats 
match the costume. 
The most important thing that has 


happened to the mode since August, is the 
shortening of the skirts. Fourteen to six- 
teen inches off the ground is a conventional 
length in Paris! Another point of im- 
portance, which will surely influence the 
spring mode, is the victory of the straight 
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Becomingly draped, the black fel: 
hat, above, follows the mode in 
crowns, showing that neither shape, 
material, nor color affects the 
new line of crown lip trimming 


Reversible Kasha still the smart 
est of smart material 
achieved greal success in the atirac 

tive ensemble costume at left, which 
is of beige and black Scotch plaid 
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line over the flare. This 
statement needs elabora 
tion. In the collections, last 


August, there were almost 
as many models with a flare 
toward the feet as models 
which fell like a plumb-line 
from neck to hem. In the 
mid-season collections the 
perfectly straight ones out- 
number the others, in spite 
of the fact that smart women 
are wearing, at this moment 
quite a number of costumes 
which flare. Although our 
dresses and coats will still be slim in effect, 
the inverted plait, the flare, and the 
plaited apron, as shown above, will ai 
relieve the severity of line. The woolen 
materials will be of the light-weight kasha 
variety with a newer note sounded by 
ribbed silks. Silk and wool bengaline wil 
be very smart, as well as the closer woven 
silk failles. 

The very plain tailored suit is not 
especially stressed in the mid-season col- 
lections, but the ensembles of coat and 
frock, or coat, skirt, and long tunic blouse, 
are just as important as they ever were. 
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HE coats are of all lengths, from a short bolero at Jenny’s, to the full- 

length at Premet’s. But it is a contradiction in terms to use the 
expression “‘full length” of anything as short as Premet’s clothes. While 
straight coats remain everywhere, an occasional concession to fulness, 
often in the restrained form of plaiting, is sometimes allowed, but always 
kept to the lower part of the model, except at Lanvin’s. She cuts her 
coats a bit wider, with a swing from the shoulders lor the ensemble 
costume, some designers employ kasha throughout for both dress and 
coat, others show silk dresses, of either plain or printed design, with 
cloth coats matching in color, while others change their minds com 
pletely and match their coat in trimming only. 

Sports clothes show the one piece type of Troe k, or the jacket and 
skirt, often plaited, or the two-piece frock, with a pull-on-over-the-head 
blouse and a skirt. Belts are worn with the latter type and the skirts 
are always conceived for freedom of movement, deep inverted plaits 
in the middle of the back and front being a favorite way of giving it. 













Frock at extreme left, with inter- 
r sling yoke neck-line, is of black 
and tobacco brown crépe de Chine 


Black georgette is the 
of the gown at right, with trim. 
ming of fringe and black satin 





Beige and black crépe de Chine 
were used jor the tunic dress 
favoring the short skirt, left below 


Interest is created in the kasha 
frock, below, by inverted plaits 
which end in tailored pockets 
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Soft lace is inserted in the beige 
georgelle dress, right, giving a 
flare to the straight silhouette 


Black satin, black pearl orna- 
ments, and gold lamé are com- 
bined in frock at extreme right 


The smart two-piece dress at left 
below, of gray crépe de Chine, 
has edgings and plaits of cerise 


Navy blue plaid crépe satin, white 
georgelle and red buttons make 
the allractive model at right below 
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OLOR is the next big question. The soft natural tone of kasha, 
something midway between a tan and a gray, will be a very smart 
color, and also, we are happy to say, a most becoming one. Navy blue 
will also be used for street wear in the ensemble costumes as well as in 
the separate dresses, while gray looms large as something to be seen 
more of. This does not mean, however, that black is overlooked. 
Though it may not hold first place, it will still be extensively worn 
this season, frequently with a touch of color, or combined with white 
as a lining or an intriguing bit of trimming, for becoming as black is, 
black-and-white is more so. So much for the street costume. Sports 
clothes declare for soft colors, tans, grays, greens, yellows, and pinks, 
while evening clothes take the clear tints of the same colors. 

For a slipper to be good this season, it must be simple. There is 
the one-strap slipper, the opera pump, and the pump with tongue and 
bow for daytime wear, while in the evening brocaded silver and gold, 
silver or gold kid, or slippers dyed to match one’s gown are smartest. 





THE MENDING bASKET 
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JHEN a tailored 


suit artistically be- 


comes a no _ less 
tailored gown, it is a valu- 
able asset, and as the 


transformation is simp 
and extremely interesting, 
I believe you would like to 
know just how to proces d, 
as well as to see some smart 
models adapted, to the 
materials you May have to 
consider. Select the model 
best suited to your needs 
and materials. Have yout 
suit entirely ripped apart, 
sponge d, and pressed, then 
pin the pattern you are to 
use and material together; 


but do not cut until vou ¥ 


The frock 


band, collar, and belt made of 


are sure nothing is over- 
looked and that each por- 
tion is properly placed. 

As the one-piece frock is 
still the vogue, plan to disguise the fact 
that the skirt and waist are joined (not cut 
in one piece) by the use of either a narrow 
fabric belt, or a wide one of leather. Both 
fronts and backs are straight and narrow; 
the fronts, however, may be varied in in- 
numetable ways, while fortunately the 
sleeves can in all probability be used as 
they are, with little or no alteration. If 
the skirt is of the straight or wrap-around 
variety, pin the pattern to the skirt as it is, 
allowing for it to be joined to the waist at 
the line of the concealing belt. 

Again, it might be an advantage not to 
use the shoulders of the coat as they were, 
but to recut the waist sections of both the 
back and the front. For this, measure the 
length needed from the top ol the shoulder 
seam to the belt line; place the pattern 
lower on the material than the original 
line of the coat, and cut with regard to a 
perfect joining of stripes or pattern; 
stitch the waist flat to the skirt section 

The accompanying sketches are sug- 
gestions for the front of your gown. Per- 
haps your fabric will cut to better advan- 
Lage with the opening directly down 
the center, finished with buttons and bands 
of a contrasting color which is carried out 
on the collar, cuffs, and belt as well. Or 
if you wish a gown of greater originality, 
opel the waist and skirt on opposite sides, 


By Caroline Gray 


Suéde collar, cuffs, and 
dress at left below shows 
skirt of a dress almost | 
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hand will not 
The dress at right below demonstrates 
withoul much ° 
ne faced lapel out and the other in anil 
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pun suit, with 
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In the two round sketches are suggestions for the treatment : 
of necklines on one-piece frocks. 
belt finish the model at left 
how a suit skirt can be used as the 
without alteration, joining the top under a belt. 
gown below shows how a separate front section, attached to 
a lining, may be 

cut to advantage. 

the transformation 
reculting, by turning « 


ene 


oae0o00 
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Lena. 


as sketched above, and 
bind the buttonholes and 
edges with black or a 
bright, harmonious color 
Bands, facings, or bind- 
ings, whichever you choose 
as a finish, may be of quite 
P different fabric, of plaid, 


6 checked, or plain ground, 


while the always clecora- 
tive button must have a 
regulation or bound but 
tonhole to appear correctly 
tailored. It would be ad- 
visable to have these made 
by a tailor, if possible, and 
the whole garment pressed 
when finished. 


>a The new tunic blouse, 
le which so delightfully com- 


bines simplicity and practi- 
cability, and may be either 
dressy or the sports type, 
according to the finish and 
materials, is just one more of the many 
models capable of adaptation. Here again 
the necessity of a belt, concealing the seam 
joining the waist and ‘skirt, must not be 
overlooked. However, instead of the belt 
being separate, it may be a part of the 
tunic, made of the same fabric, and piped 
in harmony with the slip or under-dress 
with which it will be worn. As for the 
latter, it may be fashioned of silk or velvet, 
plain or printed ground, as you choose. 
The skirt of an old suit or dress may be 
utilized for this slip, or under-dress, mak- 
ing its accompanying tunic blouse of some 
harmonizing color and fabric. 

The fur collar of your suit would be 
charmingly soft and becoming on a re- 
ception gown. However, collars and cuffs 
fashioned from the one-time silk lining, or 
of white or ecru linen, would be equally 
effective and a great deal more practical, 
so why not put away the fur for the wrap 
you are planning to make? 

Just one more suggestion in all this 
remodeling—be careful that your work 1s 
well done, clear cut and not fussy. Avoid 
overdoing, the commonest mistake o! the 
ambitious amateur. Never was simplicit) 
of line more the keynote of the mode than 
at present, but remember, the plainer the 
frock, the more exquisite the care neces 
sary for the detail, lines, and finish 
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PENIKEES 


Bay ade re ( orde d 
Stripe Faille is 
Sponsored by 
Pentikees 









CHENEY 


Cheney combines two nex features 


oj color and design in the 


bordered print illustrated, while 
Corticell center, gives attention 
lo a hor lered sill uitable for a 
dres 


without additional trimming 


E ARE mentally swamped by the quantity and 


diversity of the new fabrics which are now 

being shown, but we are going to list the most 

striking and practical numbers for your spring wardrobe. 
Fabrics 

Kasha has been, and still is, one of the smartest woolen 
fabrics. It has been developed in a wide range of pastel 
shades known as Jeweltone, after the semi-precious stones 
from which their color is derived. Flannel, covert effects, 
and flat corded worsteds sum up the woolen fabrics. 

The new textures in silk are soft and light in weight and 
color. Outstanding also are the heavy ribbed silks, in 
cluding the failles and bengalines. A new version is called 
“Chinchilla,” which is reversible and self-striped. Great 
stress is being laid on the washable sports silks that boast 
colored backgrounds, usually in the candy shades, which 
are more becoming to the skin than dead white. Chiffon 
and crépe satin are repeatedly mentioned for evening, 
while indestructible voiles will also be prominent for 
both day and evening wear. 


Designs 


Prints will play a leading réle, ranging from dainty 
floral motifs to bold geometrical designs. Bordered prints 
are cleverly treated to simulate the tunic which, en passant, 
continues in favor. These bordered effects often appear 
in 56-inch widths, suitable for the complete costume with- 
out additional trimming. The half-and-half motifs, three- 
tiered floral treatment, and monotone designs are new 
spring features. Almost equally popular with prints are 
stripes, and ombre effects are often achieved by grading 
the width of the stripes, while only variations of the 
plaid mode are seen; perhaps an arrangement of polka- 
dots, or the spacing of straight lines. 


Color 


It is rumored by some of the best authorities that we 
are to have a red spring. It will not be the dull one-shade 
red that our grandmothers knew, but a red running the 
entire gamut of the tone scale, from the palest of orchid 
pinks for evening to the gayest of Chinese lacquers for 
sports. Close to red in the race for popularity is blue, 
which is to be found in several delightful new shades, 
among which is “pervenche” and ‘“drapeau”’ blue. Soft 
yellows are sponsored, and tan is most interesting in amber, 
mushroom, and brass. Soft grays are regaining favor, 
while black and white will, of course, always hold their own. 
Spanish colorings, though not Spanish designs, are to be 
noticed. All the high colors that we have grown to love 
will still be in vogue, but there is a decided tendency to 
soften them, making them a little more generally becoming. 
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DARBROOK 


Darbrook: a wash- ' 
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BOTANY 


; ' Trembley Tweed is 
an interesting 
flannel seen in the 
Botany collection 
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Belding’s Bengaline of silk and 
especially nice tor the spring coat, 
This bengaline may be had in 
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The T-shirl sweater, above, in rust 4 
and tan; or tan and brown; 32 to 42; 
$10.75. Flannel skirt with it has 
three box-plaits across the front; 14 to 
20; in sul phur, while, or pink; $10.75 


in 
» 


Washable broadcloth makes the dress 
at right, beige with stripes in coral, 
blue, or green; 3410 44;$38.05. The felt 
hat with two pompoms on top comes 
in brown, black, or henna; $12.75 


The flannel skirt, extreme right, has 
front inverted plail; in tan, gray, or 
cucumber; 14 to 20; $10.75. English 
broadcloth overblouse with scalloped 
edges; sizes 34 to 44; $2.95 


T THIS season of the year, one begins 
to weary of the clothes that have 
been worn all winter, and though it 

is still a bit early to select the spring ward- 
robe, one’s winter clothes need replenish- 
ing. The selections on these pages have 
been made of in-between clothes that 
may be worn now under a coat or without 
a coat when the first warm spring days come. 

The two flannel skirts with their straight 
backs and becoming fulness in front em- 
body spring’s idea of what skirts should 
be. They come in the lovely pastel shades 
which are so rapidly gaining in popularity, 
as well as the tailored tones. One of these 
skirts worn with either the T-shirt sweater, 


buttoning at the neck in English fashion, 
@ 


n the CNew Ol lore 


HOPS 





or the popular overblouse, will do much to 
rejuvenate the wardrobe. 

The black satin dress, with its new apron 
front, very short sleeves, and gardenia, 
makes a delightful afternoon frock whether 
one is staying home or planning a trip, and 
it is rumored that we are going to make a 
greater distinction between morning and 
afternoon clothes. It is certain that if 
we are to have elaborate clothes for the 
daytime at all, they must be confined to 
afternoon occasions, for in the morning the 
smart woman will have none of them. 
This slight elaboration which has crept into 
the afternoon frock does not mean trim- 
ming, however, but more complicated 
cutting and interesting fabric treatment. 








The smart flannel dress below 
comes in rust or green; sizes 
32 lo 40; reasonably priced al 
$18. Five days are required to 


Sill orders for this dre Slippers 


described on opposile page 


-_ 











Good Housekeeping Shopping Service, 
119 West 40th Street, Nez 


York City, 


will be glad to purchase for you any 


of these attractive articles. 


Send check 


or money-order, together with full de- 


scription of size 





Patent leather opera pump with 
French heel, above, $10.50. On 
oppo r p ge, ribhe r ole d 
por noe im two hades of 
brows wher, $12.50. Patent 
leat/ rap slipper, $12.50 
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Who will not look forward to the Easter 
dances if a lovely evening gown is hanging 
in one’s closet? White seems to be the 
favorite color for evening wear, but gold 
and old pinks are fast gaining in popular- 
ity. The plain satin slipper dyed to match 
one’s gown is very smart, and silver or 
gold kid is also attractive. 

The one-piece satin dress is indis 
pensable to every spring wardrobe; it is 
soit enough to wear under the coat now, 
and will make a charming street frock later 
The one shown here is of a new material 
Twill-Triss satin, and is charming in navy 
blue with trimming of red 

\ slipper for any hour of the day has 
been chosen, and may it be said right here 
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The afternoon dri vtth the new apron 
front, al left, of cré pe ulin, trimmed 


ith the satin side of the material, 
may be had in black, brown or rust; 


sises 14 to 18; 36 to 44; price $18.50 





Al left below, the smart one piece 
dress of Twill-Triss satin comes in 
navy blue with red braid forming the 
poe kel and cuff It is pri ed at 


$40, and comes in sizes 14 lo 20 


thac the success of anv costume relies to 
a great extent upon the discriminating 
choice and use of its accessories. 

rhe flannel dress with its five box plaits 
across the front and straight back is so 
smart that it speaks for itself, while the 
striped broadcloth may be worn day in 
and day out, for it is washable 

The felt hat, which continues to be 
immensely smart, has the advantage ol 
being suitable for either tailored or sports 


wear, and it is interesting to note in what 
a variety of wavs the crowns are being 
treated Some re dented down the 
middle, some form three points oO! top 


some are both po ted and dented 


others are just tucked in on one side 
61 
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MATERNITY? CLO 


By Edith May Gardner 


HROUGH the aid of well-designed 

maternity clothes—not alone gowns, 

but also corsets—it is possibk for 
a woman to look well during this period 
and still be dressed in comfort and good 
taste. The two gowns illustrated are 
made especially for maternity wear. The 
coat effect model is unusually good for 
street wear, giving plenty of ease under- 
neath. The other model with the narrow 
ruffling is especially good on account of the 
shawl collar and the side hip fastening. 
If necessary, one may wear an inside 
bust ruffle, so that the figure will be as 
symmetrical as possible. 

One of the questions frequently asked is, 
Shall I wear a corset? If so, must it be a 
maternity corset? The answer is, Yes. 
If you wear a corset at all—and most 
women need one—wear a_ maternity 
corset, for at this time more than at any 
other you need a proper abdominal sup- 
port which relieves the back strain, thereby 
aiding the entire nervous system. 

Another question is often asked, When 
shall I discard my old corset and putona 
maternity one? Just as soon as you know 
you are to become a mother, for the 
maternity corset is cut to give freedom 
instead of pressure through the abdomen, 
and is cut to fit snugly under the abdomen 
over the thighs and hips, giving much 
needed support and yet comfort in sitting, 
for it will not “ride up.” It allows normal 
growth, and helps to prevent back-ache 

The back-lace model is for the average 
figure and is constructed with four tucks 

two in the back and two in the front. 
The corset should be large enough when 
first used to lace up snugly—a little let-out 
may be obtained at the lacing, and later 
the front tucks should be ripped down to 
the supporters. About the seventh month 
the two back tucks should be let out. 
This means that you never lose the good 
shape of these corsets, as is often the case 
when extra side lac ings are used. In some 
cases, where wearing bones is impossible, 
we recommend _ thx front-lace model, 
which has elastic inserts and also the let- 
out tucks. The brassiéres are really a joy, 
being made extra long and with elastic 
shoulder straps. The corsets pictured 

<< 











The dress above is a dark blue (also 
comes in black or brown) crépe de 
Chine coat effect over a beige under- 
dress, 36 to 46, $2y.50. Gown at right 
is also of crépe de Chine, all colors, 
34 lo 42, $40.50. Both models are 
excellent in line for maternity purposes 





Vaternity girdle with front and 
back lacings is of pink satin, $1 
Back-lace maternity corset of bri 
cade damask, $10. Brassiére $3 


As these corsets are made to order 
send formeasure blank. Allarticle 
shown may be ordered from Good 


Housckeeping Shopping Servic 


may be had in various grades, according 
to the material used. There are cheaper 
ones and more expensive ones than the ten- 
dollar grade which we have illustrated 
The suggestions on this page are given 
to the average normal woman—not to the 
few who may need’ some special advice 
and instructions from their own physician. 














HE National Fashion Service has selected these clothes 

because of their national distribution and reliability. You 
should be able to buy them in your own town by trade-mark— 
the identification of a worthy manufacturer, to aid the buying 
public to purchase with confidence. If you can not find these 
trade-marked articles in your shops, write Good House- 
keeping National Fashion Service, and the names of 


Pitas? orga a 
dealers in your locality, who do carry them, will be sent you 














BROHMAN 


The dainty Brohman frock, above, is 
hand-made with the exce ption of the 
seams. It comes in lovely colors, 
and is a pretty but durable 
play-frock with bloomers to match 


ACH month this page is devoted to 
the woman who wishes to buy 
wisely, demanding both quality and 

style in her clothes. The National Fashion 
Service gives her the advantage of Goop 
HoUSEKEEPING’s experience in the fashion 
center, showing articles worthy of recom- 
mendation, with a national distribution, 
so that they may be bought in the shops 
throughout the country. Trade-marks 
give a distinct satisfaction. They mean 
that a manufacturer is proud enough of his 
product to name it and protect it by al- 
ways maintaining its quality and value. 

rhis month we are showing children’s 
clothes, What mother does not long to 
have simple, smart, washable, reasonably 
priced clothes for her children? There was 
4 time, when to obtain all these qualities 
in children’s clothes, one had to make 
them, but now that day is past. 

The small garments illustrated combine 
all the desirable features of style as well 
4 durability, usefulness, and economy 


Ch 





SLIPOVA SACONY 
‘ 


The plaid crash suit will be not only the 
pride of Junior, but the joy of his mother, 
for it can go into the tub every day if neces- 
sary. For the younger son of the family there 
is the regulation sailor suit, with two pairs 
of trousers—the long ones, of course, to be 
worn on Sunday and special occasions. The 
sweater may be enjoyed by either the boy 
or the girl of the family, which makes it 
quite prac tical. 

Keeping the kindergarten generation in 
dainty frocks that nobly resist wear is a 
question before every mother. It is well 
answered by the small frocks above, 
boasting bloomers to match. 

All the trade-marked articles shown on 
this page can usually be found in the shops 
of every town and city. But should you be 
unable to find the trade-marks in which 
you are interested you have only to write 
the National Fashion Service of Goop 
HovusEKEEPING, and the names of the stores 
nearest you, carrying the merchandise, 
will be sent with the least possible delay. 
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¥ INATIONAL 


The Kaynee suit at extreme left is of 
cream crash, with collar and adjust 
able belt of brown. Its mannishness 
well be the delt of any boy, and the 


wearing qualilies his mother’s pleasure 








The tiny girl in the center has on a 
Slipova frock. Blue-checked gingham, 
yellow bindings, and a gay appliquéd 
parrot combine to make a most distinc- 
live liitle dress, amazingly low in price 


The Sacony sweater at right, a pull-on 
model in tntere sling colors, is suilable 
for either boy or girl. The sailor suit, 
‘below, boasts two pairs of trousers; one 
short, and one le ng for S pe cial occasions 
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method of making the fundamental 
stitches used in sewing is a great asset 
to the home sewer, because it enables her 
to follow directions more intelligently. 
Running Stitch: This is the simplest 
stitch in formation, which, with its varia- 
tions, has many uses—seaming, basting, 
tucking, gathering, shirring. To make 
the stitch, put the needle through the 
cloth and take up a few threads, pass over 
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undamental | tilehes ae 


By 


Baldt, A. 


Assistant Professor of Household Arts, 
Teachers College, Columbia University 


Laura I. 


Shirring is used for decoration or where 
fulness is held in place with several rows 
of gathering. The stitches should be 
uniform in size, but do not need to lie one 
directly under the other (Fig. 5). 

Stitching: This stitch should be used 
where there is need of strength, as in seams, 
sewing tapes, etc. Begin with a few small 
running stitches back from the end and 
working from left to right. Turn the work 
and take one stitch back toward the end 
of the seam, and the needle over 
twice as much cloth on the wrong side as on 
the right; bring the needle through the 


pass 


~ PY 


Fig. 1, run- 
ning stilch | 


Fig. 2, even basting 


as many or more threads, depending 
upon the use and the quality of the cloth, 
and take another stitch (Fig. 1). 

Even Basting: The stitches should be 
the same length on both sides of the cloth 
(Fig. 2). It should be used where there 
is strain in fitting, as in a waist. 

Uneven Basting has a long stitch on 
the right side and a short stitch on the 


under side. It forms a good line for a 
guide in stitching a seam. At the end of 
the seam take two or three stitches 


diagonally to hold the seam. Clip bast 
ings at intervals before removing them, 
so as not to mar material (Fig. 3). 

Gathering is a form of running stitch 
used to draw up a larger piece of cloth to 
fita smaller. Gathers are “stroked’’ or 
“pulled” to make the folds take form 
when the garment is being stitched, and 
later laundered. If gathers are to be 
pulled, use even running stitches; if 
stroked, use uneven. The thread should 
be a little longer than the space to be 
covered. Make a knot and begin to sew 
about one-quarter inch from the edge of 
the cloth, taking one stitch back of the 
knot so that it can not pull out. Do 
not draw the needle out of the cloth until 
you have reached the end of the space 
to be covered; if the material crowds the 
needle, push it off over the eye (Fig. 4.) 

Stroking: Put a pin in the cloth at the 
end of the gathering thread; draw the 
thread up so that the gathers are very 
close, and fasten the thread around the 
pin; with the point of a blunt needle, 
stroke down beside each fold, and press 
it against the preceding one. 

Pulling: Pin the gathered section to 
the knee and wind the gathering thread, 
after drawing it up, around the pin. 
Hold the first finger of left hand below 
and parallel to the gathering thread on 
under side; then pull the gathers with the 
right hand down over the cushion of the 
finger of left hand and against the thumb, 
which is held on gathering of right side. 
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Fig. 3, wneven basting 


Fig. 4, gathering 
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Fig. 11, overcast Fig 12, shows 
ing raw edge hemming stitch 


cloth at this point and put it in again at 
the end of the stitch just made, then 
through to the wrong side and repeat.* The 
appearance of the right side is like a suc 
cession of small stitches just meeting each 
other; on the wrong it looks like a series 
of overlapping stitches (Figs. 6 and 7). 
Combination Stitch:. This is used where 
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Practical Lessons in Making Smart 
Clothes, Good Housekeeping’s new 
dressmaking booklet, may be pur- 
chased for 50c from Good House- 
keeping Bulletin Service, New York 


















great strength is not required; it can be 
used on plain seams, French seams, or fells, 
Begin as in stitching; then take two rp. 
ning stitches, bringing the needle to the 
right side, put the needle back into the last 
running stitch and through to the wrong 
side; pass under the last stitch on the 
wrong side, and up through the same 
hole through which it passed last: take 


two running stitches and repeat. The 

stitch will appear on the right and 
r T 
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Fig. 6, stitch 
ing, right side 


shirring 


Fig. 5, 


wrong sides as shown in Figs. 8 and 9, 
Overhanding: This stitch is used on 
strong, flat seams in undergarments or bed 
linen, in sewing on lace and putting hemsin 
napkins and tablecloths. It can be used 
where there are selvages or raw edges. In 
the latter case turn back the edges and 
crease; baste folded edges together; hold 
the seam between first finger and thumb. 
Pass the needle through the folded edges 
of the seam and leave an end of the 
thread to be sewed over. Sew over the 
two thicknesses’ of cloth, taking stitches 
that are not deep, and have the needle 
point toward the chest as it is drawn 
through the cloth. The thread can be 
joined the same as_ beginning anew, 
having two ends to sew over instead. of 
one. Do not dray stitches tight (Fig. 10). 
Overcasting is used to keep the edges of 
seams from fraying out. It is a slanting 
stitch taken over one or two thicknesses 
of a seam. The stitches should be loose, 
taken about one-eighth inch deep, and 
the same distance apart. Hold the cloth 
over the first finger of left hand; use the 
second finger to guide it and the thumb 
to keep it in position. Conceal the knot 
between the two thicknesses of cloth or 
beneath the single thickness (Fig. 11). 
Hemming Stitch: This stitch is used 
to finish the turned edges of garments. 
The first turn of hem should be quite 
narrow, 's to 4 inch, according to the 
depth of the hem. The second tum 
should be made by the use of a marker, 
cut from cardboard, for measuring. The 
hem should then be basted (Fig. 12). To 
make stitch, pass needle from lett to 
right, to conceal the end of thread under 
fold of cloth; turn needle and take up 
some threads of the cloth, and moving 
needle forward to the left, take up some 
threads of the fold; repeat. Hold work 
over the first finger of left hand. Use 
second finger to guide work Stitches 
will be found to slant on both the right 
and wrong sides, as shown in I'ig. 12 
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Hot-Tron Pattern No 
ries designs 


embroidery on bell pull, 


be used on olher CHInNe 


4 
Design and directions for making ‘3 


Crewel embroidery on pillow above come 
in Hot-Iron Patiern No. 48-3601, 25¢ 


Pamphlet No. 4804 
carries pattern and 
directions for mak- 
ing bag at right, in 
needle point or cross- 
slilch, 25¢. Direc- 
tions are also given 
for carrying out this 
quaint design in 
wools for a pillow 


lop or fire screen 


To purchase printed pamphlets or hot-iron patterns 
for any of the needlework designs shown on this 
page, including bag No. 4805, which is stamped 
On canvas ready to be embroidered, send check 
or money-order to Anne Orr, Good Housekeep- 
Street, 


mg, 119 West goth 


1d 


1410 car 


and directions for Crewel 
which may 
as wel ; 
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Anne lens fev weekdae 
pesiry, wr char 
or lool stool, 
No. JOO2, 25¢ 


CHU, 25C. 





Ilol-Iron Pattern No. 48o1 carries de- 
signs and directions for embroidery in 
wool on antique cover for day-bed, 50¢ 
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No. 4805 has needle- 
point design for bag 
above, slam ped on im- 
ported canvas, ready 
to be worked, bul with 
oul wools, $1.50 from 
Anne Orr. Fora two- 
cent stamp Anne Orr 
will send patlern and 
directions for making 
Silet ed ge shown belox 


Working pattern and 
full directions for 
making petit point 
bag of English in- 
fluence, at left, are 
in Printed Pamphlet 
No. 4803, 25¢. The 
directions also tell 
how to work the de- 
sign in tapestry 


wools forchair back 





six-slrand floss, in selected colors, 

sufficient for bag No. 4805 in center of page, cost 

$1.25. Or 25 skeins of Crewel wool for bag cost $3. 

Mounting for bag in antique green-gold finish, as 

illustrated, $3.50. To purchase these materials, 

send check to Good Housekee ping Shopping Service 
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25 skeins of 


New York City 








cA story of 
the bravest 
choice a girl 

could possibly 


make 


S LETTY WATERMAN hur 
ried into the Grand Central 
Station, her glance sought the 
clock, and with a little sigh ol 


relief she slackened her pace. Ther 
were ten minutes yet before Ann’s 
train was due. She had walked ver 
fast from the office, as fast as she 


could through the home-going crowds, 
and her pretty, young face was flushed 
from the heat, and her breath was 
coming in quick, little gasps, partly 
from excitement, partly from hurry. 
In front of the incoming bulletin 
board she halted got out her mirror, 
adjusted her little hat, poked at her 
light bobbed hair, and powdered her 
Then she stood silent, waiting, 
her he ad thrown slightly bac k, as he r blue 
eyes walk hed the board. 


nose. 


It was almost a year since she had seen 
her sister. They were very close, as their 
father and mother had died when they 
were young, and there were only the two 


of them left in the family. They had lived 
with a distant cousin for a few years, then 
at her death had gone to college Now 
they were both supporting themselves 


Letty, the younger, had a secretarial job 
in New York, and Ann was tea hing phy si 


cal education at the University of 
Wisconsin. During the summer she had 
been councillor at a camp in Maine, 


and 


now she was stopping off in New York 
for a three-weeks visit with Letty be 


/ 





By Dorothy Sanburn 


fore she went west again. 

Letty’s lips quivered a 
bit. How good it would 
be to see Ann, tall Ann, 
with her head held high, 
her calm blue eyes, and 


her smile—there was no smile quite like 
Ann’s! She hoped that Ann would like 
Walter. Of course, Walter would like Ann. 


That went without saying. But somehow 


Ann did not care as much about men as 
Letty did. Letty always had a host of 
beaux. Ann was always a bit cynical 


Letty caught her breath. The man was 
writing on the board opposite Ann’s train 
Che next minute she was dashing through 
the crowd. She placed herself against the 
rope right in front of the gate, where she 
could see the people coming along the plat 
form. It seemed ages after the train had 
come in before they started to pass through 
the gale in one’s, two’s, three’s Eagerly 
she scanned the the figures Now 
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they were coming in bunches— 
Wouldn’t it be terrible if she 

should miss Ann, if in this crowd 
she should pass her by, 


Then she saw her. There was no mis- 


taking that firm, easy walk, that slim, 
athletic figure, that splendid carriage. 
She had on a simple dark dress. Ann 


always wore rather tailored clothes; they 
suited her style. And how tan she was, a 
healthy, ruddy tan Something choked 
in Letty’s throat. She mustn’t cry, she 
mustn’t! Ann never cried. 

Then Ann her. A wave of light 
swept over her face. One hand went up 
above her head. 

“Hi, Letty!” her voice rang out 


saw 


Letty gulped down her tears, and dove 
under the rope. 

Ann kissed her, then held her of! 

“Well, well, baby, it’s good to see VOU. 


What have you done to your hair this trip? 
If you’d only let it alone!” Her tone was 
affectionate in its joking reprimand 

“Are those vours?” Letty 
qui kly pointing toa porter with two large 
“Ann Waterman, will you ever 
learn to travel light? What do you sup- 
pose I gave you that bag for, last 
Christmas?” 

“Well, at least, they’re full of clothes, 
the wav vours usually 3S, 


answeres 


suitcases. 


not cosmetics 
retorted Ann 
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I hadn’t any beaux.” She eved Ann 
seriously. ‘‘I bet, when you do meet 
somebody, you'll fall quick and 
hard!” 

Ann laughed. ‘Perhaps, but that 
won't happen yet a while. Don’t 
you worry about me, Letty. I’m 
quite resigned to being an old maid.” 

The next night Walter took them 
both out to dinner. When Letty in- 
troduced him to Ann, a wave of 
pride swept over her. He was not 
handsome, but there was something 
very fine in the shape of his face, in 
the carriage of his head, in the line 


of his nose. She loved his clear 





























































































Through the leaves Ann’s voice came to Letty, cool, low, distinct, “If Letty 


knew that you cared for me and I cared for you 


“Oh, so you do care—!”’ 


Walter's voice rang out, passionate, triumphant. He took a step toward Ann 


And they both laughed, thus 
their feelings under playful criticism. 
they did not fool each other. Letty smiled 
happily. How good it was to have Ann 
calling her down again about her hair! 

They talked till after midnight that 
night, lying lazily on the bed in Letty’s 
little room in the apartment which she had 
with two other girls. 

“And now,” said Ann, “I want to hear 
all about Walter.” 

Letty smiled. **Not much to tell, exc ept 
he’s very nice.” 


hiding 
But 


“Is it the real thing—this time?” Ann 
eyed her sister searchingly. 
Letty’s smile vanished. She drew her 


legs up, clasped her hands beneath her 
knees, and sat, all hunched up, staring 
straight in front of her. She looked very 
little and young in her blue pajamas, with 
her curly, bobbed hair. 

“I think—it she answered very 
slowly. “You see, Walter’s different from 
the rest. Harry was a dear, and so was 
Rob—and I had an awfully good time 
with them, but that was all it was—just 
playing around. But Walter—well, he’s 


+ 99 
1s, 


rt and—and—he’s just different, that’s 
au, 


Slowly, almost fearfully, she raised her 
eyes to her sister’s. But Ann was not 
laughing, not even smiling. She met 
Letty’s glance, serious, straightforward, 
encouraging. 

“But, you see,” Letty went on slowly, 
“I’m not quite sure—how he feels. He’s 
never said anything. Perhaps he’s just 
having a good time.’ 

At that Ann smiled. ‘Nonsense! Give 
him time, baby. Matrimony’s rather a 
serious thing, you know. A man can’t 
just dash into it. And if he’s older, he'll 
probably be slower.” 

“He does like me a lot, I know that,” 


whispered Letty, then, ‘“He’s coming 
around tomorrow night.” 
Ann laughed. “Good. ITll look him 


over.” 

There was a little pause. 

Letty shot a glance at her sister. “Don’t 
you ever go around with men?”’ 

Ann shrugged her shoulders. “Oh, 
sometimes, but they don’t seem to be so 
keen about me, and I—well, 1 haven't 
met any yet that I’d care that for.” She 
snapped her fingers. 

“You miss such a lot.” Letty gave a 
little sigh. “I don’t know what I'd do if 





brown eyes and the touch of gray in 
his dark hair. 

She was proud of Ann, too: her 
healthy good looks, her poise, the ease 
with which she greeted Walter, the 
simple, unaffected way she enjoyed 
herself. 

Walter was rather inclined to be 
silent, but this evening, as they sat 
at dinner, he talked a good deal with 
\nn. Letty leaned back in her chair 
and smiled contentedly as_ she 
listened to them. Her glance wan- 
dered from one to the other. How 
fine and dear they both were! And 
how fortunate she was, to be sitting 
there between them! As the evening 
progressed, her smijie grew more 
radiant For they liked each other! 
he had thought they would, yet there had 
been a doubt in her mind. She gave a little 
sigh of relief. It would have been so ter 
rible if they hadn’t. 

Her blue eves were shining as her glance 


met Walter’s. His brown eyes smiled 
back, and her heart leaped at their softness 
“Well?” she asked Ann after Walter 


had gone 

“All right,’ answered Ann laconically. 
“I quite approve.” 

Letty beamed. ‘‘That’s good. I thought 
you would.” 

She waited a moment, thinking Ann 
would something further. But she 
didn’t. Instead she turned away and 
silently went into the bedroom. 

Two days later, Letty ’s vacation began. 
She and Ann had first thought of going 
away somewhere together, but they did 
not know exactly where to go, and Ann 
had never been in New York City more 
than a day at a time. Besides, the two 
girls who shared the apartment with Letty 
were going away on their vacations, which 
left Ann and Letty with the apartment all 
to themselves. So they decided to stay 
in New York. 

They were very pleasant, those first 
days of Letty’s vacation. They fooled 
away their mornings, lingering long over 
breakfast, and talking disjointedly about 
the past winter, their jobs, their friends. 
They went shopping together, wandering 
gaily up and down Fifth Avenue and look 
ing in the windows, then growing serious 
as they tried on dresses and advised each 
other on purchases. Two or three times 
they drove out into the country with 
Walter in his car, and down to the beach, 
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where they went swimming, and sat out 
on the sand, and Letty came home with a 
sunburn and envied Ann her tanned cheeks 
and neck. 

In the evening, when they got dinner, 
they quarrelled good-naturedly over who 
should do the cooking, each trying to keep 
the other out of the kitchenette. Some- 
times they went to the theater, or out to 
dinner with Walter, or he brought a friend 
of his, and they played bridge. 

Letty was very happy, except for one 
thing, and she was not quite sure whether 
that was real or whether it was just the 
product of her own imagination—Ann’s 
attitude toward Walter. She seemed to 
like him and to enjoy being with him, they 
always had many things to talk about 
together, and yet she hardly ever men- 
tioned him, and when Letty talked about 
him, Ann always grew silent, laconic. Then 
suddenly she refused to go anywhere with 
him. 

“T don’t want to push into your party, 
Letty. You go along. I won’t go unless 
he gets another man for me.” 

“But he wants you to,”’ protested Letty. 
“He told me to ask you.” 

“Oh, did he?” 

There was a touch of eagerness in Ann’s 
voice, and she shot a quick glance at Letty, 
then she turned away, shrugging her 
shoulders, 

“That’s just because I’m your sister, 
and he thinks he ought to be nice.” 

Letty was silent a moment, her forehead 
wrinkled. “I thought you liked him, 
Ann,” she said in a puzzled, hurt tone. 

Ann laughed. ‘Why, of course, I do, 
baby, but he’s your man, and—I’ve got 
some things I want to do here tonight.” 

Letty smiled. She hated to go off and 
leave Ann alone, and yet she did like to 
have Walter to herself, to sit opposite him 
at dinner, to talk to him gaily, laughingly, 
with no one else listening, and have him 
smiling at her alone. Ann understood 
how like her it was to insist on not going! 


ETTY’S eyes were shining when she came 

into the room to greet Walter. He 

smiled back, but his glance wandered be- 
yond her to the doorway. 

“Ann ready?” 

“She’s awfully sorry, but she can’t come 
tonight. There are some things she has 
to do—”’ 

“Not coming?” 
thought 

“I tried to persuade her,”’ put in Letty 
quickly. “She wanted me to thank you 
for asking her—”’ 

Her voice died away, as she looked at 
Walter. There was a scowl on his fore- 
head, and his brown eves were dark. 

“I’m afraid your sister doesn’t like me,” 
he said bruskly. 

“Oh, but she does, Walter, she does!” 
cried Letty 

There little pause, then he 
shrugged his shoulders and laughed, a 
rather hollow laugh. The shadow left his 
face, as if by force be had banished it. 
“Oh, well, we'll have a good time, anyway, 
Letty,” and his brown eyes sought hers 

But Letty did not have so good a time 
as she had expected. As the evening pro 
gressed, Walter grew silent. She tried to 
joke with him, to make him laugh, to pull 
him gently out of his serious mood, but he 
responded with only a feeble little smile, 
and a somber light came into his eyes. 


His face fell. “But I 


Was a 





Sisters 


“Perhaps he isn’t feeling well,” thought 
Letty. “Perhaps something happened 
today at the office. Men do take business 
so seriously. Oh, I wish he’d tell me about 
it! Perhaps,” her heart caught at the 
thought, “perhaps he doesn’t like me any 
more. Perhaps he’s getting tired of me.” 

When she reached home, Ann was still 
awake. 

“Come on in, baby,” she called out, “‘and 
tell me all about it.” 

Slowly Letty went into the next room 
and sat down on the edge of Ann’s bed. 

“Well, did you have a good time?”’ 

In the semi-darkness Letty could glimpse 
Ann’s face and the braids of dark hair 
against the white bedclothes. 

“Ann,” she leaned forward, 
think—Walter loves me?” 

Ann sat up quickly and caught Letty’s 
hands. 

“Why, of course, he does. Give him 
time. You can’t expect a man to propose 
when your old sister’s around all the time. 
Just wait till I’m out of the way.” 


do you 


“DUT he doesn’t act exactly as if he did,” 

went on Letty. “I’ve known a couple 
of men who did, and I know how they 
how they—I didn’t want to marry them, 
though It would be sort of a joke on 
me, wouldn’t it? If the one man I wanted 
to marry, didn’t want me?” 

“Oh, no!”’ cried Ann, her voice ringing 
out loudly, almost passionately. “You 
mustn’t say things like that, Letty. It 
isn’t true! Of course, he wants to!” 

For a moment Letty stared at her sister. 
It wasn’t like Ann to get excited. But Ann 
suddenly relaxed and, lying back on her 
pillow, laughed. 

“Night’s the time people get crazy ideas. 
Go to bed, baby, and you'll sleep it off.” 

Obediently Letty went to bed. It 
seemed as if she had been asleep for ages, 
when suddenly she roused. She sat up 
erect in bed, with the feeling that some 
thing had awakened her. She listened, 
tense. From the next room she heard a 
noise, the rustle of bedclothes, a queer 
choking sound. 

She sprang out. “‘Ann, what’s the mat 
ter? Aren’t you feeling well?” 

“Oh, I’m all right,”’ Ann’s voice came 
quick and reassuring. “Sorry to wake you 
up. I just feel a bit rotten. I must have 
eaten something.” 

“T’'ll get you some hot water.” 

“I got some. I'll be all right in a minute. 
You go back to bed.”’ 

When Letty awoke the next morning, 
Ann was still sleeping soundly. Letty tip 
toed to the door and pecked in. How quict 
lying on her side, her long slim 
figure stretched out, one hand thrown care 


she was 


lessly outside the covers Letty could sec 
her clear profile against the pillow, the 
droop of her evelashes, and her dark hair 
wandering carelessly over the white sheet 
Dear old Ann! There was no one in the 
world quite like Ann 


Without making a sound Letty drew the 
door shut and went back to her room 

It was that morning, after the 
had come, that Ann announced that 
would have to leave earlier than she had 
expected 

“I’m sorry, Letty,” she said, as she 
busied herself clearing off the breakfast 
table, “‘but I got a letter this morning. I'll 
have to go next Tuesday. There are some 
things I’ve got to see to. We're getting 


mail 


she 








some new equipment in the gym, and J 
want to be sure everything’s all right. And 
anyway you’ve got to go back to the office 
next week.” 

“Oh!” was all Letty said, then, after a 
moment’s silence, “Well, if you have to go, 
you have to.” 

“I wish I didn’t,” said Ann, 

When Walter heard that Ann was leay- 
ing, he proposed going off the next Sunday 
in his car. , 

“Oh, that would be fun,” cried Letty. 
her eyes sparkling. ‘‘Wouldn’t it, Ann?” 

Ann smiled. “Yes,” adding casually: 
“What about that Mr. Atkinson who came 
over the other night to play bridge? Don’t 
you think he’d like to go, too?” 

“T’ll ask him,” answered Walter shortly. 

So it was arranged. But when Walter 
called for them at their apartment on 
Sunday, he came alone. 

Ann and Letty were bustling around, 
putting up a lunch—Ann tall and good- 
looking in her white sports skirt and bright 
sweater, Letty looking very young and 
little and pretty in a soft blue dress with a 
little blue hat over her light curls. 

“Hullo,” she called out gaily. “We're 
almost ready. Where’s Mr. Atkinson?” 

“He isn’t coming,” answered Walter 
laconically. 

“Not coming?” repeated Letty. 

Her smile faded as her glance wandered 
to Ann. She had a little fear that perhaps 
Ann might back out at the last minute. 
But Ann did not. For a moment she stood 
silent. Walter, too, was looking at her 
questioningly. Her gaze met his. 

“That’s too bad,” she said slowly, then, 
turning away with a light laugh: “All 
right. I’ll bounce around alone in the back 
seat with the lunch.” 

“Oh, no,” said Letty, “‘we’ll take turns.” 

“We can all ride in the front,” remarked 
Walter slowly, his eyes still on Ann. 


T WAS a beautiful day, clear and blue 

with white clouds scudding across the sky, 
and the wind cool and fresh. The country 
seemed very green and open, with the cit) 
far behind. They rode for miles up into the 
wooded hills. After a while, they left the 
car and struck up a,trail which Walter 
knew, through the woods. They ate their 
lunch on a hillside, with the trees swishing 
over their heads, and the sun filtering 
through in bright patches on the ground 
and a brook bubbling below them. 

After lunch Letty stretched herself lazily 
out on the ground, her hands under her 
head, looking up through the trees at the 
changing sky and the floating clouds 
Walter leaned up against a tree and con 
tentedly smoked his pipe 

“Guess I'll go wash my hands,” mut 
mured Ann, as she went off in the direction 
of the brook 

Everything was very peaceful 
Letty looked over at Walter, at the line ol 
his face, his well-knit figure. Slowly 
raised herself on her elbow, her eves 
him. He turned to meet her g 
was a strange, intense look in 
eves, and his forehead was wrinkled 

“Letty he began. His voice 
deep, husky. ; 

He looked away again, fooled with his 


upon 
There 
hi brown 
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pipe. Letty waited, her heart beating fast. 
Then suddenly he sprang to his teet 
“Looks as if a cloud was coming up 
we'd better be moving along. G 


iess I'l 


go and get Ann.”” (Continued on p 














The creator of this delightful house has well illustrated her own pronouncement 





that a 


detached house should not have a formal front, but be agreeable to look at from every side 


We Plan Another House 


A distinguished architect, collaborating with Good HouseKEEPING, planned a charming 


small house for the March, 1924, tssue. 
the architect to plan another, a bit larger. 


HERE was no wav out of it. The 
Editor of Goop HOUSEKEEPING 
demanded that 1 should design a 


and comfortable house that 
could be placed advantageously on a lot 
hity feet wide. Now, I must say right here 
that I consider this width not sufficient 
fora house which is not of the very smallest 


roomy 


type. It was enough in times when the 
garage was not part of almost every home. 
But when you count twelve feet four 


inches for the minimum width of a garage, 
this leaves only thirty-seven feet eight 
inches for the house and lawn. This is not 


enough for a wide and spreading 


such as all of us would like to see in the 
country or in a suburb with detached 
houses However, here were orders 

rhis is how I tried to fill them and never- 


theless to «ck sign 


i rambling house: 


The living-room 
takes the lion’s 
share of this com- 
Pact floor plan, 
which offers two 
novel features in a 
study isolated 
from the rest of 
the house, and a 


hall broom-~< loset 








house 


[FIP 1- 





Here it is, 


By 


Illustration by 


Ella Briggs 


the Author 


I designed a house which could be placed 
cither on a lot fifty feet wide with the 
narrow side facing the street, or else, in the 


country where the front foot has no pro 
hibitive price, on a lot at least seventy feet 


wide, the house facing the street with its 
wide side. 
Ihe strict limitation of the order con 


tained some features which compelled me 
to emphasize some principles to which I 
adhere in my house designs. One of them 
is that no detached house should have a 
front. It is the built-in house 
cally requires a front and rear view, 


W“ hic h ke iz) 


while 


It was so well liked by our readers that % 
with the architect 





€a sked 
own description 


the detached house should have 
lronts in other words 
be agreeabk to 
Somehow the 


as many 
it should 
look at from all sides 


given program led me 


as sides 


on to materialize another hobby—a 
hall with direct light on two opp« 
site sides and consequent direct cross 


ventilation 

Ihe more one has to do with small house 
work, the more the belief grows that the 
good house is as purposeful as a living 
organism. I like to think that the different 


rooms of the house are so many depart 
ments, each with a main purpose to carry 
out rhe living-room should make pos 
sible in the most agreeable way the hous« 
hold gathering for social purposes Natu 
rally, the kitchen represents the depart 
ment of home economics. But the hall and 
i nitnun | 
“ on page 102 





It is a rare small 
house that pos- 
sesses two  bath- 


rooms and such an 
ample supply of 
closets. The sleep- 
ing porch has the 
desirable feature 
of entrances from 


two bedrooms 
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o Not Serve Ai/¢ or -Aiss Meals 


They Are Waste ful of Time and Energy as Well as 


By Dorothy 


HE coming of the winter 

months and cold weather 

stimulates most oi us to 
greater physical activity. Young 
and old react alike, and we find 
our families keen and responsive 
in appetite. 

Before the days of cold stor- 
age and canning, it was often 
quite difficult to plan much 
variety in the winter menus. 
But today, with our vastly im- 
proved facjlities for meal plan- 
ning the year through, fruits 
and green vegetables, canned if 
not fresh, take the place of the 
“blood medicines” so often 
prescribed in earlier days in the 
spring. 

Not all housekeepers have a 
natural gift for making happy 
food combinations, and many 
have little opportunity to study 
the accomplishments of others. 
However, there are a few work- 
ing principles which will safely 
guide vou in securing palatable 
meals from day to day. 

First and foremost, plan your 
menus week by week—never day 
by day—if you wish to save vour 
energy and valuable time. With 
hit or miss meal planning some 
much-needed food material for 
the menu is apt to be lacking, 
necessitating an entire revision 
of the meal at the last minute. 
And keen appetites are not 
satisfied with a meal thought- 
lessly prepared on the spur of 
the moment from whatever is 
at hand or can be hurriedly 
purchased. 

So plan your weekly menus! 
In arranging them try to avoid 
serving any food in the same 
form twice in the same day, 
with the exception of such 
staples as bread, butter, milk, 
etc. For example, avoid a 
spinach salad for lunch and 
spinach as a vegetable for din- 
ner both on the same day. Do 
not serve a food more than once 
in any meal, when it has a very 
characteristic flavor. For ex- 
ample, cream of onion 
soup, steak with fried 
onions, and creamed onions 
as a vegetable should never 
be served in the same meal. 
Tomatoes are many times 
abused in the same way. 
Foods which tempt the 





B. Marsh 








| Purchasing List of Food Supplies 


} FOOD 

| Meats Weight or Measure 

| Hind Quarter Lamb 8 Ibs. 

Shoulder Ham 5-6 Ibs 

| Pot Roast 4 Ibs 

1] Beef, bottom round 2 Ibs 
Halibut 3 Ibs 
Shrimps 1 Ib 
Oysters 1 qt 

| Bacon be Ib. 

| Sausages 1 Ib 

| Dairy Products and Fats 

| Leggs 3 \% doz. 
Milk 2 qts. daily (14 qts.) 
Butter 3%, Ibs 
Cream be pt 
Cream Cheese 64 oz 
Vegetable Snortening 3 cupfuls 

Cooking Oil 3 cupfuls 

1] American Cheese 4 Ib 

1] Fruits 

i] Dried Peaches by Ib 
Seeded Raisins 4 Ib 


Grapefruit 
Apples 
Dates 
Dried Apricots 
Oranges 
Bananas 
Lemons 
Prunes 
| Canned Cherries 
j Canned Sliced Pineapple 
Vegetables 
Celery 
Potatoes 
Sweet Potatoes 
Green Peppers 
Lettuce 
Carrots 
Spinach 
Onions 


Turnips 

Canned Corn 
Canned Tomatoes 
Cabbage 


Groceries 
Farina 
Oatmeal 
Whole Wheat Cereal 
Ready To Serve Cereal 
Macaroni 
Bread Flour 
Pastry Flour 
Whole Wheat Flour 
Cornmeal 
Rice 
Tapioca 
Saltines 


Confectioners’ Sugar 

Lump Sugar 4 Ib 

Maple Sirup 2 cupfuls 
Marmalade 8 oz. jar 
Chocolat $14 oF 

Bread 6§ one-lb. loaves 
Pickles 1 six-oz. both 
Olives 1 six-oz. bottle 
Molasses 1 cupful 
Walnuts (in shell) 2 Ibs 

Gelatin 1 tablespoonful 








6 

18 medium-sized 
2 ten-oz. pkgs. 
» ib 

1 doz 

10 


3 

1 Ib 
No. 3 can 
No, 2 can 


2 bunches 
13 Ibs 
3 Ibs 
10 
4 heads 
6 bunches 
+ pk 
4 Spanish 
1 ib. cooking onions 
1 bunch 
2 cans 
2 No, 3 cans 
6 Ibs 


1 cupful (6 oz.) 
1 cupful (5%) oz.) 
1 cupful <6 oz.) 
10 cupfuls (8 oz.) 
2 cupfuls (7 02.) 
4 ibs 
1'y Ibs 
1‘, cupfuls (7 44 oz.) 
1 cupful (5 oz.) 
1 
i 


cupful (7 oz.) 
; cupful (2 oz.) 
2 pkes. (644 oz. each) 

















Dollars and Cents 


appetite should be placed early 
in the meal, as in the case of 
the fruit or fish cocktail. Food 
which stimulates the digestive 
juices, as savory soups, should 
precede the other courses. 
Sweets, which have a tendency 
to dull the appetite, should al- 
ways be reserved for the last of 
the meal. 

Having planned your week’s 
menus, you can now turn to the 
preparation of your marketing 
list, using the menus as a guide. 
The layout of the week’s meals 
will assist you in apportioning 
the food materials to the best 
advantage. Estimate the num- 
ber of eggs, the pounds of 
butter, and the other dairy 
products you will need during 
the week. Count up the quan- 
tities of oranges, grapefruit, and 
other fruits you will use; the 
fresh vegetables, their varieties 
and quantities; the groceries and 
the meats. Group these under 
their various headings on your 
purchasing list. If your storage 
facilities permit, you can pur- 
chase at one time all the grocer- 
ies needed for the week. Such 
quantity buying will eliminate 
small paper bag and box pur- 
chases, which always make the 
weekly bill so high. Likewise, 
many of the winter vegetables 
and fruits will keep perfectly in 
cool storage quarters, and by 
purchasing the weekly supply 
at one time you can not only 
economize by your quantity 
purchases, but’ can considerably 
lessen the time you have previ- 
ously allotted to marketing. 

Few homes have adequate 
refrigerating facilities for keep- 
ing large quantities of meat over 
an extended period of time. 
However, it is generally pos- 
sible to keep two days’ supply 
in perfect condition, giving you 
the opportunity to buy the ten- 
der cuts or “prime” cuts of meat 
in quantities sufficient for two 
meals or more, thus saving con- 

siderably. To illustrate, a 
hind quarter of lamb weigh- 
ing eight pounds consists ol 
the leg, weighing about five 
pounds, and the chops 
weighing about three 
pounds A butcher in New 
York City will sell this 
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hind quarter for fifty cents per 
pound. However, you pur 
chase the leg only, you must 
pay forty-eight cents per pound 
for it, while the chops retail 
for sixty-five cents per pound 
Thus, in the purchase of the en 
tire hind quarter and in plan 
ning the meals in such a way as 
to use the leg and the chops, 
vou can save thirty-five cents 
in your meat purchases. This 
quantity buying does not often 
hold for the tougher cuts. So 
it is that your purchasing list 
insures economy in marketing 
and prevents the possibility 
of being out of any product 
needed in the meal preparation. 
As a direct result of your 
weekly meal planning you will 
find yourself saving much time 
in cooking. Instead of follow- 
ing your old schedule of cook- 
ing and clearing away breakfast, 
deaning the house, getting 
lunch, and then spending several 
hours in preparation for dinner, 
you will unconsciously dovetail 
many of your cooking tasks, 
with your weekly menus as a 
guide. During the half or 
three-quarters of an hour that 
you are in the kitchen doing the 
breakfast dishes, you can pre- 
pare the luncheon salad or cook 
the luncheon dessert. Likewise, 
while you are clearing away the 
luncheon dishes you can pre 
pare the dinner vegetables or 
even cook them if they are to be 
served creamed; also you can 
prepare the salad, and perhaps 
cook the dessert. In other 
words, you can accomplish as 
much as possible for the next 
meal, or even the next day’s 
meals, while you are completing 
your routine duties in the 
kitchen, if vour meals are 
planned ahead 

And watch vourself as you 
cok. Do you save yoursell 
time, steps, and energy? Do 
you group, prepare, and clear 
wway theutensilsand ingredients 
used in making one dish when 
the same bowls, spoons, and 
egg-beater could be used in pre 
paring one or two other dishes 
which are to be served during 
the same day or even the next 
day? To illustrate, Sunday's 
menus may call for nut bread 
nd plain cake. If these two 
dishes are made and baked one 
alter the other on Saturday 
morning during the hour when 
you are clearing the breakfast 
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Baconized Macaroni and Corn, with 
ts crisp bacon, suggests a delight- 
uncheon or supper main dish 


ful J 


SUNDAY 
Breakfast 


Stewed Dried Peaches 
and Raisins 
Whole Wheat Cereal 
Frizzled Bacon Popovers 
Coffee Milk 


Dinner 
Cream of Celery Soup Crackers 
Roast Leg of Lamb 
Pan-Broiled Potatoes 
Stuffed Peppers Lettuce Salad 
Date Custard 


Supper 
Creamed Shrimps 
snd Green Peppers 
Nut-bread Sandwiches 
Canned Fruit ‘ain Cake 


MONDAY 
Breakfast 


Crapefrult 
Oatmeal 
French Toast 
Coffee 


Maple Sirup 


Luncheon 


(orn Chowder Toasted Crackers 
Pineapple and Cheese Salad 
Gingerbread rea 


Dinner 


rolled Lamb Chops 
Scalloped Potatoes 
Buttered Carrots 
Dressed Lettuce 
Apple Pie 


TUESDAY 
Breakfast 


Sliced Bananas 
Ready To Serve Cereal 
Omelet Graham Muffins 
Coffee Milk 


Luncheon 

Minced Lamb on Toast 
Corn-bread Marmalade 
Hot Baked Apples 


Dinner 
Baked Ham Shoulder 
Brown Sauce 
Mashed Potatoes Spinach 
Lettuce Salad Coffee Souffle 


~~. 
WEDNESDAY 
Breakfast 
HI Stewed Apricots 
i} Ready To Serve Cereal 
| Griddle Cakes Sirup 
Cofles Milk 
| 
c_— 





Menus for One Week 
In February 


Luncheon 


Baconized Macaroni and Corn 
Baking-Powder Biscuit 
Fruit Salad 
Cocoa rea 


Dinner 


Cream of Onion Soup 
Ham Croquettes 
Baked Bananas 

Baked Sweet Potatoes 

Scaltoped Tomatoes 

Green Pepper Salad 

Nutted Dates Cream 


THURSDAY 
Breakfast 


Sliced Oranges 


Scrambled Eggs Toast 


Coffee 


Luncheon 

(Cheese Souffle 
Baked Rice and Tomator 
Hermits I 


Dinner 
Potato Soup 
Pot Roast with Vewetabk 
Celery Pickled Bee 


Hanana and Nut Salad 
Steamed Chocolate Puddit 
Yellow Sauce 


FRIDAY 
Breakfast 


Grapefruit 
Grilled Sausages with Bacon 


W alties Coft 
Luncheon 
Scalloped Oysters, New Styl 
Pickles Olive 


Snow Pudding Custard Sau 
Chocolate Cake 


Dinner 
Baked Halibut with Tomato “a 
lashed Potatoes 
New Baked Spanish Onion 
Cabbage and Carrot Slaw 
Apple Crisp 


SATURDAY 
Breakfast 


Stewed Prunes with Cinnamon 
Farina Cereal 
Dropped Eggs on Toast 
Coftes Milk 


Luncheon 


Spanish Halibut on Toast 
Celery and Nut Salad 
Sliced Oranges 
Cream Cheese Crackers 


Dinner 


Beef Loaf 
Riced Potatoes 
Creamed Cabbage 
Beet Salad 
Carame! Tapioca Pudding 








dishes, the same bowl, utensils, 
and beater can be used. This ne- 
cessitates only one assembling 
of these utensils, as well as one 
clearing away. Planning meals 
thead permits a saving of energy 
which is impossible with hit or 
miss meals. It also saves dol- 
lars and cents lo prove this, 
keep account of the meal cost 
per person per meal in planning 
ahead as compared with the hit 
and miss method. The results 
will tell the story. One of our 
Institute Staff has just recently 
made such a study in her own 
home. During certain weeks 
she deliberately prepared her 
meals in a hit or miss way and 
kept exact account of the meal 
cost per person. During other 
weeks she carefully prepared 
her meals ahead, making up her 
market list accordingly. She 
found that she could control the 
cost per person, per meal, keep- 
ing it below the cost of those 
weeks when she did not plan 
ahead. 

To illustrate clearly this new 
schedule of meal planning, the 
Department of Cookery has 
arranged a set of menus suitable 
for a week in February for a 
family of five consisting of two 
adults and three children of 
ages nine, twelve, and fifteen. 
rhe purchasing list exemplifies 
the method of itemizing the 
necessary food supplies for the 
week’s menus. You will note 
that we have dovetailed the 
meals by purchasing a _ hind 
quarter of lamb and using the 
leg for Sunday’s dinner, and 
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A simple custard becomes a most 
enticing dessert when dates are 
used encircling it as a garnish 


the chops for Monday’s dinner. 
Likewise, the baked ham shoul- 
der for Tuesday’s dinner serves 
for the croquettes on Wednes 
day. A six-pound cabbage was 
purchased for Friday, and two 
cupfuls of the chopped cabbage 
used in slaw. The remainder of 
the cabbage is served creamed 
for Saturday’s dinner. 

Will you not follow these 
menus, using some of our 
readers’ best recipes which we 
give you here? 

For Baconized Macaroni and 
Corn, cook two cupfuls of mac- 
aroni or spaghetti, in plenty of 
boiling, salted water until ten- 
der. Drain. Meanwhile, pre- 
pare a white sauce using one 
and one-half cupfuls of milk, 
two tablespoonfuls of butter, 
two tablespoonfuls of flour, one 
teaspoonful of salt, one-fourth 
teaspoonful of pepper, and one 
half (Continued on page 206) 
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EMON pie for dessert! A delicious, 
golden-yellow, jelly-like filling in a 


flaky crust, topped with a fluffy 
meringue delicately browned! This is a 
perfect lemon pie. Yet our readers’ in- 
quiries lead us to believe that many find 
it difficult to achieve such a perfection, 
and ask us the reason why. It is not diffi- 
cult to make the flaky crust. The filling 
can be: rich and flavorsome, and the 
meringue a crown of beauty. With a 
reliable recipe, a few simple directions, and 
the best of ingredients, a perfect lemon pie 
is always possible to achieve. 

Mix one and one-half cupfuls of pastry 
flour with one-half teaspoonful each of 
salt and baking-powder. Cut seven 
tablespoonfuls of shortening into the 
flour. Then add cold water gradually; 
about three or four tablespoonfuls will 
be needed. Roll the pastry out lightly 
and line the pie plate. Prick the 
pastry with a fork and flute the 
edges. Bake the shell at 500° F. 
for twelve minutes. 

This filling will fill a pie plate 





As soon as the filling has been re- 
moved from the fire, add the grated 
rind of the lemon and the lemon 
juice and stir them in thoruughly 


1 


about 9'% inches in diameter and 1 
inches deep. Measure one and one-half 
cupfuls of sugar, four tablespoonfuls of 
flour, five tablespoonfuls of corn-starch, 
and one-half teaspoonful of salt. Com 
bine these dry ingredients thoroughly to 
prevent lumping when the water is 
added 

Pour over this mixture two and one 
fourth cupfuls of boiling water, stirring 
constantly Cook the mixture in a 
double-boiler for fifteen minutes, stirring 
is it thickens. Even though it thicken 


much sooner than this, the fifteen 
minutes cooking is necessary to cook 


the starch thoroughly Beat three erg 





yolks well and pour the corn-starch mix- 
ture into them slowly, while stirring con- 
stantly to prevent cooking the egg in tiny 
particles, which would give the filling a 
grainy texture. This method is preferable 
to adding the egg to the corn-starch mix- 
ture, which would cook it too rapidly. 

Return the filling to the double-boiler 
and cook two minutes longer. Remove it 
from the fire and add the grated rind of one 
lemon and one-half cupful of lemon juice. 
When the mixture is thoroughly cooled, 
pour it into the baked shell. 

It seems to be with the meringue that 
most housewives have their trouble, many 





finding that it liquefies on cooling. Beat 
the three egg-whites to a stiff froth, and 
add six tablespoonfuls of granulated sugar, 
one at a time, beating after each addition. 
Flavor the meringue with one-half teaspoon- 
ful of vanilla. Heap the meringue on 
the cold filling. By having the 
filling cold, the possibility of the 
meringue’s liquefying is obviated. 

The temperature at which the 
meringue is baked is of the greatest 
importance. It should be baked at 
300° F. for fifteen minutes. It will 
be a delicate brown, with the high 





The 
Brtede’s 





Add the boiling water to the dry 
ingredients, stirring constantly. 
Cook in a double-boiler fifteen 
minutes, stirring as it thickens 


Pour thecorn-starch mixture slowly 
over the beaten egg-yolks, stirring 
constantly to prevent cooking the 
egg, and return to the double-boiler 


spots, or “peaks,” a little darker brown 
than the depressions. The meringue will 
be light and delicate, with the inner por- 
tion creamy and delicious, and it will hold 
its shape without shrinking, or becoming 
dewy or tough. Allow the pie to cool 
before cutting it, so that the filling will 
become firm and will cut with a clean edge. 





Allow the lemon filiing to become 
cool, then pour it into the shell, 
which has been previously baked 


Heap the meringue on the filling, as 
the uneven surface is most attrac- 
tive when it is delicately browned 

























































FOOD: Its Journey to Your Table 


By Dr. Arthur E. Albrecht 


Director N cx 


York City Office, State Depariment of Farms and Markets 





“ AM chairman of my 
club's marketing 
committee, and lam 
calling on you to 

find out how we can help 

solve the problem of food 
marketing costs.” 

This was the statement 
of a woman visitor who 
called at my office a short 
time ago. Her statement 
interested me: here was 
a women’s club that recog- 
nized that there is a mar- 
keting problem, and they 
were ready to tackle it. I 
asked some questions and 
discovered that they had 
little understanding of how 
goods are marketed. Un- 
der these circumstances, 
therefore, I recommended 
that they first undertake 
a study of food distribu- 
tion. Such a study, I 
think, is necessary in any 
community where the 
women undertake to reduce 
the large difference that 
exists between the trivial 
price the producer gets and 
the sizable one the house- 
wife encounters. Let me 
discuss a few of the out- 
standing features of such 
a study, for a grasp of this 
problem is necessary to a 
proper understanding of 
the subsequent articles in 
this series on marketing. 

Approximately 95  per- 
cent of our food is marketed 
through the middleman 
system. The remainder 
goes direct from producer to consumer. 
The marketing of small lots of eggs by 
parcel post or direct delivery by the farmer 
to city consumers is an example of the 
latter process. While the term, “‘middle- 
men,” is frequently bandied about in ex- 
pressions such as “‘the elimination of mid- 
dlemen,” it is not uncommon to find a 
hazy understanding as to just what middle- 
men are. Middlemen include retailers, 
truckers, cold storage and transportation 
men, city wholesalers, and country dealers 
—in fact, all persons or agencies that come 
between the farmer and the consumer. 

To show what the middleman does, 
take, for example, the marketing of a case 
of eggs. Your starting point will naturally 
be the farm where these eggs are laid. The 
owner, let us say, is typical of millions 
throughout the land. He has a few dozen 
hens which are allowed to wander about the 
farmyard. The farmer’s wife and daugh- 
ters gather the eggs on an average of once 
or twice a day and put them without 
much regard to size or color into a standard 
egg case built to hold thirty dozen eggs. 
In a week or ten days the case is filled, 
and the farmer takes it to the country 
storekeeper. The storekeeper seldom pays 
cash, but gives the farmer credit on his 
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The purchasing of foods for the home | 
table is one of the most important house- | 
keeping problems of today. This article 

is the first ofa series in which the INSTI- | 
TUTEis investigating for you the problems 
| of Home Marketing. Watch this page! 
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books or makes immediate payment in 
merchandise. Then he ships the cise by 
parcel post or by express to a commission 
merchant in a near-by city. When it 
arrives, this dealer will open the case in his 
store for examination. The commission 
merchant, as a rule, disposes of his con- 
signments to a jobber. When he has 
done so, he will pay the country store- 
keeper the selling price less his five percent 
commission and any unpaid express 
charges. The jobber will have the eggs 
trucked to his store, where he will judge 
their quality by candling; that is, by ex- 
amining the eggs over an electric light. 
The candler puts aside the broken and 
cracked eggs to be disposed of to a dealer 
in cracked eggs who is usually an egg 
canner. The jobber will have the good 


eggs sorted according to quality, size, and 
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color, placing each kind 
in a different case. He, in 
turn, will sell his eggs to 
the retail grocers, hotels, 
and restaurants. The 
hotels and restaurants use 
the eggs in preparing their 
daily menus, while the 
retail grocer sells to his 
customers—in other words, 
to you, the housewife, for 
your own table. 

This brief description 
. gives you some idea of how 
eggs travel from the farm 
to your table. Of course, 
there may be more or 
fewer steps. We have 
already spoken of the oc- 
casional arrangement where 
the consumer has eggs 
shipped direct by parcel 
post. If it is in the spring 
when production is heavy, 
the farmer’s eggs, after 
reaching the city, may go 
into cold storage, to wait 
there several months be- 
fore being placed on the 
market. 

At this point you will 
perhaps be interested in 
studying the costs of dis- 
tribution. The most ex- 
tensive researches into the 
cost of marketing have 
been made by the United 
States Department of Agri- 
culture. One of its studies 
of the marketing of cran- 
berries shows that out of 
the retail price of each 
barrel the farmer received 
54 percent; transportation 
7-4 percent; the jobbey 10.5 percent; the 
retailer 22.4 percent. “A similar study by 
the Department of Agriculture of the 
division of the consumer’s dollar paid in 
New York City for Washington apples 
showed that the grower received 23.6 
percent; transportation 16 percent; the 
jobber 9.8 percent ; the retailer 37.4 percent. 

It is such figures as these that have led 
economists generally to agree that in the 
marketing process the retail store is the 
most expensive factor of all in the distri- 
bution of food stuffs. Studies into the 
cost of marketing have only recently been 
undertaken on a large scale, and so far, 
only for a limited number of commodities. 
The foregoing figures, therefore, must not 
be assumed to apply equally to all food 
commodities. But the figures are useful in 
calling the attention of the housewife to the 
costliness of the retail store in the distribu- 
tion of food. Since the housewife is in 
closer touch with the retailer than with 
other marketing factors, her study of the 
marketing problem should naturally begin 
at this point of contact. 

Such fewstudies as have been made of the 
expense of retailing foodstuffs indicate that 
salaries for clerical help, delivery service, 
and rent are the (Continued on page 136) 
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OR a number of years well-informed 

people have realized that infants who 

are not fortunate enough to be breast 
fed require carefully planned milk for- 
mulas. There are fairly definite times at 
which a limited list of additional 
articles may be added if the best results are 
to be expected during the first year. It is 
far too common, however, for parents to 
think that just as soon as their child passes 
the age of one year and can take a more 
varied diet he can have “whatever the 
family Hence the extremes of 
license such as bologna, pickles, cucumber 
salad, etc., which one so frequently finds 
these tots eating. 

There is no single diet list for children, 
nor are there arbitrary ages when, and 
only when, certain articles of food should 
be given. However, there are certain 
definite principles which should be fol 
Jowed in planning a dietary for these 
emancipated run-abouts. These principles 
have to do with hours for meals as well as 
with articles of food 

In planning meal hours we should con 
sider how best to work them in with a 
child’s nap and time out of doors, and only 
secondarily with the convenience of the 
household. If the nap is to be at the end 
of the morning, the order of the day should 
be breakfast at 7:30 luncheon at 1:30 or 
2:00 after he wakes, and supper at 6:00. 
A glass of milk or a piece of bread and 
butter might be given before his nap to 
break the k ng Should he be 


food 


eats. 


morning. 
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“LL hatever the 
amily Eats” 


Is this safe for the 
run-about child? 


By Dr. Hugh Chaplin 








In this article Dr. Chaplin, a specialist in mal 
health in New York City, gives you general 
guiding principles in planning meals for the 
small son or daughter. 
in nutrition will tell how she arranges her fam- 
ily meals to fit the needs of her own run-abouts 


In March, a specialist 
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more accustomed to an early afternoon 
nap, then a twelve o’clock luncheon, milk 
after he wakes at 2:00 or 2:30, and supper 
at 6:00 would be the best arrangement. 
On one of these schedules a two-year-old 
child would have for breakfast any of the 
usual cereals very thoroughly cooked (two 
to three hours), orange juice or a stewed 
fruit, a piece of lightly buttered toast, and 
a glass or a glass and a half of milk. The 
toast, of course, should not be buttered 
while hot. Some days he would be given 
less cereal and in addition a coddled egg; 
on others, a few strips of bacon chopped 
fine in place of the egg. Luncheon should 
be the hearty meal. A small portion of 
finely chopped lamb, chicken, or beef, a 
coddled egg or a substantial stock soup, 
together with a_ well-cooked green vege 
table and a starchy vegetable, bread and 


butter, and a stewed fruit or a simple 
custard should make a very satisfying 
meal Spinac h, carrots, string-beans, peas, 


young lima beans, squash, stewed celery, 
and asparagus tips give a plentiful variety 
of this type of food. White potatoes, rice, 
all allowed by this time. 
A light supper of milk, cereal, and some 
times a stewed fruit is by far the best. 
With this as a basis, it is easy to familiar 
ize oneself with the additional food articles 
as they join the dietary During the third 
year steamed or baked shad, halibut, and 
bass are allowed, and a still greater variety 
of cooked vegetables, including 
turnips cauliflower, and tender 


and macaroni ire 


green 


Onion 


cabbage. Raw fruits other than oranges 
are usually reserved for the fourth year. 
After this there is a great deal of latitude 
in the new foods recommended. Through- 
out all of childhood, however, the guiding 
principle should be simplicity in meals; 
in other words, meals composed of only 
the most wholesome types of foods plainly 
cooked. 

Positive suggestions are far more helpful 
than negative ones, but a few “don'ts” 
crowd in, demanding attention. Don't 
serve coffee, or tea, either in large or small 
quantity. Tea and coffee have no food 
values of themselves and merely keep the 
rapidly growing and developing nervous 


system of a child wrought up. Don't 
allow free indulgence in candy. A sweet 
tooth once cultivated causes all whole- 


some foods that are not sweet to lose their 
attraction. Most of all, ban the lollipop, or 
all-day sucker. How can teeth be expected 
to withstand hours of sucking upon such 
a sickeningly sweet mouthful! It is no 
wonder that appetites flag, or vanish 
altogether, under this thoughtless treat- 
ment. Finally, eating between meals 
often means that the meals themselves 
have not been satisfying. It is a ruinous 
practice, destroys a keen appetite, and 
should not be allowed. 

These, then, are a few of the 
governing the proper food selection and 
correct eating habits of most children. 
However, a word of caution may be help- 
ful. We must remember that children 
may have certain idiosyncrasies. A few 
children are “sensitive” to certain food 
proteins. For instance, an attack of 
asthma may follow each time a child eats 
a certain type of fish. Asthma is the 
evidence of his “sensitiveness’” to this 
particular type of fish. Other children 
have low tolerance for ordinary amounts 
of fats or starches. It is well, theretore, 
to realize that no particular scheme of diet, 
no matter how excellent, is sure to sult 
every child. There will always be some 
whose diets will need special modification. 
Do not try to diagnose the particular 
idiosyncrasy yourselves. Knowing that 
such exist, if your child fails to thrive upon 
a generally satisfactory diet, seek medical 
(Continued on page 210) 
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Serving 


N MOST families breakfast must be the 

informal meal of the day. There are 

sure to be one or more adults who must 
keep their early business appointments, 
and the children are generally going to 
school. Although such a meal is not so 
cosy as the family dinner at night, yet the 
housewife can plan her breakfast service so 
carefully that each member may enjoy a 
hot, nourishing meal at a daintily appointed 
table. 

The typical American breakfast starts 
with some seasonable fruit, followed by a 
cereal, a main dish, hot bread, and a 
beverage. In order to explain the service 
for such a breakfast, we shall use the full 
menu, as it is easier to eliminate a course 
than to imagine how it should be ‘served. 
Grapefruit is obtainable for a longer 
period of time than any other fresh fruit 
except oranges and apples, so we shall con- 
sider grapefruit the first course. In some 
countries where it is grown, the natives 
carefully remove the sections whole and 
serve them in sauce dishes, as one would 
use sauce, sweetened or not as liked. In 
this country, a half-grapefruit is usually 
served in the skin, the pulp previously 
loosened tHat it may be more easily eaten. 
After grapefruit we shall serve a whole 
wheat cereal with cream or top milk and 
sugar for those who wish it. Following the 
cereal, creamed codfish, hot rolls or buttered 
toast, and coffee will be served. 

The setting of the table for this meal 
calls for doilies, preferably of oblong or of 
square shape, or runners. For the center 
of the table a growing fern is attractive, 
except in the season when cut flowers can 
be had from the garden. At each cover is 
laid a breakfast plate to act as service 
plate. The usual service plate for dinner 
's too large for this meal. At the left of 
each plate place a fork; at the right of each 
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th Home Breaktast 


By Lucy G. Allen 


plate a knife, cutting edge toward the 
plate; and at the right of the knife a spoon 
for cereal. At the point of the knife place 
a glass for water, and above the fork a 
little to the left a bread and butter plate 
with butter spreader across the upper right- 
hand corner. Lay the napkin neatly folded 
at the left of the fork. If finger bowls are 
used, set one above each plate on the plate 
doily, if that is sufficiently large; if not, on 
a doily matching the set. The bowl is to 
be one-third full of tepid water. Between 
each two covers place salt and pepper 
shakers. If you have individual salts and 
peppers, place them at the top of the ser- 
vice plates. In front of the hostess ar- 
range the coffee service, consisting of the 
coffee urn, percolator or coffee pot, with 
the sugar bowl and creamer. Have 
enough cups for the persons to be served, 
with the teaspoon for each coffee cup 
placed on the saucer with the handle of the 
spoon parallel with the cup. These should 
all be grouped on a tray if possible. If 
the tray is small, arrange the coffee pot, 
sugar bowl, and creamer on it with the 
cups grouped conveniently around the 
tray. The coffee should not be brought in 
until ready to be served. Just before serv 
ing breakfast, fill the glasses two-thirds 
full with water, place a form of butter upon 
the bread and butter plate, and on the 
service plate place a small plate containing 
a prepared half-grapefruit with the spoon 
on the plate on the right side of the fruit. 
The table is now ready for service. 
Directions are given for the service of the 
meal by a waitress. Today there are many 
homes without servants. It is a_ wise 
mother who will turn to her young sons 
and daughters, as future hosts and hos 
tesses, for help in serving meals. With 
patient and kindly guidance the young folk 
will enjoy the important part they play. 





This is the sec- 
ond of a series 
of table ser- 
vice articles by 
Lucy G. Allen 
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After the grapefruit course has been 
finished, remove with the left hand, the 
plate which held the fruit, and with the 
right hand take up the finger bowl. Then 
bring to the serving table the warmed 
cereal dishes, and, taking them one at a 
time, place each with the left hand on the 
service plate. After this has been done, 
pass with the left hand a dish of cereal, 
having a folded napkin on the hand under 
the dish and the serving spoon placed in an 
easy position for the person served to 
grasp. This spoon should be placed in 
position in the pantry, not arranged when 
approaching the table. Serve the hostess 
first and proceed round the table to the 
right, serving every one in turn. Next 
come the sugar and cream arranged on a 
small doily-covered tray. Be sure that the 
handle of the creamer is next to the person 
served, and have the sugar spoon beside 
the bowl on the tray. 

This is a good time to bring in the coffee, 
while the cereal is being eaten, if the urn 
or electric percolator is not used. After 
the hostess pours, take the cup and saucer 
with the spoon in the left hand, change to 
the right hand, and place at the right of the 
person for whom it is intended. It is ad 
visable to pour the beverage for the chil 
dren in the pantry and place when needed 
After this service, remove cereal dish and 
service plate together with the left hand, 
and place a warmed breakfast plate with 
the right hand. Then place a_ linen 
covered asbestos mat or a silver trivet in 
front of the host. Bring the serving silver 
to the table on a tray or on a folded nap 
kin and place at the right and the left of 
the mat from the right and the left re 
spectively. The silver may be brought in 
on the platter of creamed codfish if de 
sired, as it gives quicker service. Set the 
platter of creamed (Cov 1 on page 200 


ntinued on page 2 





The Story of an Understanding Heart, 





whose Love Made Possible the Success of 


Bargain With KAT 


By Oma Almona Davies 


HE Karnes family had sprung into 

prominence overnight. People had 

come up the weed-ragged path that 

morning. They had come walking 
fast and frowning; they had gone away 
slowly, their eyes on the ground. 

Cousin Abner had brought over a basket 
with flour and raisins and apples and butter 
and dear knows what. And Mrs. Saunders 
was baking it all up like mad. The whole 
house was full of delightful odors; they 
even came into the back yard. 

Jimmie, by marching back and forth 
outside the kitchen door, sniffing at every 
step, had discovered just where the aroma 
was most pronounced. He dragged Essie’s 
red chair underneath the dead persimmon 
tree at the corner of the porch and plumped 
her down in it. Her fat legs spasmed in 
merriment. 

Jimmie did not smile, though it was all 
very nice. It was all very nice, but things 
had changed for him, just the same. He 
almost felt a little cold. He was the head 
of the family now. 

“Mimmy’s done it,” he explained to 
“She told me she might. The 
preacher’s goin’ to dig a hole and put her’n 
the baby in the ground tomorrow, an’ 
they’re goin’ to rest there three days, an’ 
then God’s goin’ to stick white wings onto 
their backs and they’re goin’ to fly way up 
an’ up into Heaven.” 

He pointed up to where the dead fingers 
of the tree were clutching at the sky. 
Essie gurgled, and pointed, too. 

“Mimmy says there’s always wood for 
a fire up there an’ lots an’ lots to eat. 
Well . . . her and the new 
purvided for, anyway.” 

“Eat!” echoed Essie, and proffered a 
sticky spoon to her china doll. 

“Cake?” Jimmie took it from her. ‘Mis’ 
Saunders? But, looky! You got your nose 
an’ your cheeks all gummy!” 

He led her resolutely into the kitchen to 
the wash-basin. Then he got a chair and 
reached up to the comb-box. He began to 
unbraid her hair. 

Mrs. Saunders, small, silent, and fear 
fully efficient, stopped stripping paper off 
a newly-made cake. “Stop that!” 
snapped. “I just got her fixed.” 

Jimmie, wetting the comb in the basin, 
let it fall hastily. He gazed anxiously from 
to the other. But, after all, Essie the 
beautiful belonged to him. He took up the 
comb again. 

“You got it good and _ slick,” he 
deprecated. “But, special times, you sop 
it, and it goes into two braids, awful tight 
Then, just last thing, you let it out, and it 
crinkles, oh, awful lovely! 
the fun’ral, you know.” 
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He was relieved to see her lightning 
fingers at the cake again. But it would be 
a terrible thing to offend Mrs. Saunders. 
After an uneasy silence he ventured 
politely, 

“TI hope God’s wife can bake as good as 
you, Mis’ Saunders.” 

The little black bun on the top of Mrs. 
Saunders’s head seemed about to fly off as 
she spun around, frowning. “What you 
mean?” she demanded fiercely. ‘‘Talking 


about—talking that way? Don’t you 
know you mustn’t say—” here she 
whispered—“God?” 


Jimmie fell back. Why, Mis’ Saunders 
didn’t know about God, then! After a 
moment he enlightened her: 

“But this is Somebody you can talk 
about. Mimmy always does, planning 
times. Why, she says she couldn’t ever 
plan without me an’ God. He’s a very old 
man, and you talk up to Him—aup there 

Mrs. Saunders drew a hissing breath and 
clicked her tongue against the roof of her 
mouth. They were discouraging sounds. 
It was evident enough that she was mad at 
God and didn’t want to hear talk about 
Him. But she mustn’t get mad at the 
Karnes family He must show her 
all his manners Perhaps she didn’t 
approve of the baby 

He made a little bow and clenched his 
hold on the table edge. “‘} didn’t think we 
ought to get another baby, either. I told 
her so one of them planning times, when 
she said she was goin’ huntin’ for one. I 
says I wouldn’t hunt too much—Essie’s 
milk is awful squinched now. An’ I says if 
she did find one and we couldn’t tell just 
which it was, we’d maybe better take it for 
a boy. They ain’t so pretty as girls, but 
they get big quicker. An’ she did, too!” 
he triumphed. “She mostly always 

There was a rush of footsteps without, 
and Cousin Florrie swept into the kitchen 
Cousin Florrie was a large, vellow sort of 
person. Whenever she moved, and she was 
usually moving, all the small objects 
around moved too. Now her skirt swished 
down a broom; her elbow knocked a pan 
off the table 

“Ain’t it simply awful?” she gasped. “I 
come soon as I could, But I said I bet 
you’d be here, Mis’ Saunders. I thought 
maybe it’d go this way with her, though. 
She’s been lookin’ fierce: no bottom 
stren’th. But—oh, who'd ’a’ thought it? 
Ain’t it simply awful? Oh, ain’t that lovely 
bakin’? Vl go in and take a look at her 
poor thing!—then I'll come right out and 








help. I fetched all the Lady Wash’n’tons I 
had. Some folks say white flowers for a 
fun’ral. But not me. I favor somepun 
cheerful. Sad enough anyway. But I 
never thought I was raisin’ em for poor 
Nell!” 

Jimmie watched her distrustfully as she 
went tiptoeing awkwardly into where 
Mimmy was. Mimmy had never relished 
Cousin Florrie’s rare visits. Once she had 
cried when Cousin Florrie had offered her 
a bundle of old clothes. He hoped she 
wouldn’t let her tears spatter on the baby’s 
dress. That dress had been wonderfully 
fashioned from Mimmy’s one white apron. 

Cousin Florrie looked very unlovely, 
Jimmie appraised, as she bounced back into 
the kitchen. Wisps of her back hair were 
stringing down her neck: her cheeks were 
mottled as she dabbed at them. 

“She’s certainly laid out beautiful,” she 
sobbed. ‘‘Her’n the baby, too. I s’pose 
you done it, Mis’ Saunders.” 

Mrs. Saunders’ flying fingers did not 
slacken as she crimped the edge of a pie. 
But her pursed lips relaxed pridefully as 
she replied: ‘I guess there ain’t been many 
corpses in this end of the county I haven't. 
The first I laid out was twins, babies, and 
I was just goin’ on sixteen. Folks all said 
they was a beautiful job, but, ‘course, I 
wouldn’t remark on it.” 

The kitchen seemed to shrink with 
Cousin Florrie in it. Her large foot almost 
stepped on Essie’s tiny one as she pounced 
toward a black bag she had brought. The 
string of the apron she whipped out of it 
flicked Jimmie smartly across the cheek. 

He reached down and clutched Essie by 
the hand. 

“Le’s go out under the ’simmon tree. It 
sirells just as much.”’ 

But Essie, gazing hopefully toward the 
region of delectable spoons, squatted her- 
self heavily in the corner and resisted 
transportation with loud wails. 

“Oh, for Heaven’s sake!” Cousin 
Florrie darted toward them. ‘What's that 
awful boy doing now?” 

She shook him with a powerful hand and 
doubled him down upon the floor. 

“Now you set! Don’t you know better'n 
to make a racket a time like this?” 

“What's the matter here?” demanded a 
heavy voice from the door. 

Jimmie had always wondered how such a 
thick voice could make its way through 


Cousin Abner’s thin threat. But he was 
a fascinating creature anyway, Cousin 
Abner. He was a tall man with a tall, 


sandy head. He had a way of ducking his 
chin up and down which made it appear as 
if his square, rusty beard were spacing the 
air. 
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ISS ADRIAN hugged him tighter, and Jimmie gave himself to a moment of tired comfort. 
“Oh, Miss Adrian,” he sighed, “I wisht you was relations so you could take Essie. But, 
*course, you’re too awful poor. Why, Mimmy says you was poorer than us, and we're just awful poor” 
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Cousin Florrie backed to the center of the room and folded her arms. 
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“What is going to 


Mrs. Saunders turned her pie in the oven, shut the door with a decisive click, and observed 


Cousin Florrie backed to the center of 
the room and tolded her arms. ‘‘What is 
going to become of them?” she inquired 
dramatically. 

She and Cousin Abner gazed at each 
other for a moment, then turned and stared 
down upon the children. 

Mrs. Saunders turned her pies in the 
oven, shut the door with a decisive click, 


and observed tersely, 
the only relations.” 
Cousin Florrie took out her back comb 
and ran it slowly through her hair, front, 
back and sides. She hitched at her skirt 
and adjusted the belt of it behind. 
Abner opened his lips and spaded 
vigorously twice, but said nothing. He 
leaned back against the door jamb, seized 


“T guess vou two's 


Cousin 


his beard, and spat through his teeth into 
the back yard. 

Cousin Florrie’s face turned an un- 
healthy red as she glanc ed at him but she 
held her voice to a slow level as she 
remarked: 

“Well, we’ve got Cassius to raise. And 
anybody knows the dairin’ business aint 
any too good. You and Mariar aint got 























become of them” she inquired dramatically. 
tesely, “I guess you two's the only relations” 


ychildurn of your own. Seems like—" perpose to keep it. 
“And don’t intend to have any!” spaded morning more’n likely I’d have to take 
sin Abner. ‘“‘Ain’t goin’ to saddle our- Esther. 
elves our time o’ life. Only second how I couldn’t have him around Cassius. 
My boy’s a perfect child, if I do say it 


” 


NSINS anyway. 


My way o’ thinkin’, second’s as clost as myself 
mst, this kind o’ time!” flared Cousin Look at that mop of hair and that chin 
Florrie, shaking her large arms open again. dimple! 

ut,me: l alwavs had a good name,andI = and 


well, you can see 


She caught herself 


he’s old enough to be a good bit of help if 
he’s made to knuckle down. And you 
know how folks’ll talk!” 

Cousin Abner scratched the back of his 
neck with a quill toothpick and squinted 
down upon Jimmie out of the corner of his 
eve. 

“Undersized,” he remarked disinter- 
estedly. ‘‘Wouldn’t pay for his keep under 
four, five year. Shows the Karnes blood 
too plain anyway. And ‘what folks 
think’!—yvou know what I care about 
that!”’ He chuckled dryly and stepped out 
of the door. He called back over his 
shoulder, “I'll take the balance of the day 
off after the fun’ral and drive the boy to 
the Home, if you don’t want ’em both.” 

Cousin Florrie’s blue eyes had turned 
slate color. Her lips worked loosely as she 
stared after him. 

“Tighter’n the bark on a_hick’ry! 
Tiyin’ to shove ’em both off onto me! And 
Mariar stayin’ home so she won't get 
taxed about it! Well! Folks surely ought 
to be sati’fied if I take the girl.”” She took 
up a water bucket and started toward the 
decor. “Land knows it’s chore enough to 
raise a child that ain’t your own. But I 
ain’t one to back down once I seen my 
avuty, not till Kingdom Come.” 

She uttered this last in a very loud voice 
tcward Cousin Abner’s retreating back as 
sl e went to the well. 

Jimmie, staring from one to the other, 
lad clutched Essie tighter and tighter. 
the now indignantly demanded the free- 
dom of her small person by pommelling 
him smartly on face, chest and limbs. He 
got up and walked slowly over to the table 
where Mrs. Saunders was frosting a cake. 
He felt small and cold. 

“They didn’t mean—oh, Mis’ Saunders, 
what they goin’ to do?” 

“Why,” answered Mrs. Saunders ab- 
sently, “your Aunt Florrie’s goin’ to take 
Fsther to raise. And you, we don’t know 
yet.” 

Jimmie fell upon his knees then. He 
wound his hands in her skirts; he beat her 
limbs. 

“Oh, Mis’ Saunders, don’t! Oh, don’t 
let her! Oh, don’t let her! Essie’s mine! 
She’s mine! She’s mine! Oh don’t— 
don’t let her!” 

He threw himself on the floor in a panic 
of grief. 

Mrs. Saunders, with a glance of surprise, 
dashed on the last of the frosting and put 
the layers of the cake hastily together. 
Then she not ungently raised him to his 
feet and put her arm about his shoulders. 

“It’s too bad somebody can’t take you 
bcth. But it’s nice at the Home. You'll 
have more than you ever had here.” 

“But it ain’t me!” battled Jimmie 
against seas of misunderstanding. “I’m a 
boy, and it don’t matter. But Essie—oh, 
Mis’ Saunders, don’t let Cousin Florrie 
have Essie! Why. she lets Fssie’s nose 
run, and Cassius steps on her little hands 
when nobody's lookin’ and—oh, she’s too 
Lie for Essie! I'll take good care ol her, 
honest to honest! Why, she belongs to me 
and Mimmy!” 

But Mrs. Saunders shook her head. 
“You don’t understand. Now, you and 
Fsther just run along. Evervthing’ll come 
out all right.’ She seized a broom straw 
and darted toward the oven. 

Essie, that tender, little thing with her 
soft hair and her blue eves and her dear, 
cute ways Wh ( ilinued on page 127) 
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N THE present generation we have 
fallen heir to many products of sci 
entific invention such as the telephone, 
the electric light, gas as fuel, and 
others which have become an intimate 
part of our every-day lives. While the 
average individual has accepted these 
things almost without question, neverthe- 
less his understanding of them is fre- 
quently so incomplete that he does not get 
the most out of them. This is quite 
natural, for most of us feel that to have 
even an acquaintance with the present-day 
scientific developments it is necessary to 
be a scientist. Fortunately, however, this 
is not the case, as has been so aptly 
demonstrated by the way radio has been 
taken up by the so-called “lay” public. 
The coming generation should not confine 
its acquaintance with science to a working 
knowledge of radio, but those other in- 
ventions that are really an integral part of 
our mode of living should be understood 
and appreciated so that their benefits may 
be enjoyed to the full. 
The education of the next generation in 
a better knowledge of lighting is especially 
desirable, for lighting is so closely linked 
with our every-day lives. The growing 
boy who will soon be going to work should 
know that good lighting may be the means 
of making his work comfortable and safe. 
If he becomes an employer, he will find 
that good lighting, whether it is artificial, 
or from daylight, is a factor affecting pro- 
duction, an aid in preventing industrial ac- 
cidents, and an accessory in maintaining 
the contented spirit which must be present 


in a successful business. The growing girl 
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“We are expecting to build soon. 


sentative of many the Institute receives. 
confidence housekeepers far and wide are placing in ourseal, | 
Better lighting is but one of the problems to be considered in 
building the new home. 
labor-saving, is equally important, and is made possible | 
careful 


eA Call for 
Better Lighting 


By George W. Alder 


I feel no hesitancy in 
installing in my new home anything that has your stamp 
of approval.” This letter from one of our readers is repre- 





It reflects the 


Better equipment, economical and 


testing at the Institute laboratories 





who knows what good lighting is will make 
use of her knowledge to good advantage in 
providing the comfort so essential to a real 
home. 

This knowledge of what constitutes good 
lighting will bring about in the future 
many improved conditions that are now 
difficult to attain because of the lack of 
public appreciation of the needs. For 
example, many schools and other public 
buildings today are inadequately lighted. 
Most schools, of course, were built for day- 
time use, and artificial lighting was con- 
sidered secondary. But in many cases, 
especially in urban centers, the same 
buildings are now being used for night 
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The light from an incandescent lamp 
is too concentrated, when used by 
itself, and so should always be 
diluted by a globe, shade, or shield 





The light from a shaded reading 
lamp should be directed on the 
book and not in the reader’s eyes 


schools. The improperly lighted class- 
rooms are occupied each night by boys and 
girls who have been working in the day- 
time, using their eves for twelve or more 
hours. In school they are required to sit, 
read, and write for another two hours or 
more in improperly lighted rooms. Com- 
ing at the end of a working day, this final 
abuse of the eyes is apt to be the straw 
that breaks the camel’s back. 

Without the need of corroboration by 
physicians or eye specialists, I can testify, 
through my own experience, to the detri- 
mental results of such abuse of the eyes 
after a day’s work. For several years I 
taught in night high schools in New York 
City, three different schools in all, and 
finally resigned because I realized that the 
eyestrain from the two hours in improperly 
lighted rooms, added to a day of close 
application in writing and reading, was 
seriously afiecting my eyes and through 
them my general health. The last school 
I taught in had especially poor lighting. 
The fixtures in the classroom were anu 
quated, each consisting of a simple drop 
light having two sockets, above which was 
a shallow, almost flat, reflector of white 


china. Plain, transparent-glass incan 
descent lamps were invariably used 


Looking first at the blackboard, and then 
toward the white faces of the students and 
into the unshielded lamps a few feet over 
their heads, was a strain which, betore the 
end of two hours. had a telling eflect on 
the eves. The fixtures were so poorly 
located that it was impossible for the 
students to read easily what was written 
on all of the blac kboards, so frequently it 
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The light in the 
jeft-hand picture 
was from a cen 
tral fixture be 
hind the worker. 
In the right 

hand picture the 
light was sus- 
pended directly 
above the sink 
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The ‘‘foot 
candle meter’”’ 
shown below 
makes it possi 
ble to read easily 
and accurately 
the intensity of 
the illumination 
on any surface 















became necessary for some of them to 
change their seats to be able to follow the 


blackboard demonstrations. 


The condition described is not unique, 
as you can probably prove for yourself by 
taking a trip to some of the classrooms in 


schools of your own town. 


Schools built 


many years ago, and not modernized, are 
sure to have improper lighting, for when 
they were built electric lighting was in its 
infancy, and fixtures installed at that time 
do not conform to present-day good prac- 


tice. Remember that 


the question of 


school lighting applies as well to the day 


schools as it does to 
night schools, for fre- 
quently lights are re- 
quired in school on 
dark afternoons, es- 
pecially in the winter, 
so the day school 
pupils are affected by 
the kind of lighting in 
the schoolroom. 

Such conditions will 
probably exist until 
the general public is 
vetter educated to the 
economic and _hygi- 
enic need for good 
lighting. The hope of 
inal solution is in the 
education of the 
ounger generation. 
Surely the subject is 
important enough to 
%¢ taught in the 
schools, not only from 
the standpoint of eye 
‘ygiene, but because 
food lighting shows 
einite returns in 
increased comfort and 
makes all one’s sur- 
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The conditions are exactly the same in both the above pictures, 
except for the location of the source of light. 
shadow is thrown on the work, while on the right the’ fixture 
has been located so that the work is perfectly illuminated 


roundings much more pleasant and livable. 

To attract the attention of the children 
of this generation, who in a few years will 
be the men and women of another gener- 
ation, to the need for better lighting, a cam- 
paign is now being carried on by the elec- 
trical industry. An incentive is given to 
children to learn about lighting through 
a lighting contest, in which there are prizes 
of considerable monetary value. But even 
those who are not fortunate enough to win 
one of these prizes will, undoubtedly, re- 
ceive a prize that may prove of inestimable 
value later in life, namely, an appreciation 
of the need for good lighting. 

The fundamentals of good lighting are 
few and quite easy to understand. The 


On the left a 





In the photograph 
below the “foot can 
dle meter” is being 
used to measure the 
illumination at one 
of the work centers 
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first, of course, is that the quantity of 
light or the intensity of illumination shall 
be adequate for a given condition. For 
general illumination of the home, as in the 
living-room or bedroom, less light is needed 
than in the kitchen or laundry, which are 
the workrooms, and even greater intensity 
is required for close work such as sewing, 
reading, or work at the kitchen sink, range, 
or cabinet. It is obvious, then, that the 
kind of work to be done in a room should 
control the quantity of light provided for 
that room. [t is easy to get additional 
light, if needed, either by providing more 
fixtures or by increasing the candle power 
of the lamps used in existing fixtures. 
However, either remedy must be applied 

judiciously, due con- 

sideration being given 
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LAMP, COURTESY OF OVINGTON BROS., N. Y¥. 


The table lamp should be of such height and so located that the work is 
sufficiently illuminated without reflected glare from the white paper 
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oe to the location, height, 


and diffusing quality 


; of the fixture. En- 
: gineers have deter- 
' mined in definite units 
: called “foot candles” 
‘ just what illumina- 
i tion is desirable for 
: different purposes, 
' and by a simple de 


vice called a “foot 
candle meter,” the il- 
lumination at any 
point in a room can be 
read directly from the 
meter. A criterion as 
to whether or not your 
lighting is suitable is in 
the degree of eye com- 
fort you obtain in a 
room. If you find that 
your eyes tire readily, 
or that the light seems 
too brilliant, it may 
well be concluded that 
your lighting scheme 
needs revision. (Con 
tinued on page 167) 
31 


rape ey POR MEG WELD 


PO apt 


SRE ERR RBI 





ust? 


The Institute 


“c 


HAVE a very pretty linen luncheon 
set which I carelessly used in a 
kitchenette apartment, and upon un- 
packing my things on arriving home I 
discovered a stain on it which I think is 
white of egg. Although I have tried every- 
thing I had ever heard of, and everything 
my friends and acquaintances have told 
me about, it stubbornly refuses to budge. 
The spot is about six inches long and three 
inches wide, and when dry it is grayish 
looking, definitely outlined, and stiff. Can 


you tell me of anything which will remove 
this stain?” 

This inquiry from a housekeeper from 
Florida is typical of the many letters the 
Institute receives each month concerning 
It represents the 


the removal of stains. 
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class of unknown stains which are 
always more difficult to remove than 
those of a known origin. With the 
latter type one can follow a pre- 
scribed method for removing it, 
while with the former, one must pro 
ceed rather cautiously until she de- 
termines just what the stain is. The 
appearance of the stain may give 
you a first clue to what it might be. 
\ stain rather dark and translucent 
is likely to be grease or oil. One which is 
stiff and perhaps sugary on the surface is 
characteristic of a sirup stain. Paint, var- 
nish, and shellac stains also are stiff, but 
not sugary. Tea, coffee, and cocoa are 
usually light brown or tan. If the coffee or 
cocoa contained cream, the characteristic 
transparent appearance of the butter fat 
might also be present. A fruit stain might 
be one of many colors. The light tan pro- 
duced by peach juice is oftentimes de- 
ceiving. Dye is fairly easy to determine. 

After considering the character and 
color of the fabric, try the simplest method 
for removing the stain which your “un 
known’”’ resembles. If the first method is 
not effective, carefully experiment further. 
If the material stained is washable, sev- 
eral applications of lukewarm water will 
often remove a stain which at first might 
appear to be stubborn. 

It is very important to remember that 
many stains represent a combination 
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Ink? 


tells you how to remove these stains and others 


which rather complicates the situation, 
for they must be treated as two stains. 
For example, a cream sauce stain presents a 
starch stain and a fat stain. The starch 
must be removed first with lukewarm 
water, and the fat next with a solvent such 
as carbon tetrachloride. 

In the January issue we published 
general directions on the subject of stain 
removal. We included a list of the es- 
sential reagents and important information 
concerning the preparation and use of each. 
You will also find specific directions for 
using each reagent, either separately or in 
combination, as for example, potassium 
permanganate and oxalic acid and the 
exact strength to use each chemical. We 
should advise you to keep this article 
beside you when removing a stain, 
for the information given there will 
greatly help you in applying the 
directions for removing the house- 
hold stains which follow. 

Acid, i. e., vinegar, oxalic acid— 
When color has been changed, it 
may be sometimes restored by ex- 


posing the fabric to the fumes of 
ammonium hydroxide, better known 
as “ammonia.” To do this, hold 












To remove machine grease 
from non-washable fabrics, 
first place a pad under it 


Next spongethe stained part 
with a small cloth dipped 
in carbon _ tetrachloride 


Change the position of the 
pad often, to expose a clean 
section of it to the stain 


If this 
with a solution of 


the stain over the bottle opening. 
is not effective, sponge 
borax or baking soda 
Alkali, i. e., washing soda, ammonia— 
Treat immediately with a ten percent 
solution of acetic acid or with water con- 
taining vinegar or lemon juice. 
Argyrol—Remove as much of the stain 
as possible with clear, warm water or 
soapy, Warm water. If any stain remains, 


it can be removed with potassium per- 
manganate and oxalic acid as directed jn 
our previous article, or with Javelle water. 

Blood—Clear, warm water will oftey 
remove fresh blood stains. A little am 
monia added to the water, if the stain js 
persistent, will help, and will not injure 
either silk or wool. Often boiling with 
soap and water to which washing soda has 
been added may be sufficient for washable 
fabrics. For old blood stains which are 
very pe rsistent on cotton or linen, it may 
be necessary to bleach with Javelle water, 

Bluing—Ball and block blues, known as 
ultramarine blues, may often be removed 
by soaking in cold water. If badly stained, 
oxalic acid or a ten percent solution of 
acetic acid will usually remove the most 
persistent stains. Aniline blue is nothing 
but a dye and should be treated as such 
(see dye). Prussian or bottle blue is an 
iron compound and is responsible for many 
iron-rust spots on clothes. This is due to 
the strong soaps or powders used in the 
wash and to insufficient rinsing. It is 
brought out by the heat of the iron. The 
blue stain can usually be removed by 
rinsing in cold water or by boiling about 
thirty minutes. Where the stain is red, 
treat as an iron-rust stain. 

Candle Wax—Remove the excess 
wax by scraping with a dull knife 
blade or the fingernail. Remove 
what remains on the fabric by spong- 
ing with a small cloth dipped in 


carbon tetrachloride. The color 
which sometimes remains from 
colored candles will usually come 


out in the laundering process. If 
not, it may be removed with a bleach 
like Javelle water. 


Chewing Gum—Remove the excess with 
a dull knife blade. Then sponge with a 
cloth dipped in carbon tetrachloride. 

Chocolate or Cocoa—Stains from choco- 
late or cocoa will usually come out in the 
launde ring process. Stubborn or old stains 
can be removed by treating with Javelle 
water or potassium permanganate and 
oxalic acid. 

Coffee—Cofiee stains are usuall\ removed 
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e chocolate from a party frock, place 
Toorbent pad under the stain. Sponge with 
‘okewarm water first. When dry, apply car- 
bon tetrachloride to remove any trace of fat 


in the laundering process. Old 
stains can be removed with 
potassium permanganate and 
oxalic acid. Fresh stains can 
often be removed with boiling 
water poured on the stain from 
a height of about two feet. For 
non-washable materials sponge 
with a cloth wrung from clear 
lukewarm water. 

Dve and Running Colors— 
Dyes differ greatly in chemical 
composition, hence different 
methods must be used in removing them: 

1. Sponge with clear, lukewarm water. 

2. Oxalic acid and ammonia alternated. 
The method of application is the same as 
that outlined in the previous stain article 
for potassium permanganate and oxalic 
acid. 

3. Javelle water. 

4. Potassium permanganate and oxalic 
acid, 

;. For silk or wool use hydrogen peroxide 
made slightly alkaline with ammonia. 

Egge—Sponge with cold or lukewarm 
water. Follow with soap and water if the 
color is not affected by soap. 

Fly Paper—Sponge with a cloth dipped 
in carbon tetrachloride. 

Fruits and Berries—Boiling water poured 
from a height of about two feet. If 
stains are old and have been laundered in, 
remove with Javelle water or potassium 
permanganate and oxalic acid. Oxalic acid 
and ammonia alternated are often effective. 
This may be used on silk or wool. 

Glue—Sponge with lukewarm water. 
With old stains it may be necessary to soak 
for a while to soften the stain. 

Grass—For washable materials rub 
with a cloth dipped in kerosene. Follow 
with soap and water. For non-washable 
materials and garments which are not 
teady for the laundry, sponge with a cloth 
dipped in carbon tetrachloride. 

Gravy—See white sauce. 

Grease—On washable materials use 
Warm water and soap. Rub the spot thor 
oughly so that it will not reappear after 
washing. For non-washable materials: 

I. Sponge with carbon tetrachloride, 
having a folded cloth beneath the fabric to 
absorb the grease as it is removed. 

2. Sponge with cloth dipped in luke- 
warm soap suds (neutral soap only). 
Rinse soap out with clear, lukewarm water. 

























Use pad underneath to prevent 
water spreading. 

Inks—Writing Ink—For blue 
black use ammonia and oxalic acid 
alternated. For purple, blue, red, 
etc., use potassium permanganate 
and oxalic acid. On silk and wool 
try likewarm water. If stain 


To remove fruit, tea, and coffee stains 
hold the fabric over a bowl and pour 
boiling water from a height of about 
two feet, to strike with some force 


For candle wax, scrape the surface wax off first, then apply carbon 
tetrachloride. Any color remaining may be washed or bleached out 


The photographs on the Insti- 
tute pages in this issue and in 
the January issue were taken 
by Dana B. Merrill, New York 


For acid stains where the color 
has been removed, expose the 
fabric to the fumes of ammonia 
asillustrated immediately below 


is fresh, this will often prove effective. 

Indelible Ink—There is no satisfactory 
method for removing this stain. 

Printing and India Ink—Sponge with 
cloth dipped in carbon tetrachloride. For 
washable materials use kerosene, then 
wash with soap and water to remove the 
kerosene. 

Iodine—Apply ammonia until the stain 
disappears. 

Iron Rust—Place material over a bowl 
of hot water, dampen, and apply oxalic 
acid crystals to the stain. Moisten fre- 
quently and leave until stain disappears 
(5-10minutes). Asaturated solution of oxalic 
acid may be used in place of the crystals. 

Machine Oil—For washable materials 
use soap and water. For non-washable 
materials sponge W ith carbon tetrachloride, 
using a pad under the stain to absorb the 
grease as it is removed. Old stains which 
have been “laundered in” can be removed 
by bleaching with potassium permanganate 
and oxalic acid or Javelle water. 

Meat Juice—See blood stains. Grease 
spots which remain after the rest of the 
stain has been removed can be taken out 
by sponging with carbon tetrachloride 

Medicine—Because of the great number 
and variety of (Continued on page 235) 
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The first of the five women in 
Dr. Wiley’s life—his mother 


HE first important factor in this 
discussion is the biological suprem- 
acy of the female. In the evolu- 
tionary view of the human family 
it is probable that the first cell, from which 
we were gradually developed, was bisexual. 
Nature, while very prodigal in after-life, 
is frugal in its beginnings, so in many cases 
the male and female elements were 
wrapped in the same envelope. As these 
two prime elements of life became more 
developed, they were finally separated into 
two discrete structures 
This biological view does not support the 
biblical theory that it was the first purpose 
of the Almighty to create a world peopled 
solely by men. The whole purpose of 
evolution is the propagation of the species. 
Little else seems to have been considered 
in the development of life on this planet. 
In this view, the female 
is by far the more dominant 
element. No better illus 
tration of the supremacy 
of the female is found than 
in the natural history of 
the bee. The queen is the 
"dominant factor. All other 
seem to have been 
made to do service to the 
queen 
The. female is the out- 
standing. sex in nearly 
every species of life, and 
especially of human life 
In other words, the mother 
is the ruling force in the 


bees 


family and in the devel 
opment of the human 
species The male Is an 
incidental element, duc 
to the impossibility of brother to 


partheno genesis, but the 
race depends for its con 


tinuity and vitality far 
more upon the mother than upon the 
father Had the first chapter ol Genesis 


featured Eve as the created anthropos 
and Adam as taken from her rib, it would 
more nearly have represented the facts 
Nevertheless, the father has uses. In the 
Latin language the terms of endearment 
used among those who live together in the 
restricted society of the 


tremely interesting. One 
&4 


home are ex 
of the terms of 





Elizabeth Wiley (left 
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at Butler, whose sterling character set a pattern for boys and girls alike 
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By Dr. Harvey W. Wiley 


Director Good Housekeeping 
Bureau of Foods, 
Sanitation, and Health 


endearment for the father of the family is 
“Nutritor,” or “food-giver.”” In some 
savage tribes this original supremacy of 
the female is recognized by the males 
allowing her to do all the work, while they 
do the fighting and hunting. 

Statistics show that the woman is a far 
more vital animal than the man. In spite 
of all her added burdens of motherhood, 
in which the father is not called upon to 
share, and the continuous labors which 
she has to perform in bringing up the fam 
ily, the female lives longer than the male 
She is a more vital animal and more 
resistant to disease than man is. This 
shows also the continuing supremacy of 
the female organism even after centuries 
of civilization counteracting, or tending 
to counteract, the original principles of 
evolution. 


ambition. Catherine Merrill, 


Great poets are olten philosophers and 
always prophets. A poet is a man of vision 
and always looking forward. His philos 
ophy molds vision into prophecy. The 
supremacy of the feminine has always 
been one of the great motives of the poets. 
Whether they write amatory verse, or 
sober philosophy, the feminine tinge is 
never absent. In Virgil, and also in Gocthe, 


feminism bulks large. Aeneas is no more 





, the sister whose passion for study roused her 






















Mrs. Harvey W. Wiley, }- FS 
appeared when he first saw her 


the hero than Dido is the heroine of Virgi’s 
great work. He realized how directing the 
feminine spirit is in his famous Sentence 
“dux femina facti,” the womait'™§' at th 
bottom of it. 9." 

This ufge also directed the great genius 
of Goethe. “His most famous poem i 
simply the embodiment of his phras 
“Ewige weiblich,” the eternal feminine. 

In fact, whether in philosophy, i 
politics, or in poetry, we can never get 
away from this obsession. In so far 
the home is con¢ erned, there has never 
been any dispute of the supreme influenc 
of the “eternal feminine.” 

From this point of view, it is evident that 
my mother was a greater factor in my ow 
life than my father. In my early year 
my knowledge of the influence of womer 
in so far as it affected my character and 

career, was based chiefly 
on my own mother. As 
a child, of course, I played 
with girls as well as with 
boys, but as I approached 
maturity and began tocon 
‘ sider seriously the affairs 


of life, my interest & 
young women was 
tremely slight. I usually 
avoided them for two 


reasons: First, I was not 
a Very prepossessing youth 
and had no added graces 0 
clothing or schooling i 
social ethics. I had al 
ways gone barefoot from 
early April to late October 
My leet were very large 
compared with my head 


They were also unduly 
a fellow-teacher wide, since I could not 
wear pinching shoes ™ 
winter I was a deep 


brunette, and my skin was 
very dark in summer and my “hair } 
black. I was unattractive to voung girls 
This was probably most fortunate. With 
out much effort, I have managed to retain 
this protective factor Achilles, even 
now, has nothing on me as to heels 
still wear a No. 9% shoe and a No 


hat My Aunt Ann Wiley, who w® 
present at my (Continued on page ~ 
(Dr. Wilevy's One stion-Bor on page 9 




















‘Tomato 


Soup! 


Cant you just taste it! 


Tomatoes in all their glory! How 
tempting they look on the vines, as 
they hang heavy-laden with their rich 
juices and luscious “meat”! 

More tempting still to see one of 
these perfect red ripe tomatoes sliced 
in half—an invitation you will find 
hard to resist. 

But millions find them most tempt- 
ing of all when they are blended in 
that delicious and famous soup— 


Campbell's Tomato. 


Just the good of the tomato strained 
to a-smooth puree enriched with 
golden butter fresh from the country. 
Enjoy it—today! 


Taste this Campbell's Soup so fine, 
Revel in its flavor. 

Taste this masterpiece of mine, 
Sure to win your favor! 


21 kinds 
12 cents a can 


7 
¥* : 
¥ Yo “AMPBeLL Soup Commnnt ¥ 
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Rock of Hges 
Granite 
Memorials 
Sxpress 
Personality 


ean its polished 
surfaces presenting 
an ever-changeless face to 
the elements—the Rock 
of Ages memorial stands 
as a shining and everlast- 
ing tribute 

Natural blue-gray in 
color, closely grained and 
extremely hard, Rock of 
Ages granite is an emi- 
nently suitable monu- 
mental material. 

For your own satisfac- 
tion erect your memorial 
in Rock of Ages granite 
while you live. 


WHEN placing order with your 
local dealer insist upon our Cer- 
tificate of Perfection. It protects 
you against inferior stock. There 
is no substitute for Rock of Ages 
granite 


Illustrated Booklet “‘H" sent 


on request 





BOUTWELL, 
MILNE & VARNUM 
COMPANY 


Quarriers—Rock of Ages Granite 
MONTPELIER, 
VERMONT 


Quarries at Barre, Vermont 
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and the Mothers of Wee Babies 
Conducted by 


Josephine Hemenway Kenyon, M.D. 


Your First Day Alone with the Baby 


THE HEALTH AND 


EAR MOTHERS OF 
D HAPPINESS CLUB: 
We have 50,000 members now, from 

all the different states, from 55 countries— 
from Alaska to South Africa. I wish that each 
mother would choose the topic most interesting 
or the problem most perplexing to her and, 
giving the age of her baby, write us about it, 
addressing the Health and Happiness Club, 


are of Goop HovuSEKEEPING, 119 W. 4oth 
me) | N York City. We will discuss these 
roblems during the year on our page 

All young mothers agree that they never 


feel so helpless in their lives as when they are 
first left alone with the baby. No theoretical 
knowledge helps then. If you happen to live 
near a little baby, why not offer to help that 
mother before your own baby comes? Under 
her guiding eye you can learn the trick of lift 

ng the baby, of dressing, bathing, 
and diapering him. Their little backs must be 
supported all the time. In lifting a baby, grasp 
the feet firmly in your right hand, then slip 
your left hand and arm under the baby’s back, 
the tips of your fingers supporting the head 
Never pull the shoulders or lift him up by the 
arms. When a baby is dressed, even fathers 
are not afraid they will drop them. But when 
ready for the bath, han 
overwhelmingly difficult at 
dressing table with elevated sides 
good it leaves both your 
hands free and there is no danger of the baby’s 
falling 


Most of the 


ng and holdi 


undressed and soapy, 
dling does seem 
first The 
Is csp ll 


ally because 


first mistakes, come from over 
zeal or overanxiety. You do need a warm 
room for the bath. But you can be sure that if 
the room is so hot that it makes you feel faint, 
it is far, far too hot for the baby. No matter 
what grandmother or auntie may say, a room 
temperature of 72° F. is warm enough for the 
bath. The water can be 08° F. This feels 
comfortably warm to your elbow, but not hot. 
Bath thermometers are safer and much more 
than adult elbows. The detail of 
to give a bath is found in Letter 3, 
When you have put on the shirt and 
diaper, open the door; and while you finish 
dressing the allow the room to cool 
gradually until it is the temperature of the 
other rooms in the house 

While your nurse is still with you, be sure 
you practice putting on a diaper. The method 
is still clumsy, even with all our improvements 
of square or fitted diapers, but we have nothing 
better to offer 

Your rest will probably come at the time of 
the baby’s nap. Plan for it, and lie down with 
your shoes off and with your eyes closed. It 
may be your one chance for recuperation that 
day. Don’t be surprised to find that it takes 
you weeks to regain your former buoyant 
strength 

On this first day you will be tempted, it will 
seem almost inevitably, to shpw the baby to 


accurate 
just how 
series 


baby. 


— j 


those friends who, in the kindness of the 
hearts, have come to help you. They will ex) 
want to hold the baby close against their heayy 
outdoor clothing; they will forget to take of 
their gloves and wash their hands: they may 
even—yes, even nowadays—want to kis 
him! And there you are! What will you d 
about it? Some one in that group is sure t 
be sneezing or just over a cold! No—it cant 
be done, that’s all. Friends or no friend 
your own little few-weeks-old baby is not to kx 
held « xcept when he needs to be, and then by 
some one in a clean, white apron. He is not 
to run the risk of cold infections, and he is net 
to be kept awake and overstimulated by the 
oh’s and ah’s of an admiring audience! 

If you become nervous and tired out, itis 
often apparently reflected in your breast milk, 
and the baby usually has an uncomfortabk 
time later. This “upset” may show itself i 
crying or fretfulness, or there may be a thin 
bowel movement, or gas in the stomach or 
intestines. Sometimes the crying may be from 
hunger, for it is not unusual to find that th 
mother has much breast milk after a 
fatiguing night or day. 

We know now that the only sure way d 
estimating how much breast milk a baby ’ 
taking is to weigh him before and after ad 
nursing for twenty-four hours. The tou 
twenty-four-hour amount of breast milk, ® 
these early months, ought to be about twie 
as many ounces as the weight in pounds 

It is not necessary to undress the baby for 
these weighings. It is a good plan to try ths 
when for a day or two he seems fretld @ 
wakeful. Be sure the clothing is dry and 
smooth. Often it wrinkled and 
bunched up around him, and no self-respecting 
baby enjoys that. When he does not fal 
off to sleep as he should, give him half an 
ounce of warm (boiled) water and hold him 
over your shoulder, or on his tummy over a 
warm water bottle’on your knee. If he seems 
really uncomfortable, and these simple things 
do not help him, you will, of course, telephone 
your doctor 

Remember that one good night's sleep for 
you will make you over! Perhaps Father would 
keep “an ear open” after this first hard day? 

After you are accustomed to handling your 
baby you will be less easily upset by little 
happenings. Tranquillity is a tremendous asset 
to a nursing mother. Luckily this first day 8 
only twelve hours long. The next day you 
have all the experiences of the first to fall back 
upon. You feel an old stager! It was wonder- 
ful, though, and as you and Father together 
take the actual responsibility of the baby, then 
and only then, will you realize that he 1s your 
very own 
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+ 
END us fifty cents in stamps, your name 
and address, and the date when you 
expect your baby. Each month for eight 
months you will receive a letter from Dr. 


Kenyon, mailed in a plain envelope, so that 
no one will know the contents. Always ask 
for “Series I For the Mother-to-be and the 
Baby to-come.”” It will be sent promptly. 


ZQUALLY important is the second series of 
eight letters to cover “The Baby's First 
Year.” Send us fifty cents in stamps, and your 
name and address, and this series will be sent 
complete, with a cardboard cover. Address 
requests for both series to the Health 
Happiness Club, Goop HouseKEEPING, 119 
West goth Street, New York City, N. Y- 
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yarant LOPEZ plays the kind 
of dance music that makes ma- 
trons feel like sub-debs, and convin- 
ces men of all ages that they dance 
like Valentino—only better. 

Vincent Lopez will play your piano 
—in your living-room —that you, 
your children and your friends may 
dance! 

Impossible? Not if your piano is 
an Ampico. 

Slip a recording into the shallow 
drawer below the keyboard. Press 
abutton. Then pick out a clear space 
on the floor and dash for it! Vou 
can’t resist dance music with that 
unmistakable Vincent Lopez touch. 


Whether your mood calls for syn- 
copation or for symphonies, your 
Ampico will supply the kind of 
musicyou want. T he amazing Ampico 
mechanism within your piano will 
make it sing under the touch of 
hundreds of famous artists such as 
Godowsky, Levitzki, Lhévinne, 
Rachmaninoff, or Rosenthal. The 
library of Ampico recordings in- 
dudes, in addition to the world’s 
greatest dance music, sonatas, noc- 
turnes, Operatic selections, sere- 

es and fantasies, simple songs 


When Vincent Lopez plays 


and ballads, hymns and marches. 
Only with these fine pianos 
The Ampico may be had only in the 
following pianos, instruments that 
have been known for generations 
for pre-eminent quality: Chickering, 
Knabe, Mason & Hamlin, Marshall 
& Wendell, Fischer, Haines Bros., 
Franklin, and in Canada the Willis 
also. Note that the Chickering, 
Knabe and Mason & Hamlin— three 


bas. * 


THE AMPICO brings you the ) 
music of nearly all of the 
famous jazz 


— 





world’s most 


artists. 
Among them are: 
ADAM CARROLL 
ZEZ CONFREY 
J. MILTON DELCAMP 
EDGAR FAIRCHILD 
FERDIE GROFE 
HENRY LANGE 








VINCENT LOPEZ 
RALPH REICHENTHAL 








of the four great pianos in general 
use on the American concert stage— 
have now adopted the Ampico. 

Yet the flawless structure of these 
pianos is in no way altered by the 

resence of the Ampico. The piano 
is unchanged— intact for playing by 
hand. 


Hear the Ampico today 


Go today to a store where any of 
the pianos mentioned are sold and 
ask to hear a recording by some 
musician whose playing is familiarto 
you. Close your eyes and the famous 
man is there. Every phrase, every 
shading is unmistakably his. 

Your silent or player piano will 
entitle you to an allowance on the 
purchase of an Ampico. This fact 
and convenient terms of payment 
make owning an Ampico a joy you 
may experience at once. Foot-power 
model, $795. Electric power models, 
$985 to $5000. With freight added. 
Uprights and grands. 

If you want to know more about 
the Ampico, write for a booklet 
descriptive of the Ampico, its great 
artists and their music. 


THE AMPICO CORPORATION 
437 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


othe AMPICO 


ALL of the PIANO 


In using 
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‘Have you 
Q pet drain 
inyour home? 


Is there a pet drain in your 
home—pouting and sulking— 
trying your patience—causing 
no end of trouble 
in kitchen, bath- 
room and laundry? 


Dr@no will clean it 
out in ahurry—make 
it active—free-flow- 
ing. Just pour in 
Drano— add water ac- 
cording to directions 
on thecan. See it boil 
and bubble as it scours and scrubs— 
dissolving grease, hair, lint, 
animal and vegetable matter 
—purifying and sterilizing at 
the same time. Flush out 
with water, and—swoosh— 
the drain flows free with a 
swirling, whirlpool motion. 

Housewives everywhere are 
using Drano regularly to keep 
drains clean and free-flowing 
in kitchen, bathroom and 
laundry. Drano 
thaws frozen drains 
too—thaws them in 
a jiffy with its heat- 
ing, boiling action. 


| 


Cleans out lav- 
atory drains 


a) 


Keeps laundry 
tub traps open 
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Drano positively 
will not harm por- 
celain, enamel or 
plumbing. 

If not at your gro- 
cery, drug or hard- 
ware store, send 25c for a full-sized 
can. The Drackett Chemical Com- 
pany, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


Drano 





Keeps bathtub 
drains free- 
flowing 
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CULINARY DISCOVERIE 


| change. 





| When 


| 


| This gives a pleasant little 


Good Housekee 


sping Institute 


NEw discoveries of value to housewives are always welcome, and 
we pay Two Dollars for each one accepted. We ask you to keep 


a copy of all discoveries submitted, instead of enclosing stamps, 


as 


no discoveries will be returned. Send them to GOOD HOUSE. 
KEEPING INSTITUTE, 105 West 39th St., New York City 


Poached Eggs—Recently I have had to 
poach eggs for an invalid and I have no poacher. 
I grease the inside of a cup lightly and break 
an egg into it, then set the cup in a covered pan 
with enough water to surround the cup but not 
touch the egg. In a few minutes I have a 
dainty egg which can be served in the cup or 
turned out on toast. Miss F. A. M., Pa. 

For Macaroni and Cheese—The next time 
you make macaroni and cheese, add one-half 
teaspoonful of mustard to the flour when mak- 
ing the two cupfuls of white sauce. Then let 
the cheese melt in the white sauce and stir in 
one-half teaspoonful of Worcestershire Sauce. 
“bitey” flavor 
more like a rarebit, and every one likes the 
Mrs. R. W.C., Calif. 

Meringue For Individual Puddings— 
Drop meringues from a tablespoon into a shal- 
low pan of water and brown as usual, if you 
wish to use them for topping puddings served 
in dainty individual dishes too choice to be sub- 
mitted to the oven heat. When the meringues 
are browned, lift them carefully from the water 
with a perforated pancake turner, or similar 
utensil, and place on the pudding. 

Mrs. A. H. P., N.Y. 

For Flavorsome Apple Pie—I have found 
that jelly made from tart apples makes a de- 
licious addition to apple pie. If one or two 
tablespoonfuls of this jelly are added to each 
pie in the late winter or early spring, when 
apples are becoming tasteless, much of the 
flavor peculiar to the apples of the early fall 
will be restored. Mrs. B.C. B., R. 1. 


Stuffed Celery —Every one is familiar with 
the appetizing relish of celery stuffed with pi 
miento or cream cheese, but I have found an 
equally delicious stuffing in a good, rich peanut 
butter. The flavor of the crisp, fresh celery 
combined with heavy, rich peanut butter is a 
pleasant surprise to all who try it. 

Mrs. J. McC., Calif. 

Different Chocolate Pudding—An easy 
way to make chocolate corn-starch pudding 
different is this: Cut three or four marsh- 
mallows in pieces and drop in the bottom of the 
serving dish. Pour in the plain, hot chocolate 
pudding, and the pieces of marshmallow pop up 
in lumps of luciousness. Mrs. H.R. K.. N. 


A New Use For Grapefruit Knife—In 
scooping out the inside of potatoes or anything 
that is to be stuffed back intc the shell, I find 
a grapefruit knife very convenient The 
curved end of the knife slides around without 
breaking the skin. Miss H. H., Ca 


When Making Butter Icing—If you use 
maple sirup, instead of milk or water, to mix 
the powdered sugar and butter for butter icing, 
you will have a deliciously flavored icing and 
that is a little different 

Mf S.G. S., Pa 

To Keep Onions Whole——To __ boil 
onions and keep their form perfect, I place 
them close together in a wire frying basket and 
| kettle of boiling 
lift the basket 
usual 


When Making Fruit Cake — How to mix a 
fruit properly troubled me 
little, till I happened to think of my 
bread-mixer, After preparing the fruit, I made 
the batter right in the can, put the fruit in on 
top, and turned the handle as in bread-making 
with satisfactory results, Mrs. F. B.L., N 
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When Baking Potatoes—I find that , 
easiest and quickest way to remove baked 
tatoes from an oven and save burned finger 
as follows: After the potatoes are wash 
place them on a wire cake-cooler that is aq 
venient size for the oven. Placing them 
cake cooler and putting both potatoes and 
cooler, into the oven at once prevents excess 
cooling of the oven. When the potatoes, 
done, one needs only to remove the 
cooler, and the potatoes are all out at once, 
with no burned fingers. Miss M. LP 


Handy Vegetable Flavors —I never seen 
to be able to keep vegetable flavorings handy 
so now in the sunniest part of my kitche 
grow most of my vegetable flavorings. Ing 
pot I have a bunch of chives, and in otherpy 
[ have numerous plants of parsley, a { 
plants of celeriac or turnip-rooted celery, 
also have a small plant of sage and one of tr 
mint. These grow wonderfully well ay 
furnish many of the flavorings and gamis 
usually required. Miss B. M., Oki 


A New Use For Muffin Pans—When | 
make hard candies for a bazaar, lawn féte, etc. 
I pour it into well-greased small muffin pan 
When cold, I turn the pan over, press on { 
bottom of each small pan, and the candies dm 
out all the same shape and size. 

Mrs, J. Ho Pe 


For Orange Marmalade—Preparing th 
fruit for orange marmalade used to be a dreaded 
chore when I peeled the fruit and removed thé 
pulp from each section. I can do it now inks 
than half the time by cutting the fruit—oranges 
lemons, and grapefruit—in half as for serving 
and removing the edible sections with a spoon 
Usually I can get every bit out this way, but 
any juice left in the half-fruit is squeezed int 
the bowl, wasting far less than in any other 
way. The skins I then cut in quarters, scrape, 
and slice, finding that this gives me pieces just 
the right length. Putting the peel through a 
food-chopper is quicker, but does not mak 
such an attractive glass of marmalade. 

4 Miss B. N., Ma 


New Peanut Butter Sandwiches—Spread 
peanut butter generously between two slices 
of toast sandwich fashion. Have prepared a 
good cream gravy and pour it over the sand 
wich. The dish looks more attractive if the 
sandwiches are cut in triangles. 


Mrs. F. B. H., Me 


Mayonnaise For Fruit Salad—In making 
mayonnaise for fruit salad, I use the pineapple 
juice, with lemon or some other tart fruit 
juice, instead of vinegar. This gives 4 delic- 
ious flavor to the salad. = Mrs. S. M. B., W. Ve 


For Gelatine Molds—W hen molding gela- 
tine or anything in individual molds I plac 
them in my mufiin pans and set the pan i th 
refrigerator. This saves much time in putting 
them in and taking them out of the refrigerator 
and prevents any of them from turning ove! 

Mrs. J. B. C.. Okla 


A Use For Whole-Wheat Flour In 4 
chance shortage of kitchenett« supplies, [discov- 
ered that whole-wheat flour for thickening 4 
lamb stew is far more delicious than the cus 
tomary white flour. Experim nting further, | 
have found the same to be true of other stews, 
and for good brown gravies 


Mrs. HWS. Me 
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Real Naptha! 














by the smell 


What temperature for 
wash water? 
Use water of any tempera- 
ture with Fels-Naptha. Boil 
clothes with Fels-Naptha, if 
you wish. You are bound to 
get good results. The real 
naptha in Fels Naptha makes 
the dirt let go, no matter 
whether the water is cool 
lukewarm or hot. 





The original 


und genuine 

naptha soap comes in the 

familiar red-and-green wrap- 

per. Buy it in the conven- 
ient ten-bar carton 


You can tell 





Now that you are married, dear, 
your job will be to run the house just 
as well as John hopes to run his busi- 
ness. At first you'll have to do most 
of the work yourself—even the wash- 
ing and cleaning. 

“But don’t let that worry you. It isn’t 
work, my dear, that takes the bloom 
from pretty cheeks. It’s the work 
women do needlessly—the downright 
drudgeries. 

“I want you to avoid the drudgeries. 
I don’t want you to waste one precious 
minute of glorious youth on them. 
And that’s why I’m giving you this 
Fels-Naptha. 

“Over twenty-five years ago—when 
your mother was a bride—Fels-Naptha 
had just come out. They had found 
a way to combine naptha and good 
soap so that these two splendid cleaners 
could work together—help each other. 
It proved quite a sensation. 

“Your mother and I both tried it. 
We found that Fels-Naptha not only 
made washday easier, but it made our 
clothes cleaner and gave them that 
sweet clean clothes smell. We also 
found it splendid for dishes, floors, 
woodwork and for other odd cleaning 
jobs about the house. 

“You'll be tempted many times to 
buy some of the new-fangled cleaners 


PROVE | for oe the extra goodness « 


wr send 2c in stamps for sample 


fier 25 years, i know!” 


that are advertised to do everything 
but the ironing. 

“You will be offered soaps at ‘bar- 
gain’ prices, or tempted by specials of 
some brand or another. 

“I know, because I’ve gone through 
it myself. And 1 tried about everything 
—many soaps and washing powders 
you never even hear about now. 

“My advice to you is—stick to 
Fels-Naptha. After 25 years, | haven’t 
found a thing that can take its place. 
Your mother, | dare say, will tell you 
the same. 

“After all, my dear, the only reason 
you use soap, is for the washing and 
cleaning help it gives you. The sensi- 
ble thing then, is to buy a soap that 
gives you the greatest amount of help, 
isn’t it? 

“Neither your mother nor I feel we 
could afford to be without the extra 
helpfulness of Fels-Naptha. 

“Fel’s-Naptha is so gentle to clothes, 
too. And remember this—clothes 
needlessly worn out in the wash by 
using harsh cleaners or by hard rub- 
bing, cost hundreds of times more 
than any soap you can buy. 

“It will pay you in so many ways to 
stick to Fels-Naptha for nothing can 
take its place.” 


of Fels-Naptha. Get a bar from your grocer's— 
bar. Address Fels-Naptha Soap, Philadelphia. 


FELS-NAPTHA 


THE GOLDEN BAR WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR Fithime 4 


Philadelphia 
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BRILLO 


cleans 





no waste 


No powder—no acid—no brushes—and 
no injury to any surface—or to your hands, 

BRILLO cleans and burnishes aluminum, 
enamel and granite cooking utensils; 
crockery and glassware; stoves, tubs and 
sinks; windows and mirrors; removes rust; 
cleans anything that needs it—the list is 
almost endless. And BRILLO lightens your 
work —and the cost of doing it! 

Prove to yourself the value of BRILLO 
by sending the coupon below. 

BRILLO Guarantee 

We will give a new aluminum or other cooking utensil 
free for any BRILLO fails to clean. 


Brillo is sold at leading department, hardware, 
grocery stores, and at 10 & 25c stores everywhere 


10° 


wee - 





Brillo Manufacturing Co., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
10c enclosed. Send generous trial package of Brillo. 


Name 





Address 
Dealer 

G. H. 2-26, 
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Questions concerning foods, sanitation, and health will be answered 
by Dr. Wiley only if a stamped, addressed envelope accompanies your 


request. No exceptions can be 
advice can not be given, nor can 


made to this rule. 


Prescriptional 
samples be analyzed. 


Address Dr 


Harvey W. Wiley, Director Good Housekeeping Bureau of Foods, 
Sanilaltion, and Health, Woodward Building, Washington, D. C. 


A Misleading Rumor 


I heard the other day that 
sweet chocolate now 
ynsidered quite the proper 
food for a child from twelve 


tribution an 
pamphlets: 


was 


months on, and was being 

advocated by physicians. 

My child is two years and 

eleve 210nths | . 

fom J RB onm y is Phe Ee nancy and Lactation,’ 
chocolate in any form. She acidity and Fermentation.” 


eats no sugar on cereal and 


has no candy of any kind : 

The only sweets she has are in stamps each 
home-made cookies. She has 

graham crackers and a great 


deal of fruit. 


Mrs. R. P. M., Jr. N. J. 


It is possible that 
some of the older phy- 
sicians and misinformed dietitians may recom- 
mend chocolate or cocoa as proper constituents 
of a child’s diet. They should know better 
Chocolate and cocoa contain an active alkaloid 
(theobromin) to which the child’s nerve centers 
are peculiarly sensitive. I beg you to continue 
feeding your child as you are doing now. The 
cocoa curse pervades nearly all school diets. 
Do not listen to the siren voice which would in- 
flict upon your child a diet which certainly 
would prove deleterious. 


for Longer Life. 
exact physical 
determined and 


It All Depends 








I buy certified raw milk at 30c a quart because 

I ha believed it to be better than pasteurized milk 

A doctor here said that it was foolish to buy special 
milk, and advised a friend to use the pasteurized 

I being extravagant in this matter? I have felt 

E t was unwise to economize on a child from 

twelve months old My child is now two years 
and eleven months old Mrs. J. M.M.,N.J 


If certified milk is really what it pretends to 
be, namely, milk certified by a competent 
board of physicians and chemists, it is un 
doubtedly a safer and a better food than any 
pasteurized milk. Pasteurization robs the milk 
of a vital factor, namely, the vitamin which 
protects against scurvy. Whenever pasteurized 
or boiled milk is given to an infant or young 
child, orange or tomato juice should be given 
every day. I advise you to ascertain the char- 
acter of the certification of the milk you buy. 
If possible, visit the dairy and inspect it your 
self to see if it is clean and provided with all 
modern facilities for cooling milk. In no case 
should a certified milk be certified by the pro 
ducer. It must be done under the supervision 
of competent medical authorities and capable 
chemists and _ bacteriologists In general, 
doctors advise the use of certified milk rather 
than the use of pasteurized milk. Your doctor 
appears to be an exception to this rule. 


As Little As Possible 


Will you give a puzzled mother a word of advice 
ibout the quantities of sugar and salt that should 
be given to small childrer My son is now a year 
old I supplemented the breast feeding with Glaxo 
i weetened British proprietary food Now he dis- 
like straight cow's milk and has no sugar in his 
diet except a little in the tomato juice which I give 
him in place of orange juice during the season when 
there are no oranges to be had Should he have 
more sugar in his diet? jp, D. M. Z., Peirut, Syria 


Your son is still an infant and should not 
have straight cow’s milk for at least six months. 
You will find directions for modifying his milk 
and passing gradually on to the food for older 
children in my leaflets entitled “Artificial Food 
for Infants,”” and “The Feeding of Older 
Children.””. The child will have plenty of sugar 
in the modified milk. It should be his chief 
diet. You can safely add to that diet well 
cooked cereal made of whole-ground, unbolted 


R. WILEY has prepared for dis- 


for children, 
Foods for Infants,’ and “The Feed- 
ing of Older Children’’; for adults, 
“Constipation,” “Reducing Weight,” 
“Increasing Weight,” “Diet in Preg- 


pamphlets will be sent for five cents 


self-addressed envelope for the ques- 
tionnaire designed for The League 


grains; also two or thre 
feedings of spinach each 
week in addition to the 
orange or tomato juice 
which he has. I would 
not advise giving him 
any additional quanti. 
ties of sugar. He needs 
very little salt. The bes 
way to give it to him is 
by adding a little of it 
to his cereal. The milk 
furnishes an abundance 
of lime, and the cereal 


important series of 
“Artificial 


and “‘Hyper- 
These 


and a_ stamped, 


With its aid, your 


condition may be supplements the phos 
improvement made phoric acid in the 
milk by an additicnal 


quantity if made as suggested above 


A Very Noticeable Effect 


We shall soon move to a town in Arizona wher 
the altitude is nearly seven thousand feet. I should 
like to ask you if one feels any noticeable changes? 
Does the altitude affect the heart in any way, end 
how? Some of our friends tell us the high altitude 
makes people fussy and nervous Could you give 
me any pointers which may be precautionary? Does 
the altitude affect women more than men? I have 
a boy of six and a half. Mrs. N.C. L., N.J 


Altitude has a very striking effect upon the 
respiration and the heart’s action; even in 
hearts that apparently are sound, noticeable 
effects are observed. At 14,000 feet one woul 
gasp for breath on the slightest physical en- 
deavor. The atmosphere is so rare that the 
normal capacity of the lungs filled with that 
rarefied atmosphere does not supply sufficient 
oxygen for the purification of the blood. Avia- 
tors who rise to great heights carry compressed 
oxygen for the additional supply. As to 
whether or not it makes the people fussy I 
have no reliable statistics. I should want to 
study the divorces among 100,000 people living 
at an altitude of 7000 feet and the same num- 
ber living at the altitude of sea level. We could 
then have some statistical data for reliable 
observation. Children are less affected by high 
altitudes than grown people. So far as I 
know, men and women are affected alike. 


A Most Important Inquiry 


I have tried everything in reason recommended for 
increasing the milk supply, but to no avail. It 
seems the same with most of the mothers I know 
who would all give their “‘left hind leg,” if necessary, 
to be able to nurse their babies I wonder where 
authors gather the statistics which they quote that 
90 percent of the mothers could nurse their babies 
Only about 10 percent of the mothers I know can do 
it, no matter how hard they try 

Mrs 

I do not think you need to sacrifice one half 
of your implements of locomotion to get the 
information you desire. I will give it to you 
for 5 cents, the price of my leaflet on Diet in 
Pregnancy and Lactation. Your husband, if he 
keeps cows, may write to the Agricultural ol 
lege of Oregon for information as to the food 
which will increase their milk supply. I have 
looked over the course of studies in the Oregon 
Agricultural College, but I find no provision for 
teaching mothers who want to nurse their own 
babies, how to do it. The calf is more an article 
of solicitude in Oregon—and in ev ery other -* 
so far as I know—than the baby. They teach 
the farmer to feed the cow concentrates, that 
is, foods containing a high percentage of pro- 
tein, such as cottonseed, bran, and similar 
articles. You will find in my leaflet above ~~ 
tioned similar advice for the mother who de 
sires to nurse her own baby. 


F. V.G., One 
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Six Dollars and Twenty, < => Five on Down! 


Can you aftord to labor long hours with a broom and carpet 
sweeper; can you aftord to let remain in your rugs that kind of 
dirt which cuts rug nap under tread of feet, and which only 
beating will dislodge (you can prove this*. . .);can you afford to 
buy new rugs years too soon, in conseque rage eo you afford 
to spend hours ‘ ‘dusting” — scattering much of it? Can you 
afford all these things? Then you are indeed favored with 
wealth! For the cost of these things is beyond reckoning. While 
The Hoover, which saves all these costs, can be secured, com- 
plete, from any Authorized Hoover Dealer for only $6.25 down. 


The HOOVER 


It BEATS «:-- as it Sweeps as it Cleans 


vi To prove rugs need beating: Turn over a corer of a rug; 
with the butt of an ordinary table-knife, or something of equal weight, give 
the under or warp side 15 to 25 sharp taps and watch the dirt dance out from 
the nap depths onto a piece of paper; feel the destructive character of this 
grit. This is the dirt only beating will dislodge. Correctly cleaned by a Hoovet, 
embedded dirt is thus vibrated to the surface by the rapid, gentle tapping of the 
Hoover brush, as powerful suction lifts the rug from the floor and draws all 

the dirt into the dust-tight bag 








THE HOOVER ¢ Ou PP A BPs NORTH CANTON, OHtTO 


Th ; ’ 
€ olde and largest maker of electric cleaner - The Hoower is also made in Canada, at Hamilton, Ontario 


In using advertisements see page 0 gI 


Now she knows it is 
safe to leave them— 


Her ious children—what if something 
should happen to them while she was out 
for the afternoon? 

So often she had told herself her fears were 
groundless. And yet—the furnace. What 
if the maid should forget to check the fire? 
Or perhaps it might go out entirely. How 
relieved ie was each time she came home 
to find everything was all right. 

And yet—the next time? Always there was 
that haunting fear to spoil her pleasure. 

oo 2 ¢@ 


Now she knows it is safe to leave them. 
For the dependable Minneapolis Heat Reg- 
ulator never forgets to watch the fire. It 
automatically controls dampers and drafts; 
keeps the temperature uniform. The dan- 
gers from an overheated furnace are 
avoided. Rooms are never too hot or too 
cold—just right for comfort and health. No 
worries about heat regulation. Less work. 


HEAT REGULATOR 


“The Heart of the Heating Plant” 


















The remarkable thing about it is this: It 
might be classed as a luxury, considering the 
comfort and convenience it brings; yet it ac- 
tually saves money for those who enjoy its 
benefits. This is fully explained in the inter- 
esting booklet, “The Proper Oper- 
ation of the Home Heating Plant,” 
which contains simple rules for sav- 
ing fuel. Mailed free on request. 






Dependable automatic control 
is a necessity on oil burners. 
Leading makers furnish the Min- 
neapolis as standard equipment. 
* = MINNEAPOLIS 
HEAT REGULATOR CO. 
Established 188: 
2764 Fourth Avenue, South 
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN i 


( 
Sold and installed by branch offices \ 
in principal cities and 20,000 
heating contractors. 


TheffINNEAPOLIS™ 
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F THE brogue fits, wear it! On receipt of 

10 cents in stamps addressed to Elaine, 
Entertainment Editor, Goop Hovse- 
| KEEPING, 119 West goth St., New York City, 
' instructions will be sent for “The Wearin’ o’ 
| The Brogue’”’ Party—a party as full of fun as 
| the Irish brogue is full of blarney! 

There is often a world of difference between 
the way the Irish see a thing and the way other 
| people see it—the Irish see it fairer and sweeter 
|and softer, somehow, and remind one of the 
| story of a great painter to whom a lady said, 
| “Dear me, I never did see a sunset like the one 
you have painted there.”” “But don’t you wish 
you could, Madame!” the painter replied. So 
if for one day you wish you could see through 
Irish eyes, wish you could see everything 



















\WEARIN O'CX BROGUE 
fr fe Patrick's Day 


By Elaine, Entertainment Editor 


different, and better, and funnier, too, just 
make an Irish evening and give, or go to, a Wear- 
in’ o’ The Brogue Party on St. Patrick’s Day. 

The instructions for the party are adaptable 
to a small evening affair, or a luncheon or tea 
at home, or may be used for a large party 
given by a club, or school, or as a church social. 
The suggestions contain ideas for the blarney 
stone table centerpiece that throws bouquets, 
amusing Irish verses for place-cards and 
favors, and a rollicking Irish game called “If 
The Brogue Fits, Wear It,” with an Irish 
school game that guarantees to teach every 
guest the Irish brogue by a correspondence 
course of six lessons in ten minutes, and awards 
a prize to the scholar who can then follow the 
rules learned in the most Irish manner! 


Hearts of Lettuce Party for Ualentine’s ‘Day 


HE modern heart is like a head of lettuce, 
| with a leaf for every one! On receipt of 

10 cents in stamps addressed to Elaine, 
Entertainment Editor, Goop HousEeKEEPING, 
119 West goth St., New York City, instructions 
for the Hearts of Lettuce Party will be sent. 

The program of the party is that every guest 

}shall be happy all the evening and also ever 
|}after, for Elaine has filled it with the carefree 
spirit that makes hearts float like soap-bubbles 
| in the sun, and has even put in a pinch of phi 
losophy for when they bump together and burst 
Please send your requests for the Hearts of 
| Lettuce Party promptly, as it is difficult to fill 
| late orders satisfactorily. 

“The End of The World Party” is suitable 
for a party or dance at home, 
club, or church social, with plenty of merry 
pranks by shooting stars and volcanoes and 
witches and wizards. Send ro cents to Elaine, 
Entertainment Editor, Goop HOUSEKEEPING 





or for a school, 


‘And Other Wintertime ‘Parties 


“The Turkey Party From Greece”’ is adapt 
able to any wintertime dinner party, and to the 
sauce of good appetite adds the cheer of wit 
and lore. Send ten cents to Elaine, Entertain 
ment Editor, Goop HOUSEKEEPING 

The Italian Bridge Party contains sugges 
tions for a touch of the brilliant Italian blue 
in the decorations, and there are interesting 


Italian tales, with which the hostess may 
entertain her guests after the bridge game 1s 
over. For the Italian Bridge Party, with both 
formal and informal suggestions, send ten 
cents to Elaine, Entertainment Editor ; 
In the Club Suggestions from Rome, Elaine 
has given romantic bits of Roman history, 
which touch upon the subject only very 
lightly, but they may serve to awaken in the 
Club a more intimate interest in Roman 
history, that will lead to more serious study. 


Club Suggestions, send ten cents m 


Entertainment Editor. 


For the 
tamps to Elaine, 






































“ Beauty is the touchstone of 
life. Without it we might as 
well live on the burnt-out 
Moon! So, for her own, for 
everybody's sake, it's every 
woman's duty to foster her 
beauty. She can effectively 
accomplish this loveliness by 
the Pond’s Method, by using 
Pond’s Two Creams.” 


/iaua Iiarnnew 





Portrait or Lavy Diana Manners 1n Her Wepvinc Gown 
By Sir James J. SHannon, R. A. 


™[ady oo C/tanners 


—most beautiful woman of the English Aristocracy 


praises this care of the 


HE Lady Diana Manners is 
the most beautiful woman 
of her generation. Beauty 
is in her blood. Dorothy 
Vernon of Haddon Hall, 








famous beauty of Elizabethan days, was 
one of her ancestors. And her mother, the 
Duchess of Rutland, was a creature of 
rare loveliness when she was lady-in- 
waiting to the Queen. 


Lady Diana’s beauty is fabulous. The 
modelling of her face, the lift of her head, 
the dignity of her figure, declare her “ the 
daughter of a hundred earls.” But the 
glint of gold in her hair, the starry blue- 
ness of her eyes, these touch the heart- 
strings, being heaven sent. 

And the lily’s own petals are not more 
snowy-white, more satin-soft, than Lady 
Diana’s skin. Sculptors and painters have 
begged her to sit for them, for, as a great 
English painter said, “she has the most 
beautiful complexion in the world.” 

No wonder she’s the darling of the 
most exclusive Society of two continents 
and “ England’s best ambassador in mak 
ing friends of Americans for England.” 


Lady Diana—whose creed is “ Beauty 


is the touchstone of life’ —knows the 
need of keeping all her own beauty un- 
touched by wind and cold, the harsh lights 
and make-up of the theatre, and the late 
hours of her exacting social life. 


How Lady Diana Keeps Her Beauty 


So she literally bathes her and 
neck in cold cream and protects them 
with a delicate finish provided by a 
second cream. 


face 


For, like so many of the beautiful 
women of FE ngland, of America, Lady 
Diana Manners has found the Two 
Creams that keep the skin its exquisite 
best no matter how it’s taxed. 

Before retiring or efter any unusual ex- 


Paes M6. Te 






IVERY SKIN NEEDS THESE TWO CREAMS 


In using advertisements see page 6 93 


skin 


posure apply Pond’s Cold Cream gener- 
ously on the face and neck. Wipe it off 
with a soft cloth, taking away the day’s 
accumulation of dust, dirt and powder. 
Finish with a dash: of cold water or a 
rub with a bit of ice. 

Before you powder, smooth over your 
newly cleansed face a delicate film of 
Pond's Vanishing Cream. It keeps your 
complexion fresh and protected for hours 
against any weather, gives it the softest 
finish imaginable and holds your powder 
with a velvety smoothness and surpris- 
ingly long. 

Like Lady Diana Manners you can “effectively 


accomplish this loveliness.” Begin to use Pond’s 
Cold and Vanishing Creams. Soon you'll have a 
beautiful complexion, tax it though you may. The 


Pond's Extract Company. 


FREE OFFER— Mail this coupon today for free 


creams and a little booklet 





tubes of these t famous 

telling what many famous beauties think of them. 

> < 
THe Pono’s Extract Company, Dept. B 


13§ Hudson Street, New York 
Please 


Vanishing Creams. 


send me free tubes of Pond’s Cold and 


Vv ame 
Street 


City State 
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(ALVERT 
COFFEE 


évery sip is delicious 





If you want to know how good 
coffee can be, ask your grocer to- 
day for Lord Calvert Coffee, sold 
only in tightly sealed containers. 


You and yours will be delighted 
with its rich, fresh flavor and won- 
derful aroma. You will also find 
Lord Calvert most economical. 


Write today for free booklet, “For 
Better Coffee,” written by experts. 
It tells precisely how to make that 
rare delight—a perfect cup of 
coffee. 


% LEVERING COFFEE CO. 
Baltimore, Md. 


Inquiries invited from Brokers or Jobbers 
in limited terntory still open 
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By Anna 


ROM the fair and fragile beauties of the 
fk: rench court to simple Annie Laurie of 

the swan-like throat, a white and beautiful 
neck has been a charm which none could deny. 
There are many types of beauty, from stately 
to piquant, but in all the lines of loveliness 
that go to make up feminine perfection, there 
is none so graceful as the curve from the base 
of the ear to the tip of the shoulder. Have you 
studied your own neck and shoulders? Are you 
keeping the contour and curve of the face and 
neck firm and youthful in appearance? 

For a thin neck a nourishing skin food should 
be used at night, followed in the morning by an 
astringent lotion with an oily base, to avoid a 
tendency for a too drying effect. After the 
neck has been thoroughly cleansed with warm 
water and a bland soap, dip a piece of absorbent 
cotton, first moistened with a good toni 
lotion, into the nourishing cream and pat on 
the neck, briskly but not too heavily Pat 
from the center to the back. on either side, 
then from the base of the throat upward to the 
chin. The upward patting movement will elimi 
nate the tense, drawn look which is the result 
of under-nourishment and a tightly drawn skin 


Exercise for a Thin Neck 

The following exercise is a splendid one tor 
developing and rounding out a thin neck 

Sit in an easy, comfortable position, with 
the legs and arms relaxed and the head well 
poised. Turn the head slowly to the right, look 
ing over the shoulder, raise the face toward 
the ceiling and turn the head forward again, 
then rotate the head in a pivotal movement 
toward the other shoulder Repeat this, tace 
over the left shoulder, then rotate the head 
in the opposite direction over the right shoul 
der. Do this with a slow resisting movement, 
decreasing in speed with each repetition 

The problem of reducing and toning up th« 
tissues of a too fat and flabby neck is mor 
difficult. A double chin—or, in extreme cases, 
a triplicate chin—is the almost inseparable 
companion of the fat neck. One of the simple st 
and yet one ol the most effective exercises for 
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a double chin and a flabby neck is the following: 

Imagine that you are blowing a feather 
which is floating in the air about on a level 
with your eyes. Keep the chin up for fully 
five minutes, blowing the feather from side 
to side. Practicing this before a mirror will 
show just how the neck is rounded and the 
muscles are tightened by this simple movement. 


The Back of the Neck 


In many cases an unsightly lump of flesh 
accumulates on the back of the neck, giving 
around-shoulderedeffect. An excellent exercise, 
invaluable for taking off excess flesh at this 
place, is the following: 

Lie on your back and clasp the hands 
stretching the arms downward vigorously; at 
the same time alternately raise and lower 
head and shoulders as far as you can from the 
floor. Hold as much tension as 
through the muscles of the neck and shoulders 
and while you twist shoulders and head toward 
the left, stretch strongly with the arms and 
hands toward the right; reverse movement 
and repeat ten times 

Next to the face, the neck usually shows the 
This may be due 
to an improper carriage of head and chest 
or to the old habit of wearing high neckwear 
which obstructed the circulation. Deprived ol 
proper circulation, the tissues shrink from lack 
of sustenance, and the muscles of the neck 
flabby To strengthen the throat 
muscies, practice the following exercis¢ 

Bend the head forward, bringing a strong 
tretch upon the muscles in the back of the 
neck; then bend head slowly to the right side 
making an effort to touch ‘the shoulder with 
the tip of the ear 
side ten times; raise the head to an upright 
position, then slowly bend the head backward 
Bring to the upright position 
and repeat backward movement ten times, 
holding muscles firm throughout movement. 

Wrinkled and flabby necks are the result not 
only of age, but also of too sudden tlesh re 
duction or of entire lack of exercise 


possible 


first signs ol wasting tssuc 


be COM 


hen bend slowly to the left 


as lar as pos ible 















What do you do with 





the One-cupful-left-over? 





O you hesitate to use left-overs 
D for fear they may give your 
menus an air of what-you-don’t-eat- 
for-breakfast - you'll - surely - get - at - 
lunch? 

Then the recipes on this page will 
be interesting news to you. 

They tell you how the cupful of 
vegetables left from dinner may re- 
appear in delightful disguise as a sub- 





stantial luncheon entree. They give 
directions for turning a few spoon- 
fuls of sliced peaches into a delicious 


dessert—enough for all the family. 


How to use left-overs 


Here, in a few words, is the secret of 
using left-overs successfully. You 
must have two things at hand— 


First, a good, economical “‘ex- 
tender" —a food that will form the 
basis of the new dish and will stretch 
the left-over cupful into a full-sized 
family portion. 

Secondly, recipes especially suited 
to the Minute 


Tapioca is an ideal extender, and the 


use of left-overs. 











new cook book, sent free on request, 
is full of recipes for dishes that can be 
made with left-overs. 
You can do so much 
with tapioca! 

Making left-overs tempting is only one 
of the many ways tapioc a helps. It is an 
economical food that you can afford to 
use often. 

Try thickening soups and gravies with 
tapioca. Sprinkle a little over the fillings 
of berry pies. It makes the undercrust 
flakier and keeps excess juice from run 


ning out and spoiling the appearance of 


the pie. 

There are dozens of delicious entrees and 
desserts made on a tapioca base. They 
just the 
sort of food you plan to give your family. 


Get the best 


Minute Tapioca is 


are nourishing and wholesome 


superior to most 
tapiocas in three im- 
portant ways. 


il requires no 


eal 
soak- 
ing. 2—it cooks in 
fifteen minutes. Spe- 





cial scientific treat 
ment at the factory 
makes possible these 
two advantages. = 
Minute Tapioca 1s 
Prepared in a spot- 
lessly clean Ameri- 
can factory. 


Tapioca Cells 
Magn Vied 220 timea 


Photomicrographs of potato 
and tapioca show why 
Minute Tapioca is digested 
so easily, Notice how small 
the cells of tapioca are. 
Remember Minute Tapioca 
comes partially cooked 
Many of the tiny cells are 
already exploded and can 
be digested easily. 





! pound 


1 tablespoon butter 
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tirring frequently 
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frequently, 
available 








RECIPES 


Minute 


Tartoca Ca 


‘7 


is cups) left over 


meat cut in medium-sized | 
cup Minute Tapioca 


') can peas 


Put all ingredients in a ca 
until meat and veget 


Serve hot 


Frurr Minute Tartoca 


Fruit or berries 

1 quart hot water or milk 
cup Minute Tapioca 

bg cup sugar 


Line a bow! with any canned or fresh fruit or 
berries, and sprinkle with sugar 
minutes, 


Cook in a double boiler 15 
i quart of water 
fruit 


of water if a 


Remove from fire, add vanilla and pour 


(ctght 


FROLE STEW 


+ 


neces 


4 oF 


Salt and pepper 


role 
ables a 


Keep filled with water and 


Pinch of sale 
ttablespoon butter 
I teaspoon vanilla 


or milk 


juices as part of ¢t 
Minute Tapioca, sugar, sale and butter. | 
milk in place 
desire 


richer 


por , 





tatoes 
4 carrots 
HONS 


and bake 


re tender, 


stirring 
) using all 
he quart 


dessert is 


over 
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Free — a new Cook Book and a 
generous sample package 


DDING Variety to the Menu is just off the 
A press. It is full of practical suggestions 
about food values and menu pl anning. One sec 
tion, based on the advice of leading baby speci al- 
ists, gives valuable information about the proper 
diet for children. 


Then there are thirty good recipes that you will 


want to try our. The directions are clear and full. 
The dishes are delicious 
Ask us to send you your cot f this book 
tree of charge. With 


it will come a second 


interesting booklet, 7 


A generous, usable 
sample of Mimut Tapi 
oca will be sent free 
with the books. Just 
sign the coupon. Min 
ute Tapioc a Co » 32 


Jackson Street, Orange 


’ 














e Mass she 
the fruit or berries. Serve cold with plain of las » Makers of Mis 
whipped cream ute Tapioca, Minute 
_ Gelatine and Star Brand 
Pear 
Minute Tapioca Company, 
| : Jackson Street, Orange, Mas 
| Please send me, free of charge, t new Cook Book, Adding l’ariety t , | 
| Menu, the Story of Minute T apioca, and a sample package of Minute Tapioca | 
Name ** . . | 
| (Please print plainly) | 
| Street | 
Potato Cells | i | 
Magn ified 220 times | City Stat ! 
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Ofiz HISTORY OF FYURNITYRE- 


Louis XVI and the Empire—The Sixth and Last of a Series by the Former Asst. 
Curator, Metropolitan Museum of Art 








Meyric R. Rogers 


ILLUSTRATIONS COURTES METROPOLITAN MUSEUM 
yy , | » 
5 : » 
‘4 
, 
* 
i 





Louis XVI oval frame, 
gilded, about 1780. Laurel 
leaves with ribbon motif 


Mahogany “Psyche” mirror 
of the Empire about 1810. 
Note classic treatment of posts 


ee | 





pRB oo ERR UE NTO REM | Te ERE. ciate hie et sme rae 
Console, Louis XVI, . Ae, o : ‘ Louis Xvi gilt side 
1785. Decorated Louis XVI interior (after a contemporary print). The furniture, table, reeded leg, 


in both furniture and decoration. Note the console table with 


mask and leaf forms while richly ornamented, is simple in line. Straight lines dominate about 1775 
long over-mirror and charming occasional table in the foreground « 





iy 


O U IS p 4 VI and the Empire Stvles (France) during the following i 


periods: Louis XVI, 1774-1703; period of the 
Directory, etc., 1793-1804; period of the Empire, 1804-1815. 
HE style Louis XVI really began about 1750-1760 as a reaction against 
the free design of the rococo and as the result of a renewed interest in the 
arts of ancient Greece and Rome. It forms a transition between the rococo 
end the Roman imitations of the Empire, and is chiefly to be noted for its 
cxtreme refinement and perfection of detail. 

During the Directory there was a brief transitionary stvle between the 

free classic of Louis XVI and the stricter forms of the Empire style 





Lbove, Louis 
YVilarm 
hair, 1790. 
Left, Empire 
de sk chair, 
aboul 1810 


A bove. Louis 
XVliarm 
chair, about 
1750. Right, 
Louis XVI 


side-chair 





HE Empire style gets its name from the Empire of Napoleon, who 

attempted to rival the ancient Caesars in world dominion and to 

symbolize his rule by copying and adopting the furniture forms and 
decorative architectural motifs of the Roman Empire 

MATERIALS 

Woods Louis XVI.—Similar to Louis XV with mahogany introduced 

toward the end of the period. Erpire—Mahogany, solid or ve- 

neered, universally used; amboyna occasionally used; no marquetry. Oak 

used for carcase work and beech for chairs in both of these periods. 





Metals, etc. The ormolu mounts popular under Louis XIV, were in 
dispensable under the Empire. Painted porcelain plaques 
often inset in Louis XVI boudoir furniture. 





Empire pedestal of about ; : ; Louis X V1 secretaire. Con 
1810. Note cla ‘. Textiles Louis XVI.--Damas and brocades in smal! patterns; light, panion piece mmode 
ment of the de soft colors typical. Color of tapestries softened to harmonize. Ormolu ivland 








Loui YVI commode ( abot 17 Empire bed « thout 1d] Ormolu mounts kn pire commode about 1816, Eni 


Ormolu testoon on black and gold acguer nventiona td ica and Roman head ormolu mounts which contrast wih mat any 














sure does dread those old wood floors I clean on Monday mornings.” 


VERY week, Ida Jackson works out “by 
E the day” in four Pennsylvania homes. 
In three of these homes the floors are linoleum; 
in one, the floors are wood. 


On Monday, her job is to make Mrs. L’s 
old wood floors look well. She goes at her work 
industriously with broom, mop, and polishing 
wax. After a few hours her hands and knees 
feel “all tired out.” Wearily she keeps at the 
task. Still the floors never look right. For no 
matter how hard she labors, dirt always clings 
to the cracks and timeworn crevices. Stains 
simply won't come off. And the walked-on 
places show their scuffs and scars in spite of 
the heaviest coat of wax Ida can rub over 
them. These old wood floors would give any- 
one the “ Monday Morning Blues”! 


But what a different day is Tuesday! On 
that day Ida Jackson cleans Mrs, C’s modern 
floors of Jaspé linoleum. These linoleum floors 
have no dust-grabbing cracks or seams, not a 
single lodging place for dirt. Just a swish of a 
dust mop keeps them smiling—and keeps Ida 
smiling, too, when she thinks of all the time 
and labor suc h floors save her. 


Muddy shoes may soil the entrance-ways; 
are dark marks in front of 
the fireplace. Ida doesn’t mind. She knows a 
little liquid wax on a cloth will make such 
places instantly new again, bright and cheerful 
for a lifetime of hard wear. 


sometimes there 


Warmer floors —softer, too 


There are other reasons why Ida Jackson 
likes these linoleum floors. She says they are 
warm floors. Ida may not know why. But 
Mrs. C will tell you that her linoleum floors 
are firmly cemented over a warm layer of 
builders’ deadening felt. 


Ida also says these floors never feel hard 
when she kneels down to wax them. How 
could they? Linoleum is made of cork, 
soft, springy cork, the same that is used in 
boat cushions and mattresses. 


Then, too, Ida likes the smooth, un- 
broken surface of these linoleum floors. It 
takes waxing so easily. Her arms and back 
hever get tired. And the floors grow prettier 
every time she waxes them! 

Ida Jackson may favor the easy-to-clean 
feature of a linoleum floor. The women in 
whose homes you will find modern floors of 
Armstrong’s Linoleum know a second feature. 
It is the new beauty of a linoleum floor; beauty 
in coloring, beauty in design. 

The next time you are shopping, stop at a 
00d store that displays Armstrong's Linoleum. 
Ask to see the latest Armstrong designs. Get 


0 wonder Lda Jackson gets 
the “Monday Morning Blues” 


“I don’t mind work that gets things done,” sighed Ida Jackson, “but I 


a true impression with your own eyes of the 
new beauty and new labor-saving possibili- 
ties of Armstrong’s Linoleum floors. You can 
be sure you see yvenuine Armstrong’s Lino- 
leum by looking for the Circle A trade-mark 
on the burlap back. 






























Ida Jackson never scrubs the Jaspé linoleum floors 
Once a week she turns back the Wilton 
ipes up the linoleum with a cloth 


In this « 


two hours to clean all the floors in a seven-room house. 


mots~ 





quid wax. ay, it takes her only 


A new book for home planners 
by Agnes Foster Wright 
N RS. Agnes Foster Wright, whose 


interesting articles on interior 
decorating appear in House and Gar- 


Look for the 
CIRCLE A 
trademark on 


the burlap back 


den and other magazines you read, 
has just written a new book for home 
planners. It tells in simple language 
how to make homes more attractive 
by the proper selection of color in 
home furnishings and decorating. 

This new book, “Floors, Furniture, 

and Colors,” 
in the United States, postpaid 


cents in Canada). 


will be sent to anyone 
» for 25 cents (60 


ARMSTRONG CORK COMPANY 
Linoleum Division 


2520 Virginia Avenue, Lancaster, Pennsylvania 


Armstr ong’s Linoleum foreery floor in the house 
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page 0 07 












A bottle of milk is 
a bottle of health 








Dont fear winter- 
Enjoy it 
NJOYMENT of winter with its 


snow and ice and rain, demands 


preparedness on the part of all. 
Richer blood, healthier bodies, 
greater vigor—these fortify against 
relentless cold. Milk, plenty of it, 
builds these fortifying qualities, in 
young and old alike. 

Milk builds permanent nerve and 
body tissues. Don’t fear winter, en- 
joy it! Get well—keep well! Drink 
more bottled milk—at mealtime and 
between meals, too. 

Bottled milk is clean and protected. 
Be sure the milk you buy is bottled 
in Thatcher Superior Quality Milk 
Bottles— your guarantee of full- 
measure, and good evidence that your 
milkman is progressive and gives 


good service. 


THATCHER MFG. COMPANY 


C 


ELMIRA N. Y. 
— 


a 


Operating nine 
large factories de- 
voted exclusively to 
the manufacture of 
Superior Quality 
Milk Bottles. 


Look for the 
Thatcher imprint 
the bottle's 
edge. It's 
a. F your milkman's 
. guarantee of Hon- 
est Measure=— 
always. 


pata oy 


on 
| '* lower 
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THATCHER 


Superior Quality Milk Bottles 


08 February 1925 Good 





s The History of Furniture 


A, B,C, charac- 
teristic Empire 
A ormolu. mounts 


r.) 


Damasks, velvets, and heavy bro- 
cades in striking patterns and heavy 
color popular. Hangings heavier and fuller 
than under Louis XVI. Printed cottons (toiles 
de Jouy) in vogue in both periods. Wall-paper 
comes into somewhat general use. 
CHARACTERISTICS 
Louis XVI.—Straight, tapered leg and 
simple curves; right angle and sym 
metry reappear. Increase in variety of boudoir 
furniture—small desks, work tables, tiny 
cabinets, etc. 
| Empire.—Imitation 
|forms, lines severe, heavy 
|Few moldings used; chairs 
| “Psyche” mirror appears. 
Louis XVI.—Simple and lighter 
than Louis XV. _ Rectangular 
paneled construction again much in evidence. 
Empire.—Construction heavy, but less care- 
|}ful than before. Appearance of weight and 
| mass given by suppressing panel divisions. 
Louis XVI.—Details of classic 
orders and running ornament were 
guilloche, egg and dart, beading, etc. 
and reeding; leaf and flower forms in 


Em pire. 


Forms 


ancient Roman 
and geometrical. 


had roll back; 


of 


Construction 


Ornament 


| 
| the fret, 
Fluting 





D, leg and arm- 
post Louis 
XVI arm chair 





garlands, scrolls, and bands; ribbon motives: 
plaques of classic subjects, painted or in low 
relief; lacquered and painted decoration com- 
mon. Relief ornament generally of ormolu. 
Em pire.—Conventionalized leaf and flower 

forms—honeysuckle, laurel, ivy, etc. 
—the divinities, heroes, and monsters of classic 
mythology; architectural detail from Greek 
and Roman orders, etc. Very little carving. 
Ornament of ormolu sharply outlined to con- 
trast with mahogany ground. 

NOTES 

After the fall of Napoleon the severe style 
of the Empire was continued in a clumsy and 
degenerate form, together with a revival cf 
Gothic decoration and form. This was fcl- 
lowed under Louis Philippe and Napoleon Iil 
by an eighteenth century (1700-1800) revival, 
succeeded by an Italian Baroque period, and 
then the Art Nouveau. 

No truly genuine styles were developed 
after 1800, because of the break with the old 
craft traditions due to machine production, 
and the replacement of the old aristocratic 
patron by a new-rich industrial with 
untrained taste. 


class 


Spanish-Italian Living Room 


Continued from page 47) 


result by a simple turn or swirl of the 
brush. The coat of plaster dries over-night 
|and the next day is sized and colored with a 
| gl ize containing oil pigments to give the 
desired shade. This glaze brings out all the 
texture. To obtain a warm yellow-cream, 
| we used a burnt umber and raw sienna. The 
material will adhere to any dry surface includ 
| ing glass, and to surfaces rendered non-porous 
by the application of a coat of size or paint. 

The floor is a composition tile which looks 
like stone and has a density which resists wear, 
but which is easily sawed and nailed or ce- 
mented into place. The tiling comes in many 
desirable colors and interesting surface textures, 
which carry out completely the effect of old 
stone without its attendant high cost. 

Much of the character of the room has been 
|attained by the use of a large-figured yellow 
damask for the curtains, which are hung by 
loops over the spear-headed iron rods, and the 
furniture covering of red and yellow velvet. 
The rich texture and colors of these fabrics 
are enhanced by their contrast to the rough 
finish of the walls and the warm tan of the tile 


desired 


floor Along the longest wall space has been 
placed a Spanish refectory table with iron 


stretcher, over which is hung a panel printed 
on cotton in green and gold in an Italian design. 
Pottery bowls repeat this note of gieen, as do 
| the candles in all the wrought-iron candelabra. 
The other large table is also Spanish, though 
of later Baroque influence, evident in the 
ornate iron stretcher, and this is placed under 
a niche which holds books and makes a charm 
ing setting for a porcelain Madonna. This 
recess, Moorish in design, and the shelves are 
painted a curious shade of yellow-red, making 
a striking contrast to the color of the walls. 


Housekeeping 





The other large piece of furniture, the sofa 
covered in Italian red mohair, has been placed 
in its logical position facing the corner fireplace, 
at right angles with the wall. The design and 
placement of the hooded fireplace are an inter- 
esting departure from the usual treatment, 
but are characteristic of «both Italian and 
Spanish interiors of an early period. 

The chairs, some covered in an antique 
creamy yellow, others in red velvet, and one 
in green, strike the Italian note of the room 
and are arranged around the sofa and also 
placed flat against the wall beside the refectory 
table to make a typical grouping. 

In the corner, near the window, is placed a 
credenza, and beside this, opening into what 
might be the sun-room, the wrought-iron grille 
makes a sharp and interesting contrast and 
lends the whole room a_picturesqueness 
which is so essential in the successful creation 
of an interior of this type. One enters the room 
by the timbered door, and this door is hung on 
wrought-iron hinges and bears an escutcheon 
lock. The low arching of the openings, the 
beamed ceiling, and the woodwork stained a 
dark oak help further to capture the atmos 
phere of a Latin interior. 

The side lights are of wrought iron, as are 
the beautifully intricate candelabra. The 
accessories which help to make an harmonious 
and truly comfortable whole, are the two 
small walnut tables, one beside a chair and 
the other at the end of the sofa, the larg 
Majolica oricio placed on the floor in front ol 
the window and filled with laurel leaves, a 
wrought-iron bridge lamp, and the pottery 
table lamp. Small rugs of Oriental pattern 
are placed at convenient spots, the til floor 
accenting their beauty of color and design. 


to 













Nearly LO0,000 Women - 

















took part in our recipe 
prize contest, sendin 
in their favorite recipes 
or serving 


‘Shredded Wheat 


In typewritten form these recipes filled these twenty volumes—an impres- 
sive testimonial to the universal use of Shredded Wheat in American 
hames. These prizes were awarded for simplicity, ease of preparation, 
edibility, economy and food value. 


Here are two prize winners 


. 


FIRST PRIZE SECOND PRIZE 
Shredded Wheat Cookies Chocolate Shredded Wheat Muffins 
6 Shredded Wheat Biscuits 2 eggs 
2 eggs beaten separately 15 cup cocoanut 1'2 cups sugar 4s cup milk 
1 cup white sugar 1 cup flour 2 tablespoons - : cup white ove 
; 1 teaspoon vanilla teaspoon salt 

5 tablespoons melted butter 3 cups Shredded Wheat 3 teaspoons baking powder 2 tablespoons cocoa 
2 '4 teaspoons baking powder rolled fine 


Soak Biscuits in cold water until soft (about a half hour), take 
off the surplus water by placing Biscuits in colander and press- 
ing lightly with the hand. Cream sugar and eggs, mix the 
cocoa with a little cold water, enough to make a smooth paste; 


Cream butter and sugar, adding yolks of eggs, then add add this to the creamed eggs and sugar; add the milk, then the 
Shredded Wheat, flavor vanilla, cocoanut, flour, baking Shredded Wheat and melted butter, and mix thoroughly. 
powder, then beat in white of eggs. Pinch off a scant spoon- Finish with the flour, into which has been carefully sifted the 
ful, place far apart on greased tins, bake in quick oven. baking powder and salt. Bake in muffin tins. Makes two dozen. 


Most people eat Shredded Wheat Biscuit as a simple breakfast cereal 
with hot or cold milk or cream, but it is a fact that hundreds of delicious, 
nourishing dishes can be made of Shredded Wheat 
in combination with other foods. 







Our new booklet, “Fifty Ways of Serving 
Shredded Wheat,” is sent free for the asking. 


TRISCUIT is the Shredded Wheat 
cracker. It is not made of flour—it is 
made of perfect whole grains of wheat 
cooked in steam, shredded, compressed 
into wafer form and baked in electric 
ovens. It is delicious with butter, soft 
cheese or marmalades. 


_ “It’s All in the Shreds” 
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Filmy curtains and charm- 
ing draperies—Lux is so safe 





nt redden y 


our hands ~ 


wont coarsen or roughen them...Lux suds free you 


from that tell-tale-in-the- dishpan -look 


OW ruefully you have looked at 
your hands after dishwashing 
Red and stinging and rough! 
No wonder you hated the job. 


You were careful to use fine toilet 
soap—but what good could that do 
when three times a day your hands 
went into strong suds of kitchen soap. 
Of course your hands looked it! 


You don’t have to let your hands 
suffer from dishwash- 
ing one day longer. 
Use Lux in your dish- 
pan. All over the 
country women are 
saving their hands by 
using Lux. 

Lux is just as kind 
to your hands as it is 
to your fine silks and 
woolens. Kitchen 


Curtains and Draperies 


soap, with its free alkali, burns out the 
natural oils that keep your skin smooth 
and velvety. Lux will never do this— 
as you know, it won’t injure anything 
pure water alone won’t harm. There is 
nothing in it to dry cut those essential 
oils that nature provides to keep your 
skin smooth and soft. Lux is as gentle 
to your skin as fine toilet soap 

Your hands will be grateful for Lux. 
Even yourfinger-nailswill lookdifferent. 


Just one teaspoonful for dishes 


You will find one single teaspoonful of 
Lux is plenty for breakfast or lunch 
dishes. Maybe you will want a little 
more for the dinner dishes. But one 
teaspoonful in the dishpan and you 
have all the fine tich suds you want to 
leave your dishes with shining faces. 
You can safely trust your finest gold 
decorated dishes to the mild Lux suds. 


Put a package of 
Lux on the shelf near 
the sink. Use it for a 
while and watch the 
difference in the way 
your hands look and 
feel. You can get the 
big new package now 
as well as the regular 
size. Lever Bros. Co., 
Cambridge, Mass. 


Won’t shrink Woolens 
Whisk Lux into thick lather 
in hot water. Cool to luke- 


for them. Dip them gently into 
the suds, pressing it through 
them, then rinse and hang 
where they will dry quickly. 


Paint and Porcelain 
It's a joy the way Lux re- 
stores the soft gleaming sur- 
face of fine paint or porcelain 
or tile. Do a small surface at 
a time, rinsing off the ample 
Lux suds with clear water 
the same temperature. You 
can do all the cleaning you 
want with Lux and your 
hands won't feel it. 
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eA ways wash the glass be- 
fore the silver or dishes. 
With the abundant Lux 
suds one rinsing will leave 
things clear. There is no 
semi-dissolved soap to 


aN, 


“Now my hands are beautiful— before I was often ashamed of them,” writes one 


streak and stick. Wipe with 


a soft, lintless cloth and see 


the sparkle and polish. 
Dishwashing seems only 
half the work with Lux and 


your hands stay smooth. 


JUSE ONC leas} ofifirl iS CHOU 
7 co 





woman 


h 


i 


warm. Dip garment up and 
down, pressing suds through 
soiled spots. Never rub, 
Rinse in three lukewarm 
waters. Squeeze water out 
and dry in even k m perature. 


For Fine Silks 
Wash in ample lukewarm 
Lux suds. Rinse in three 
lukewarm waters, Squecu 
water out never wring. 
When nearly dry press with 
warm never hot iron. 
Wash colored silk quickly in 
almost cool water. 
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Costumes 


Y CHARMING little nieces, Clover 

and Squash-blossom, are going to 

a Saint Valentine costume party. 

We heard of it, by the way, quite by accident. 

The pretty dears have not yet mentioned it 

to us. Four or five days before February 

fourteenth, Clover will dash in with the glad 
news: 

“Mother dear, Primrose’s Valentine party 
is going to be a masquerade. What shall we 
go as? Will you make our costumes?” 

And “Mother dear” will be face to face 
with one of life’s embarrassing moments. 
Everyday clothes are easy enough to make in 
| these days of simplicity—but fancy dress! 

There is nothing particularly difficult about 
making masquerade costumes if enough time 
can be taken for their fashioning, and Saint 
Valentine parties are not the only occasion in 
the year when they are needed in families 
where there are several small children. Twelfth 
Night and Hallowe’en are two of the merriest 
nights in the year for dressing up, and during 
the school holidays—especially the long 
Christmas and Easter vacations—there are 
always costume dances, and at other times 
dancing-class rex eptions, school plays and 
ballets, barn dances, and even the café chantant 
for charity, where the children must wear 
fancy dress. 

It should be explained to the children that 
the longer notice they give of what they need, 
the prettier and more original their costumes 
will be, and that there will be less danger of 
having our nerves frayed to the breaking- 
point and their own pleasure spoiled by having 
caused much work and confusion. Thanks to 

rimrose’s mother, we will have their pretty 
things all ready for the party by the time Clover 

as naively announced their needs with 
sublime confidence in our grown-up magic to 
contrive, at a moment’s notice, costumes 
quaint and curious. 

— Squash blossom we have made a Kate 
reenaway gown and hat, though it takes 
just so much sunshine out of the world to cover 
her yellow hair. The gown is of “sprigged 
muslin,” 





with tiny pink rose-buds on a white 








‘Let's Dress Up” 


Quaint and Curious 


By Ruth Davies Champenois 


ground, made with a three-inch ruffle around 
the bottom of a long, narrow skirt, a plain 
waist with little puffed sleeves, and a white 
kerchief for her shoulders. Her sash is wide 
blue ribbon with long ends, and her hat a big 
Leghorn tied under her chin with more of the 
same blue ribbon. 








Long blue mitts, white | 


socks, and flat-heeled blue pumps, if possible, | 
1 


will make her look like the enchanting Susan 
Blue or one of the beguiling little maids in 
“Tip-a-Toe” from “Marigold Garden.” 

For Clover, who is older, just as yellow- 
haired, and who can stand on the tips of her 
toes for almost all of sixty seconds, we have a 
lovely ballet costume of white tarletan skirt 
and white satin bodice. The waist is perfectly 
plain with straps over the shoulders, and the 
skirt will have, at intervals on its fluffiness, 
wreaths of pink rose-buds and green leaves, 
and there will be—crowning bliss to a small 
girl—a rose-bud wreath tied flat against her 
powdered hair with narrow black velvet 
ribbon. White socks and black ballet slippers, 
black velvet ribbon tied around her wrists 
with long ends floating, and a tiny black mast 
complete the costume. 

We made both these costumes rather care 
fully to bear close inspection—they were 
such fun to make that our thoughts went back 
to little-girl days when making doll’s clothes 
was the all-important business of life—but 
costumes for stage wear need not have fine, 
dainty work wasted on them, for they are just 
as effective if roughly put together. The 
gorgeous yellow — butterfly costume _ that 
Squash-blossom wore in the school operetta 
last year was finished with raw edges, cut 
unevenly. It was made of cheese-cloth dyed 
a soft yellow, and the dress was cut in one 
piece, straight, rather scant, and gathered 
around the neck. It came just to the knees, 
had short sleeves, and was worn over a cheese 
cloth combination of waist’ and bloomers. 
The lovely batik: wings, with their vivid 
orange splashes, reached from shoulders to 
fect and were distended in wing shape by a 
slender rattan rod. 


While it means less effort and planning when ! { 





Make This Test 


A Warm House 


‘When You Arise 


This Easy Inexpensive Way 
For healthy rest, sleep with win- 
dows open. But keep the rest of 
the house warm. Chamberlin 
Inside Door Bottoms enable you 
to admit fresh air to any part of 
the house, while sealing all other 
parts against drafts. 


Try This Experiment 


Open your bedroom windows. Close 
the door, then place your hand at the 
crack between the bottom of the door 
andfloor. Notethedraft of coldairwhich 
rushes through the crack into the hall. 


Try this at the attic and basement as 
well. There will be a draft at each. It 
goes on all night from bedrooms, con- 
stantly from the basement, while warm 
air escapes to the unused attic. That is 
why bath and breakfast rooms are al- 
most always cold in the morning. And 
that explains why the temperature re- 
mains too far below normal until 10 or 
11 o'clock every day during the winter. 


CHAMBERLIN 
METAL wea SRS 












and Inside Door Bottoms 


Send the coupon below or write us for 
an estimate on the cost of equipping 
your home with inside door bottoms. 


We gladly furnish free estimates cover- 
ing the cost of installing weather strips 
or inside door bottoms or both in your 
home. When installed they are guaran- 
teed for the life of the building. Simply 
mail the coupon. It costs nothing to 
learn how low the price of early morning 
comfort and coal saving. 
Pf e@aeaeeeeeeoeeeeee000840885" 


1 Chamberlin Metal Weather Strip Co. 
| 1650 W. Lafayette Blvd., Detroit, Michigan 


0 1 would Ike an estimate covering the cost cf in 
§ stalling (check which) 

€ Chamberlin Inside Door Bottoms 

toa amberlin Metal Weather Strips—In My Home 
1 Oe Bidg Number of Windows - 


x Chureh 
§ Number of Doors— 


' 
1 NGME cc ccce wesc rere reese ee eee eeeeeeeeeeeees 


: Address 


' City and State 
' Eng. Dept. A-2 


ee ee 
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Jou Can -_ 
with the 
Turned of! / 


AND when you cook with the gas 
turned off, and enjoy its other distinctive 
advantages, the Chambers Range proves 
a profitable investment through ‘its use 
of the heat you now waste. It pays you 
further dividends in new hours of free- 
dom from the kitchen, better cooked 
food, and convenience and efficiency 
beyond the reach of any other equip- 
ment we know of. 





Only 30 minutes gas 
for a full meal 


When you burn the gas just 30 minutes 
for a full meal including a baked ham, 
and complete the cooking process with 
retained heat—without further care or 
attention—you save the heat that radi- 
ates from the ordinary range, and save 
for other things the time you must 
ordinarily spend in the kitchen. The 
patented Chambers Thermodome and 
Insulated Oven that achieve such effi- 
ciency present new possibilities for 
convenience and economy in every 
kitchen. 


Free Booklet 


Our booklet: “Cook with the Gas 
Turned Off!” fully explains the remark- 
able Chambers features. Write us today 
for a copy, and the name of a dealer 
who can demonstrate. 


CHAMBERS MANUFACTURING CO. 
INDIANA 


Chambers 


Fireless Gas Range 
COOKS with the GAS TURNED OFF! 


DEPT. A-2, SHELBYVILLE, 
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| major crime in house de sign 


Let’s Dress Up 


characters are assigned to children, as in school 
| and dancing class affairs, it is not at all difficult 
to select them oneself. There is all of Fairyland 
and the world of Mother Goose to draw on for 
| inspiration. The charming illustrations by 
De Monvel in the “Vieilles Chansons de 
and Kate Greenaway’s enchanting 
children are beautifully appropriate for the 
tiny ones. “Alice In Wonderland” characters, 
children from famous paintings, and Howard 
Pyle’s picturesque pirates are only a few of the 
suggestions suitable for older children. 

We have found it a good plan to save 
every costume we have made. Each year we 
add to them, and the fact that this is an idea 
worth passing on to others is proved by the 
countless times we are called on to outfit some 
youthful masquerader whose distracted mother 
has known for only half a day that a Captain 
Kidd or Little Bopeep costume, complete to 


the last accessory, is needed. 
A black and white Pierrot suit was the 
nucleus of our collection. To it have been 


added costumes for a red and white Pierrot; a 
white canton flannel Bunny with waggish 
cotton-tail and big ears lined with pink satin; 
a cunning Will-o’-the-Wisp with pointed cap 
and lantern, and a dashing pirate. These are 
all spec ial favorites with the boys, as well asa 
fascinating Chinese costume black sateen 
trimmed with gay, Oriental-looking cretonne 
The black trousers are made with a three-inch 
band of cretonne around the bottom of each 
leg, and bands of it trim coat and sleeves and 
make buttons and loops down the front. 
There is a reund black hat, from the crown of 
which hangs a bright orange tassel This 
was made for a girl, but the boys claim it, for 
unless their disguise approaches their every-day 
habiliments, young male masqueraders can 
not enter into the true spirit of make-believe 
with the abandon of their sisters 


ol 


For the small girl we have costumes for a 
red and white Pierrette to match Pierrot; a 
patriotic ballet dress of white tarletan skirt 
hung with inch-wide red satin ribbons, a bright 
blue waist covered with silver stars, and a 
head-dress of blue bound with silver and 
trimmed with a large silver star; Jumping 


Jac k 


of red and green with tiny bells on pointed 






cap and ruffles around neck, sleeves, ankle’ 
and a black bat of cheese-cloth, with Wing 
ap pieces caught to the wrists, a skirt cy 
in sharp — with raw edges, and a Close-fi 
ting black cap from the front of which eps 
two tall antenne made from old feathers with 
the flues cut off. This has been go >pular 
that we are forced to consider making g new 
one. 

The gem of the collection, which make 
Clover look like a lovely shepherdess straye 
from the Petit Trianon, has a pink-and white 
striped skirt with panniers, plain bodice 
pale blue, and a Leghorn hat trimmed with, 
flat wreath of pink rose-buds and tied on wig 
blue ribbon. A tall crook with pink bow, anj 
a white woolly lamb complete the costuny 
Expensive materials need not be used to maly 
any of these, and old evening gowns, summe 
dresses, and odd bits of lace and ribbon cap al 
be utilized. Patterns can be bought for sony 
of these costumes, or else a pattern nears 
to what one needs can be adapted to suit 

There apparently is no pattern for a balle 
skirt, but it is perfectly simple to make, one 
the proper measurements and directions an 
known. First, measure child from the waist 
line to just above the bend of the knee. This 
is the length of the top ruffle. There are fix 
ruffles, each one an inch shorter than the next 
That is, if the top ruffle is sixteen inches long 
the next one must be fifteen, the next fourteer 





the next thirteen, and the lowest one twelw 
inches. Four widths of tarletan are cut for 
each ruffle and gathered on one edge with 


strong thread. The other edge is cut out in 
points to make it look fluffy. Cut a six-incd 
wide strip of lawn long enough to fit the hips 
loosely. It must not be too tight, or the effect 
of the whole skirt will be spoiled. Gather on 
edge of the strip to fit the waist and sew t 


belt an inch wide. Sew the ruffles on the str 
an inch apart, with the longest one on top 
The top ruffle must be left open for about ter 
inches, fora placket. For a ten- to twelve-year 
size skirt, it takes seven yards of tarletar 
Pieces left after the ruffles are cut should kk 


to be wor 
break 


used for narrow ruffles on bloomer 
underneath, so that there is no ugly 
between the line of the skirt and the leg. 


We Plan Another House 


(Continued from page 6g) 


stair hall I would compare to the thorough 
fares of a community. Who ever heard of 
thoroughfare s without light and air? Still, the 
a stair hall with 


out direct light and air—is seen quite often 
in the detached house. By designing the 
shallow wing containing the study, I could 


afford without waste to have the hall cross the 
second as well as the first floor There is a 
well-proportioned part of it near the entrance 


All the rooms except the dining-room open 
from it; a roomy coat closet is conveniently 
located; a lavatory fills a need which is be 
coming universal as standards are raised 


The broom closet also opens from the hall. I 
think this is more desirable than to have it open 
from the kitchen;I like to avoid the carrying 
of brooms, which always will contain some dust, 
through a room used for the preparation of food 

The living-room has three exposures, and 
air from the fourth side when the wide doors to 
the dining-room are opened. While I made the 
other rooms just large enough to let them con 


veniently fulfill their individual functions, I 
threw all the size I could into the living-room 
The living-room will really be the keynote for 
the atmosphere of the house, and ample pro 
portions are more apt than anything else to 
foster a spirit of well-being. Living-room and 


dining-room open on the porch, thus enticing 
the inmates to come out into the often 
is possible. It may be agreeable some 
f the meals on the porch. 


Opn na 
to take 


Now, for the extra room—the study. After 
all, if you enter a house of certain proportions, 
you have a right to expect a comforts ‘bhe living 
and dining-room. But it is the little extn 
thing which we enjoy most. A study is sucha 
convenient room, quite out of proportion to 
the original cost of its construction For suct 
a room may not only be rather small, but wil 
answer its purpose best if iti small t is not 
meant for large social gatherings, but for quiet 
study or the intimate talk of a few people. It 
should be a sanctum for the master of the hous 
the place where he keeps his favorite books, a 
room undisturbed by the incoming of callers tor 


the lady of the house, or the children. Henct 

is desirable that it should not be connected 
with the living-room. There are a tew mor 
uses for this room. Asa rule the master of the 
house will be at his office during the day, and 
then this room may be used as a day-room lor 
the children, who will soon learn to respect 
daddy’s property Also, if there is an occa 


the hous 


ed into 


sional guest who has no other room « 
ready for thi 
a guest s 


The ki 
has been plan ned with the object ol |! il 


him room may b« 
room 


chen is a room ot regula hape and 





housework as much as possible I 

underneath the wide window, running 
whole width of the room, will be |! i very 
convenient The space underneat! bott 
sides of the window is used for low dresse® 
For that part of the kitchen work whic! can be 








.|‘A new convenience—lard in a carton 
already measured! 
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Measure your lard th 
, 
“Silverleaf” Way 


No more of the old bothersome measuring by 
leveling your lard in a spoon or packing it in a 
cup. No more delay, no waste, no inaccuracy 
This new way, your lard is already measured 
for you! Just score the print as shown on the 
flap of the carton, and in a twinkling, cut the 
exact amount you need. 

What a welcome new convenience !—the more 
so because the lard itself is an old, familiar 
brand. It is Swift’s “Silverleaf"’, and you 







is easy 


from the package, Sore 


nas ving the lard Thus you 
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know what that means—lard that is guar- 
anteed pure, uniformly fine, perfect for all 
shortening and frying 


Try one of these pound “‘Silverleaf"’ cartons. 
You'll find them ideal, unless you prefer to buy 
your lard in larger quantities—such as the 2, 
4 or 8 pound pails. But whether in carton or 
pail, you may always make certain, from the 
Swift name and the silver leaves on the label, 
that you are really getting ‘‘Silverleaf”’. 


Swift & Company 


‘Best to buy 
for bake or fry’’ 











Swift’s “Silverleaf’” Brand Pure Lard 








¢. 








In one-pound cartons 


or pails of 2, 4, 
and 8 pounds 
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OLSON RUGS 








“*I don’t see how they ever 
made such a beautiful 
rug from your old car- 
pets, rugs and clothing.’’ 


Write today for this 
FREE BOOK 


on Rugs and Home Decoration 

Endorsed by one of America’s 
Leading Decorators 
Write today! You can still order at 
the Lowest Prices in Years! 

L the fashionable new shades and 

patterns are illustrated in actual 

colors in rooms ys by experts. En- 

dorsed by Edmund Philo Kellogg. Full 

of useful suggestions. Save 12 on your 


new rugs. Write for thisbook. Describes § | 


our Patented Process of reclaiming 


Vour Old Rugs 
Carpets cei wo 


Your materials are washed, pickered, 
carded, conibed, bleached and spun into 
the finest kind of’rug yarn and DYED 
any color you wish. This yarn is then 
firmly woven, WITHIN ONE WEEK, 
into brand new Olson Rugs with the same 
smooth, velvety surface you find in the 
high-grade new domestic rugs. Woven 
any size or shape—seamless, and 
reversible to give twice the wear. 

WE PAY EXPRESS, Freight or Parcel 
Post charges from all states. 

Free Trial Satisfaction guaranteed. We 


pay you for your material 
if not delighted with new rugs. 


OLSON RUG COMPANY 
Dept. B-27, Laflin St., Chicago, Ill. 


= 










me, 2 







=- Bt ral -— — 1 

| MAIL THIS COUPON 
OLSON RUG CO., ] 

1 Dept. B-27, Lafiin St., Chicago, Ill. | 


Please mail to me, FREE, your new book in colors, 
I “Beauty and Harmony in the Home,”’ and your ] 
Free Trial offer: 


Name.......... 





Ec 


Town - — 
NOTE-—To those writing promptly we will include, 
FREE, the wonderful new Olson Sotor Guides for I 
gn decorating. 
aa eS SA a ST Mee MRO imme mann unl 
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We Plan Another House 


done seated, a table may be placed in the 
middle of this kitchen, or toward the wall 
underneath the disappearing ironing board. 

Although the entrance to the basement 
stairs is conveniently near the kitchen, in 
order to save the housekeeper all unnecessary 
steps the kitchen entry has been turned into a 
pantry. The icebox, filled from the outside, 
is there, and shelves run the whole height of the 
room to store vegetables, potatoes, and other 
foodstuffs for daily use. If the closet space in 
the kitchen is used for dry foods, there is 
enough store room for foods usptairs to make 
visits to the basement infrequent even in the 
country. There will be no radiator in the 
pantry, so a part of the year no ice will be re- 
quired. Especially in summer, the door be 
tween kitchen and back entrance will be open 
most of the time, so there will be cross-ventila- 
tion in the kitchen as well as in all the other 
rooms. Between pantry and hall a high tran- 
som is set into the wall—it can not be opened 
and is there only for the purpose of giving more 
light. 

The Upper Floor 


The window on the stair landing gives light 
to the lower as well as to the upper hall. This 
upper hall will act as a ventilator for the whole 
house. Near one of its windows there is space 
for some furniture; this would be a good place 
to do some sewing. The linen closet is near at 
hand, and an electrical contact is provided for 
the sewing machine. 

All the bedrooms have different exposures; 
one of them even has three exposures. Three 
of the bedrooms open directly into a bathroom, 


| and there are but a few steps from the fourth 


one to the nearest bathroom. Ample closet 
space has been provided, two of the closets 
being large enough to be entered, and this kind 
of closet will hold really all one may desire. In 
two of the bedrooms interesting window niches 
are formed by the closets. 

But the most agreeable feature of the second 
floor is the good-sized sleeping porch opening 
from two of the bedrooms. If thought de- 
sirable, this porch may be divided into two 
parts by a thin, wooden partition, and each of 
the parts would have room enough to hold two 
beds. There is a growing demand for a sleep- 
ing porch even for the small house. It is a 
most desirable room. Not only does it make it 
possible to sleep out of doors in hot summer 
nights, but, ethene in and provided with 
radiators, it is a serviceable room in winter also. 

Stairs lead to the attic, which holds space for 
a maid’s room and bath as well as ample 
storage space. However, the rooms should be 
built in only when really needed, for there is 
no greater beauty than a roof unbroken by 
dormers. 

The basement contains the furnace room, 
where a hot water tank is connected with the 
boiler. In summer hot water is provided by a 
gas heater. The coal bin, large enough to hold 
the yearly coal supply, is conveniently near 
the furnace room. The coal chute opens from 
the driveway, so the unloading of the coal may 
be done with the least trouble. There is a 
roomy laundry in the basement, situated near 
the outside basement stairs, so the laundry 
may easily be carried out for drying. Besides 
these rooms the basement contains storage 
space for vegetables and other food stuffs, for 
trunks, and for the window screens and garden 
tools. 

The exterior is quite simple. Care has been 
taken that the proportions of the house masses 


| are pleasing in their relation to each other, and 


| 


this really is the most important thing for a 
house of modest aims. The unpretentious 
picturesqueness of the house is the result of the 
fact that it frankly expresses in its exterior the 
arrangement of the rooms inside. Because I 









wanted some additional space for my hall, | 
extended it a little out of the main bulk Of the 
building, which resulted in an emphasizing of 
the front entrance, the door being protected by 
an overhanging hood supported by woodes 
consoles. The porch has a sleeping 
above, and both together form a house wing of 
the same width as the one containing the study 
So the porch is saved from the fate of existing 
architecturally, at least, in rather loose con. 
nection with the main house. The chimney 
looms up dominantly—an outward sign of g 
hospitable fireside. 

This house could be built of any material 
It might be made fireproof by using concrete 
for its construction, or pe brick or stuoop 
over brick, and a tile or slate roof. Or it might 
be built in stucco over a wooden sub-constrye. 
tion. Here it is shown in the old familiar 
frame construction covered with shingles, A 
cream-colored house is perfectly safe. Inter. 
esting color may be added by the treatment of 
the shutters and window frames. _ I recollect 
a dainty color scheme seen on a number of old 
Cape Cod houses. These houses were painted 
a light, clean lemon yellow. Shutters were 
bluish green. The trim surrounding windows 
and doors was white, and the sash a very dark 
brown. Add to this the grayish tones of natv- 
ral stone for chininey and base, or ‘the dark 
brownish red of bricks, and the effect is very 
pleasing. The appearance of the “roof would 
gain much if slightly graduated vari-colored 
shingles were used. Porch floor and floor of the 
outside stoops could be made of bric:: laid ina 
herringbone pattern, or of flagstones surrounded 
by a brick’border. 

The finish of the interior should depend on 
the furniture selected. If the wood trim of the 
first floor is stained, it will make the rooms 
appear warmer and mellower than a white 
enamel trim would do. But if the owner of the 
house is working with a certain color scheme in 
mind, very fine and odd effects may be attained 
by painting the trim. Whether the color se- 
lected is a soft green or a purplish gray, it must 
be in perfect harmony with the rest of the 
rooms. The clean and healthy atmosphere we 
want to see in a bedroom will always be 
furthered by white trim. Here also light colors 
may be used, if kept in perfect harmony with 
the color scheme of walls, hangings, and 
furniture. 





Placing the House 

This magazine is read in so many parts of 
the country that no definite suggestion for 
the placing on the lot can be made. A local 
wind direction in one part of the country might 
make undesirable what would be an ideal 
orientation in another. As all the rooms have 
at least two exposures, a number of orienta- 
tions might be used for this house. To ex- 
emplify one: If it is placed on the lot with the 
kitchen facing east, three bedrooms and the 
sleeping porch would have morning sun; the 
breakfast would be taken in the rays of the 
early sun, and the kitchen would be free from 
the undesirable warmth of the western sun- 
rays at the time the dinner is being prepared. 

In case the house is placed on a narrow lot, 
an appearance of greater width might be at- 
tained by adding a wall containing the wide 
entrance door to the driveway and a window 
that gives on the little service yard, formed by 
the garage, the entrance to the kitchen, and 
the house wall. This high wall is not only de- 
sirable from an esthetic point of view, but will 
serve to screen from the street the drying 
laundry as well as the different implements 
that easily accumulate in a service yard. 
Should the house be placed with its wide side 
toward the street, this feature would have to 
be omitted, as it has a right to exist only when 
the driveway to the garage leads through it. 


Any one wishing to build this house could probably do so satisfactorily by sec uring 


the services of a local architect. 


However, those desiring the designer's own plans 


and specifications may order them through Good Housekeeping for a small sum 
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HE FULLER MAN has shown ten million house- 

wives easier, simpler, quicker cleaning methods. 
The brushes he brings simplify homekeeping 
amazingly. Daily tasks are no longer drudgery and 
there is much more time for other things». Your 
Fuller Man is a home town business man who lives 
and works in your community. Every time he calls 
he will show you exactly how one of the new Fuller 
products will help in your house . . 


If you want to see the Fuller Man before his next regular call, telephone The Fuller 


Brush Co. Branch in 


our city, or write us at 1097 Win 


r Ave., Hartford, Conn., 


asking for the “Handy Brush Book.” (In Canada, Fuller Brush Co.,Ltd., Hamilton, Ont.) 
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HANDY BRUSH 

The brush of all work 
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PASTRY BRUSH © 


Butters pans and i 
waffle irons. Frosts 
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DisH Mop: SCOUR 
ING Mop; BOTTLE 
oO BRUSH: You will 
like these brushes 
for washing dishes 
and bottles, and 


scouring pots and 





SINK BRUSH: So 
much the best 
way to gather 
odds and ends 


from the sink . . 


clean. Gets into cramped corners 
and under furniture, without 
slopping or splashing . . . . 
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Cenuine ~~ 
Puller Products 


carry this Red Tip Tag 
ond Puller Trade Mark 
Leek for both | 


FULLER MEN 
are identified by 
thislapel button. 
Fuller Brushes 
are identified by 


Tee F6.cO 
© P thistag. « « « 
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CGhe oldest beauty secret in the world is nota 
magic formula for renewing the skin overnight, 
or miraculously remoulding the figure in the 
slender proportions of girlhood. Yet it may be 
termed a secret, for although it has been used by 
women in every age, itis stillunknown to millions 
of women who have lost—and are losing—the 
beauty which should rightfully be theirs. 


Fe *e 1g aE 


EAUTY—real beauty—comes from 
within. The enemies of beauty—sallow- 
ness, a “muddy” and flabby skin, pre- 

mature wrinkles, dull eyes—these are but 
surface evidence of conditions which lie deep, 
beyond the reach of surface treatment. 

Beauty is chiefly associated with youth be- 
cause the vital organs of youth—the nerves, 
the digestive system—are usually unim- 
paired. Children live normally, in most homes. 
They are required to eat with discrimination 
—to observe normal hours of rest. They get 
regular exercise. They are not allowed arti- 
ficial stimulants. With careful observance of 
these tried, common-sense rules they emerge 
into maturity, beautiful. 

Then these restrictions are removed. And 
youth—or most young hasten to 
avail themselves of their new freedom. *‘Free- 
dom,” all too frequently, means disregard- 
ing the wise rules of health which have been 
learned in school, and enforced at home. It 


peopie 


beauty secret 
in the world 


beverages formerly denied—beverages which 
contain caffein. And the fleeting stimulation 
of caffein is followed, more ‘and more, by 
headache, sleeplessness, nervousness, diges- 
tive disturbances. 

A few brief years of beautiful womanhood. 
Then, for so many, fine lines appear—the 
tentacles of weariness. Sallowness tarnishes 
the skin. Flabbiness of flesh and spirit—an 
indisposition to healthful exercise — have 
replaced the old resilience and buoyancy. 
With half of their lives yet before them, these 
women have lost their most compelling 
charm—a source of their greatest happiness. 


Avoid the enemies of beauty! 


And it could so easily be otherwise! For 
thousands of women, in this age and every 
other, by following the safe, simple rules of 
health they learned in childhood, have re- 
tained their freshness and charm straight 
through the cares and problems of middle 
life, up to the very threshold of old age. 
-and a 


one 1s to 


One of these rules 
most 
avoid the use of caffein. In 
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a trifle, and skillfully roasted. It con- 
tains no trace of caffein or any other arti- 
ficial stimulant. It has a delightful flavor, 
the flavor of roasted wheat—and wheat is 
the best-liked food in the world! The oldest 
beauty secret is natural living—and that in- 
cludes living without drug stimulation. 
Accept the offer of Carrie Blanchard, famous 
food demonstrator! 


Carrie Blanchard’s Offer! 


“T want you to try Postum for thirty days. 
I want to start you out on your test by giv- 
ing you your first week’s supply, free, and 
my own directions for preparing it in the 
most delicious way. 

“You will be glad to know, too, that Pos- 
tum costs much less per cup. 

“Will you send me your name and address? 
Tell me which kind you prefer—Instant Pos- 
tum or Postum Cereal (the kind you boil). 
I’ll see that you get the first week’s supply 
right away.” 


COUPON NOW! 


THIS 








2,000,000 American homes, 
people do this without sacri 
ficing the 
benefit of a 
drink, by 


enjoyment and 
hot mealtime 
g Postum. 
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means loss of sleep. It means indulgence in Postum made of whol« 
any food which tempts the eve—in mealtime wheat and bran, sweetened — 
© 1925, P. C. | Street 

> | 
Postum made by the Postum Cereal Compa Inc., Battle ek, M R so maker P City 

Toasties (Double-thick Corn Flakes), Post’s Bran Flak 1 Grape-N y r grocer s« 

Postum in two forms. Instant Postum, made the cup by adding b ng water, is one of the 

easiest drinks in the world to prepare. Postum Cereal is also casy to make, but should be 
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boiled 20 minutes. 


February 1925 
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Postum Cereau Co., Inc., Battle Creek, Mich. 


I want to make a thirty-day 
without cost or obligation, the first week's supply o 


In Canada, address Canapian Postum Cereat Co., | td., 


G. H. 2-25 


test of Postum. Please send me, 





Instant Postum cy Check 
. ' which you 

Postum Cereat O prefer 

State 


45 Front St., East, Toronto, Ontario 
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Plantings for the New House 


Growing Your Own Shrubbery at Small Expense 


By Lewis Edwin Theiss 


ERHAPS the reason we all like the story 

of the genii who provided a home over- 

night for Aladdin is that the home so 
provided was complete to the last detail, 
within and without. This element of complete- 
ness is really what makes the tale a fairy 
story—for in real life we can’t make homes 
that way. We can make them with incredible 
speed, but we can’t make them complete. 
When all is done inside, and the furnishings 
are all installed, and the new home ought to 
be looking its very best, it usually appears at 
its worst. The reason is that the outside de- 
tails are incomplete. 

Instead of a velvety lawn, often there is an 
unsightly stretch of clay, bricks, and other 
“leavings.” No opulent bushes fold the new 
house in their embrace or soften the hard 
angles at the corners. All too often never 
a tree graces the home plot. The total 
effect is an aspect of rawness and crude new- 
ness that is anything but pleasing. And 
unfortunately, after building today, the aver- 
age home builder has little money left to 
remedy this situation. 

For nursery stock, like building material, is 
high in price. A friend of mine recently 
showed me the plantings that had been made 
about his new house by a nursery company, 
and which had cost him $600. His oa 
would have looked better if he had had three 
times as many plantings about it; all new 
houses need generous plantings about them. 
But few home builders can afford to spend 
several hundred dollars for ornamenting their 
yards. Yet every home owner has it within 
his power to ornament his home plot amply 
and beautifully, and at negligible cost, if he 
will pay for his plants in brains and muscle 
instead of cash 
_ The first thing needed about the new home 
sa planting that will quickly remove that 
appearance of crude rawness. A lawn is not a 
thing to be made overnight. Neither is a 
line tree. But there are plants that seem to be 
almost magical in the speed with which they 
will grow. Doubtless nature intended them 


for despairing householders who find themselves 
with fine, new houses set in unsightly yards. 


Vines, in especial, soften the hard angles 
and harsh outlines of buildings, and so the new 
house is particularly in need of vines. Perhaps 
the Japanese morning glory is as fast-growing 
a plant as can be had. Seeds can be bought 
for a few cents from any good seedsman, and 
within a few days after they are sown, sturdy 
plants shoot up and begin to grow like Jonah’s 
gourd. In no time these vines will run over a 
porch or the side of a house, giving at once 
that highly desirable thing, an appearance of 
age. 

The ordinary honeysuckle, which is also a 
vine of Japanese extraction, is likewise a fast 
grower. It is one of those plants that roots 
at the joints when these joints touch the earth. 
Furthermore, it is a very common plant. It is 
to be found in many, many yards, and almost 
all of us have friends who would give us a few 
rooted shoots. Well-watered and fed a little 
nitrate of soda, these vines will quickly make 
a large growth. A third fast-growing and 
common vine is the Virginia creeper, or 
Ampelopsis Virginica. It, too, roots in the 
same way, so that new plants can easily be 
made by laying a shoot on the ground. 

The cinnamon vine is still another vine of 
strong growth. It is a perennial which loses its 
top each year. The leaves of this plant are most 
attractive, being not unlike the English ivy. 
They are a paler green and are prettily veined. 
The plant has a tiny, inconspicuous blossom, 
and the seed is a real curiosity. 
a tiny aerial potato, for it grows above ground. 

By planting vines such as these, and en 
couraging them with water and fertilizer, one 
can quickly produce a surprising amount of 
leafage, entirely altering the aspect of the new 
house. 

While these fast growers, which 
may be regarded as temporary plantings, are 
shooting up, the householder should also be 
growing permanent vines rhe various sorts 
of clematis are desirahle as permanent vines 
These are lacy-leaved vines with highly per 
fumed blooms. Clematis paniculata is a great 
favorite, but don’t plant it if you are subject 
to hay fever. It annoys some sufferers from 
this trouble. 


some of 





It looks like | 


English ivy, which is hardy and | 
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McCutcheon’s 


New Dress Fabrics 



























Straight and narrow is the silhouette of the 
Spring, which puts the burden of chic on 
the fabric. These fabrics rise gallantly to 
their duty with stripes, plaids, bright colors 
and novel weaves. They give your Spring 
and Summer wardrobe smartness, variety 
and individuality. 


Deauville Flannels—Paris says that French 
Flannel is just starting its greatest vogue. 
The cluster, Roman and two tone stripes 
accent this fabric. It also comes in tartan 
plaids, and in all the fashionablesolid colors. 
54 inches wide. ...$3.25 to $5.50 a yard. 


Printed Flannels — New and very smart 
this season with the small geometric de- 
signs printed in bright colors on white, 
light or dark grounds. 27 inches wide, 
$2.50 a yard. 


English Tub Flannels—A washable im- 
ported Flannel that features a variety of 
stripes in two or in many colors on white 
or pastel grounds. All the new solid colors. 
31 to 36 inches wide, $1.95 to $3.50 a yard. 


Zibeline Kashmir — A new version of the 
Kasha family. Especially smart in the nat- 
ural shade of tannish gray. Also comes in 
a full range of solid colors and in plaids. 
54 inches wide. .. $5.50 and $7.50 a yard. 


Liberty Crepes — For dressier frocks, no 
fabric is more beautiful than this fine im- 
ported Crepe. Decorated with gleaming 
stripes of artificial silk and shadowy floral 
designs. In all the delicate colors. Exclusive 
in New York with McCutcheon. 39 inches 
Os ca , . .$4.50 a yard 


Still other Fabrics 


A complete assortment of the latest designs 
and shades in Regent Prints, English Prints, 
French Sateens, new Ginghams, Challis, 
Drop Stitch Crepes and Voiles, Printed 
Canton Crepes (silk and cotton), Japanese 
Cotton Crepes and French Novelty Fabrics. 
Also smart Colored Dress Linens in stripes 
or solid colors. 


Send for Samples 
We have samples of the fabrics described 
above, all ready to send you. Just write and 
let us know what fabrics you want to see, 
and they will be mailed at once. 


James McCutcheon & Co. 


Department No. 66 
345—5th Avenue, New York City 
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PEACHES 
su 


-always 
delicious 


always 


ready to serve 


Of course you like peaches! 
But do you know that you can 
buy them sliced, canned in their 
ownrich syrup, ready for quick, 
easy service? 

You will find DEL MONTE 
Sliced Peaches as good as the 
daythey camefromtheorchard. 


But more than that, you'll 
appreciate their convenience 
and economy. They make 
scores of other good dishes 
better— with hardly any trou- 
ble at all. Their summer fresh- 
ness is just the thing to add 
flavor to cold-weather meals. 


But no matter how you serve 
them, insist on DEL MONTE. 
The quality you want is as- 
sured bythisdependable brand. 


“The DEL MONTE Fruit Book”’ con- 
tains the favorite fruit recipes of America’s 
best known cooks. For your free copy, ad- 
dress Department 26E, California Packing 
Corporation, San Francisco, California. 


¢ sure you say 
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| garage can be flanked by a quick growth of 





| grounds when they are grown. 


}are hung with brilliant yellow blooms. 





an evergreen, is hard to excel as a permanent 
vine, but it grows very slowly. Ivy is partic- 
ularly appropriate for a stone or a brick 
building. The householder can start his own 
plants by obtaining a few cuttings of the wood 
and putting them in water, where they will 
root. Evonymus radicans is another wonder- 
fully attractive vine evergreen, but it, too, is a 
slow grower. Another desirable vine for the 
house is the Chinese matrimony vine. This is 
quite different in appearance and habit from 
most other vines. It sends out long, pendent 
shoots that hang like fringes, bear purple 
flowers, and are later covered with beautiful, 
translucent red berries. It needs to be sup- 
ported, and it must be pruned each year. 
Wisteria is also a desirable permanent vine. 

Vines, however, are but a part of the plant- 
ings the owner of the new home needs. He 
particularly needs bushy growths that will 
spring up quickly and tie his house to his lawn. 
Such plantings are called foundation plantings. 
Fast-growing annuals will be desirable at the 
start, and among these one can plant the 
slower-growing perennials which are to con- 
stitute the permanent shrubbery. 

Nasturtiums are particularly adapted to 
planting about a new house. They do better in 
poor soil than in rich. No matter how much 
and other unpromising material the 
builders may have left about the house founda- 
tions, nasturtiums will thrive there. The 
large-growing sorts will speedily give a spread 
of foliage, while the brilliant blossoms will 
add to the attractiveness of the planting. 
Other desirable annuals that make quick 
bushy growths are dahlias, asters, marigolds, 
and chrysanthemums. Annual grasses, like 
pampas grass, Job’s tears, and the like, jump 
up quickly and make bushy, pleasing growths. 
In the same way ferns are useful. Taller and 
shorter varieties can be used together, the tall 
ones being put next to the building. If care 
is used in the selection of ferns, they make one 
of the most attractive of foundation plantings. 
It is desirable to secure evergreen ferns, and 
especially should one avoid those varieties of 
ferns that become rusty and brown by mid- 
summer. The Christmas fern is an especially 
desirable variety. 

Where one has need of large plants at once, 
as to hide an unsightly object, the castor-oil- 
bean is extremely useful. In a single season 
these plants will grow to the size of a small 
tree, easily reaching a height of seven or eight 
feet. The foliage is ornamental, and the 
of the plant attractive. A new 


these plants with amazingly good results. Or 
the service portion of the grounds can be 
screened by them. 


Spring Blooming Shrubs 

At the same time these quick growers are 
taking away the air of newness from the house, 
the home owner can be growing those beauti- 
ful shrubs that will add such charm to the 
Of these there 
is no end. Among the earliest bloomers is the 
forsythia, or golden bell. Before its leaves 
appear in spring, its pendent, willowy branches 
The 
weigelia is another desirable shrub. There are 
pink, purple, and red-blossomed sorts. The 
bush itself grows to considerable size. Then 
there are various spireas—such as the common 
bridal wreath, the Van Houteii, the ninebark, 
the hardhack, and so on. All are good shrubs 
for the home grounds. Mostly they are spring 
bloomers. 


Altheas and hydrangeas bloom in late sum- 
mer. Both are inclined to a higher, more 
slender growth. But pruning will make them 


bushy enough, Spirea Anthony Waterer has 
pink blossoms during the summer. It 
always wise to include in one’s plantings 
shrubs that bloom late in the season 

The berry-producing shrubs are sorts espe- 
cially desirable. One of the viburnums, 


is 
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commonly called the high-bush cranberry yields 
beautiful red fruits in the fall, which hang lop 
on the plant, making it attractive to man and 
bird. The Tartarian honeysuckles are like. 
wise pleasing. These are the so-called “bush 
honeysuckles.””’ Their rather inconspicuoys 
though beautiful blossoms are followed by 
heavy crops of berries. Some sorts roduce 
waxy yellow berries, some berries of Prilian 
red. Dogwoods, though hardly to be classed 
as shrubs, are berry producers of the finest 
sort. Their brilliant red leaves and even more 
brilliant scarlet berries are indeed a thing to 
please the heart of any householder fortunate 
enough to own one of them. The matrimony 
vine is also a producer of most attractive 
berries. These are almost pear-shaped, quite 
large, and hang in ropes along the pendent 
shoots. 


The Berry Bearers 

Individual vines differ greatly in their 
production of berries, and it is advisable to get 
plants started from cuttings of a vine known 
to be a good berry producer. The cultivated 
bittersweet yields red berries of ravishing hue 
The Japanese barberry, so commonly used for 
hedges, also produces abundant crops of red 
berries. In addition, its leaves turn red in the 
fall. The coral berry is a plant of medium 
size. Its branches bend over, the graceful 
curves often reaching the ground. These are 
hung in fall with ropes of red berries. This 
bush is a very graceful shrub. Then there 
are the old-fashioned snowberries that bear 
opaque white berries. Any berry producer is 
desirable as a drawing-card for birds. Some 
varieties of the cornus have greenish-blue 
berries of extreme beauty. Shrubs of this sort 
are highly desirable, because they are almost 
as attractive in fall, when hung with bright 
fruits, as they are when in bloom in spring. 

Some shrubs are desirable merely for the 
color of their bark. The striped maple, which 
is really a small tree, has unusually attractive 
bark, the young wood being green striped 
with white. There is also a_ red-twigged 
dogwood, the ruddy branches of which stand 
out charmingly against the white of the 
winter snow. 

There are many other desirable shrubs that 
can not be enumerated here, and that are fully 
as desirable to plant as many of those named. 
What one plants is of less moment than how 
one plants. The effect is the thing—not the 
material with which it is obtained. That being 
the case, we are ffee to use whatever we can 
get cheapest and most easily that will yield the 
desired effect. If home owners could get that 
idea into their heads, and get rid of the notion 
that landscaping is not landscaping unless it is 
done with blue spruces, or expensive dwarf 
evergreens, or other high-priced plants, we 
should have much better-looking home plots, 
and we should not need to spend much money 
to make them so. 

The use of native shrubs and plants is always 
desirable. Exotics more properly belong in 
museums or botanical collections than in 
private home grounds. By using native plants 
and others that are common, home owners can 
reduce their expenses for landscaping to 4 
minimum. They can make their own plants. 

The idea may seem startling at first. But 
that is just what the nurseryman does—he 
makes his own plants and then sells them to 
the home owner at high prices. With a little 
effort, the home owner can make all the plants 
he needs, at practically no expense. He can 
grow two hundred dollars’ worth of shrubs for 
himself with perfect ease. All he needs to do 
is to learn how nature increases her store ol 
plants and pattern after her. 

Every one knows how to raise plants from 
seed. The quick-growing annuals we have been 
discussing must all be started from seeds 
But though nature reproduces most plants 
through seeds, she also propagates many by 
merely putting roots on growths already made, 



































You can dilute the 
double-rich contents 
of this can until the 
quart bottle over- 


flows with pure milk 
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No wonder 
‘| he looks pleased! 


This lucky man’s good nature is coddled anew every 


at : 
ly mealtime. 

. All the cooking in his well-nourished household is 

1e done with Carnation Milk. 

ig ° . 

n You may not appreciate what that means in better 

: food—but more than a million capable housewives do. 

: Here’s why they prefer Carnation for cooking: * 
: In the first place, Carnation’s high food value en- 

‘ riches every milk dish in which it is used. 


In the second place, this fine milk improves the fla- 
§ vor, just as its creamy smoothness improves the 
texture, of all cookery. 





n 
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“ In the third place, its unvarying quality, its fresh- 

4 ness assured by the sealed and sanitary container, 

rt contribute to uniformly good results every time. 

e ° e a . 

o | Carnation is full-cream whole milk, evaporated to dou- 

; ble richness and made safe by sterilization. Only water 

n is removed; nothing is added, nothing else taken away. 

r 7 ° ° ° . 

: When you use this milk you are using milk of 

f surpassing cleanliness, convenience and economy. 

Your grocer will be glad to include it in today’s order 

| —and your cooking will be the better if he does. 

4 . . ee ”? 
CARNATION MILK Propucts COMPANY From Contented Cows 


. . > —_ 
. 226 Carnation Bldg - Oconomowoc, W is, « 326 Stuart Bidg., Seattle, Wash. - New York - Aylmer,Ont © 1925, Carnation Milk Products Company 
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One easy turn of the Lorain Red 
Wheel gives you a choice of 44 meas- 
ured and controlled oven heats for 
any kind of oven cooking or baking. 


Vegetable Soup Roast Beef 

Baked Potatoes, Creamed Buttered Onions 

Lettuce Salad with Thousand Island Dressing 
Fruit Melange (*) 


Thousands of women who own gas 
ranges with Lorain Self-Regulating 
Ovens cook their meals in the fol- 
lowing easy way whenever they take 
an afternoon off: 


After a brief preparation at twelve 
or one o’clock theyput into the oven 
everything to be cooked. Then they 
turn the Lorain Red Wheel to a 
given temperature. Returning later 
in the afternoon (they don’t have to 
be there on the dot), they find 
everything deliciously done and 
ready to serve. 


And that’s not all Lorain can do! 
Because the Lorain Oven Heat Reg- 























10 February 1925 Good Ho 


isckeeping 


Who cooked this delicious, 
From one-thirty until five-forty nobody was home— 
yet, promptly at six mother served this wonderful meal: 


ulator enables you to measure the 
oven heat and automatically main- 
tains it at the set degree, you can 
take any modern recipe which gives 
Time and Temperature and get perfect 
results the very first time you try—and 
every time thereafter. 






Introductory 
Price 


50c 





Lorain Time and Temperature Cook Book contains 

128 pages of recipes for oven-cooked foods, including 

Whole Meals and Oven Canning, also Time and Tem- 

perature Chart. Bound in cloth, attractively illus- 

trated. Issued by the Research Kitchens of American 

Stove Company. Pricesfifty cents, post-paid, stamps 
cepted. Mark, sign and mail the coupon. 
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. . AMERICAN STOVE pours 
HEN Gas is not avail 829 Chouteau Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 539 Choussen Ave. #. Ls Mo. 
able, oil is the most Largest Makers of Gas Ranges in the World or ' F f Lorain 
ki ] J pase sen e pe copy of Lt 
satisfa. tory cooking-fucl We manufacture coal st ’ bratec orain High Speed Oil Burner R wy ot ¢ D Bee Mer of orient 
ovided y« Dg pate rh Cook S neues fer w ’ ble, but the Lorain Encl vey M S0x es wshessast r Copy 
n t « r 1 Re . . 
equipped with wl veges am of Le rain Time and Temperature Cook 
a clean, odorless, intense heat Book. (Check which you wish) 
— one against the cooking 3 
orang Name - 
Look for Street 
RED WH EEL 
JORAIN Can aol Gen 


“ | OVEN HEAT REGULATOR | °”” GH] 





hot dinner? 


We know these cookery wonders 
are hard to believe, so why not call 
on a “Lorain” agent and ask him to 
demonstrate these marvels for you! 
He'll gladly do it. You'll be con- 
vinced. No matter how small your 
income or how fine your kitchen, 
you'll find a Lorain-equipped Gas 
Range to suit. 

*Send for a free folder explaining how to cook the 
above dinner in a Lorain Self-Regulating wen while 
you're miles away. Or, for fifty cents we'll mail you 
a handsomely bound copy of our Lorain Time and 


Temperature Cook Boo 
fark, sign and mail the coupon now. 


These famous Gas Stoves are equipped with 
the Lorain Oven Heat Regulator: 
Clark Jewel—G oon M. Clark & Co. Div., Chicago, 


ess Stove Co. Div., Cleveland, Ohio 
Direct Action—National Stove Co. Div., Lorain, 
Yhio 
New Process—New Process Stove Co. Div., Cleve 
land, Ohio 
Quick Meal—Quic k Meal Stove Co. Div., St. Louis, 


Reliable—Reliable Stove Co. Div., Cleveland, Ohio 


































as in the case of the honeysuckle and the Vir- 
inia creeper. A hanging vine may reach the 
nd and take root at a joint, or at the tip. 
The forsythia roots readily at tip or joint. 
The pendent branches of the coral berry root 
ay at the tip, just as the blackcap rasp- 
berry does. : ’ 

If a branch that is prone upon the ground is 
covered with a little earth at the joints, and 

down tight, it is almost certain to send 
out roots at the joint that is thus covered. 
And if the branch is partly severed between the 
buried portion and the mother root, it can 
hardly fail to take root at the joint. Nature 
has taught it how to protect itself in that way. 
Plants that root at the tips can be handled in 
like manner, by covering the tips with earth, 
In a few weeks roots will form at this covered 
joint or tip. When these are vigorous enough 
to permit it, the branch can be severed from 
the parent stem, and one has a wholly new and 
independent plant, with roots of its own. 
Grape vines are often propagated in this way. 
So are shrubs that are difficult to propagate 
by means of cuttings. 

I recall that I found two or three dozen fine 
little plants under some coral berry bushes. 
The pendent branches had rooted themselves 
with no help from man, other than the ordinary 
cultivation received by the garden. I cut the 
branches, dug up the little plants, and had 
enough of them to make a fine new planting. 
In handling plants that root at the tips, one 
should always keep the earth about the plants 
well cultivated. It is then very easy for the 
hanging tips to work into the soil and strike 
root. 


A Friendship Garden 


George W. Cable, in his notable garden 
at Northampton, has many trees that were 
planted by visiting literary men. It has always 
seemed to me that it is far finer to have one’s 
yard full of plants that have come from friends, 
than it is to have merely plants bought from a 
nurseryman one does not know. It adds to 
the value of a plant to be able to say of it, 
“That plant was given me by so and so.” In 
my own work with plants I have found people 
most generous. Practically any flower lover is 
willing to give another gardener “‘a start” with 
anew plant. At this very moment there are a 
number of persons raising “starts” for us from 
plants of their own. Our friends are always 
willing to share their plants with us. I can 
think of nothing finer for friends to do than to 
grow some plants for a friend who intends to 
build. If the matter is mentioned, almost any 
one is willing to peg down a shoot and let that 
shoot root itself and so form a separate plant 
for the new home. 

But if one does not wish to bother one’s 
friends, it is quite easy to grow plants for one- 
self. This can be done by means of cuttings. 
In the winter, when plants are dormant, let 
the home builder ask his gardening friends for a 
few twigs from the bushes he especially likes. 
These twigs or “cuttings” should be sturdy 
shoots of the past season’s growth. The 
cuttings should be cut into lengths, bundled 
together, and marked in some way, and then 
be kept in moist sand or sawdust or moss, in a 
cool cellar. They should not be allowed to 
freeze or to dry out. Each cutting should have 
at least two buds, and should be not less than 
six inches long. Longer cuttings can be used 
to good advantage. If these cuttings are kept 
properly the winter, they will grow 
readily in spring and make new plants 

The way to handle them is to dig a trench 
as deep as your spading fork will dig. Your 
trench will have a sloping sic When it is 
complete, stand your cuttings in this trench so 
that they lean against the slope Irhey should 
be spaced about six inches apart, and should 
have at least one bud above the earth. It i 
advisable that the cuttings project two or 
Uiree inches above ground. When the cuttings 
are so placed, the gardener should carefully 


during 


Plantings for the New House 


shovel well-pulverized soil into the trench, 
partly filling it. Then he should walk through 
the trench so as to pack the earth tight about 
the cuttings. The trench can then be filled 
level, the upper part being left fairly loose. 

A very good plan is to put a mulch along 
each side of the cutting row. Of course, 
cultivation makes a dust mulch. Cultivation 
must be constant, for cuttings must be kept 
moist or they will not grow. For that reason, 
long cuttings are preferable to short ones. The 
butts go deeper into the earth, where there is 
more moisture. In July and August the water- 
table sinks so low that short cuttings may be 
killed by lack of moisture, even after they have 
started to grow. 

Shade, or partial shade, is also desirable. 
It helps keep the earth moist and shelters the 
tender shoots from the scorching sun. This 
shade can be made artificially, or it may be 
natural. If there is a tree in your garden, a 
good place for a cutting row is in the shade of 
that tree. 

A very good place to raise cuttings is in the 
vegetable garden. A row can be planted next 
to the fence, where it will be out of the way, 
and yet where it can be worked when the 
remainder of the garden is cultivated. If a 
wheel cultivator is used, it will not take more 
than five minutes to cultivate such a row well 
Of course, one will have to hoe between the 
plants occasionally. But even so, little time 
is required to take care of a cutting row 

The number of plants one can grow in a 
little row is astonishing. If your row is fifty 
feet long, you can grow one hundred plants in 
it. Not all your cuttings will grow; occasion 
ally one refuses to sprout. But if you handk 
them well, you will be surprised at the high 
percentage that will grow. In our own garden 


we have a special cutting bed. The rows ar 
perhaps seventy-five feet long, and we can 
plant four rows easily. We have sometimes 


out 


season, 


set as many as tive hundred cuttings a 
The plants thus grown will be fully 
as good as similar plants purchased from a 
nursery. And nursery stock costs fifty cents 
to a dollar and a half a plant. So you see what 
a householder can do in the way of saving 


himself expense for shrubbery. 


Begin Before the House is Built 


The time to start growing shrubs is the 
moment you have bought your lot. Practically 
all vines and most shrubs grow readily from 
cuttings. A few garden rows can be laid out 
in a corner where they need not be disturbed by 
builders. If it is summertime, one can take 
cuttings direct from growing bushes. These 
cuttings should be taken preferably at the 
time when the new growth, if bent back 
sharply, will snap off, leaving a thread of bark 
unbroken. Twigs that bend double without 
breaking are still too young to make good cut 
tings. These softwood cuttings should be 
handled much like the hardwood cuttings 
taken in winter. They should be planted at 
once in trenches, but only a few leaves should 


be left on them. Leaves evaporate the 
moisture from the cuttings. The cuttings 
must be shaded. This is important. It is 


helpful to invert a cracked fruit jar and place 
it over the cutting. Rose slips are handled in 
this way. The jar conserves the moisture, as 
will be seen when drops of water gather inside 
the glass. 

No matter when you buy your lot, you can 
begin at once to collect shrubbery. In summer 
can start to grow it immediately. In 
winter, you can collect cuttings. I started 
to raise cuttings for this very purpose of having 
on hand a shrubs for planting 
about a house we planning to build 
When finally the building was done, we had on 
hand, ready for planting, literally hundreds 
of thrifty and beautiful plants that had cost 
nothing but a little time and thought. Thus it 
was possible to have a new house that 
almost as complete outside as it was within. 
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to order 
Mayonnaise 


Hellmann’s Mayonnaise 
is made to order—just 
enough to fill the orders 
of the day—that’s why 
the jar of Hellmann’s 





that you buy is always as 
fresh as though you had 
just made it yourself. 


Buy Hellmann’s and you 
get the better mayon- 
naise at its best. 
A salad is an important 
part of the meal and 


Hellmann’s is the impor- 


tant part of the salad. + 


HELLMANNS 


BLUE RIBBON 


MAYONNAISE 


FIVE CONVENIENT SIZES 











Free recipe book on application 

address Richard Hellmann, Inc., 

Home Service Bureau, Desk A, 
Long Island City. 


RICHARD HELLMANN, INC. 
Long Island City, New York 


Chicago San Francisco 
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You are the one who must be satisfied with 
Real Silk Guaranteed Hosiery. The Real 
Silk Guarantee, therefore, is written for you. 
We make you the judge. You are the judge 
of the quality. You are the judge of the 
fit. You are the judge of the wear. 

Our Guarantee means exactly what it 
says. If, in your opinion, any pair of Real 
Silk Guaranteed Hosiery does not give you 
absolute satisfaction, or the service you ex- 
pect, YOU WILL BE GIVEN A NEW PAIR FREE. 

All you need to do is to telephone the 
Real Silk branch office in your city. They 
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O 


SITERY 


Indian ap ols 





This gold button identifies the 
i authorized Real Silk Representa- 
tive when he calls at your home 
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REAL SILK 


will immediately send a representative to take care of 
the guarantee. 

This positive guarantee is made in good faith to re- 
sponsible people by one of the foremost business insti- 
tutions in America. 

This great company stands behind its product, and 
accepts full responsibility for the satisfaction which Real 
Silk Guaranteed Hosiery gives you, and to make certain 


o a +O 


You buy Real Silk Guaranteed Hosiery direct from our 
Mills at Mill prices, through the Real Silk Representa- 
tive who calls at your home. It is not sold in retail stores. 


be the Judg 


that you will be satisfied, we let “YOU be the Judge.” 


f 
REAL SILK 
/ j 7 
( ; \ 


To insure service, top, toe and heel are made 


of finest lisle. 


\ | —J Le Without Cost to You Correct color combinations of hosiery, dresses, 


hats and shoes tor either street, sport, afternoon 





? Namie 
My. \ H 
co ig 3 Gtly 
— Leesssuscsases-ccese s0s0e-c00ee.00 








In using 


yi; . ~ ~y ~ or evening costume, is insured by the use of the Real Silk Color Harmony Chart, 
| /\ } } With the assistance of our New York and Paris Style Bureaus, | personally designed 
Zz i this chart for your convenience, and will gladly 
. - —4 send it to Just fill out the kik . / 
/ / : coupon an ; Aud 
ndiana ' 
: REAL SILK HOSIERY MILLS 3 
: Dept. E, Indianapolis, Ind 3 
} $ Please have Miss Harford send me, without cost or obligation, the Real Silk : 
\ ? Color Harmony Chart 
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A Model Kitchen 
in every respect 
This is a photograph of the kitchen in 


a modern home. It is fully equipped 
with the latest ideas in everything 
No expense has been spared to make 
it perfect in every respect. The kitch- 
enware used in such a kitchen is 
Vollrath Ware. The reason for that 
is that Vollrath Ware has so many 
superior features. Housewives who 
know the difference use this pure 
white ware, because it is kept clean 
and spotless with the least amount of 
effort and because in design and sym- 
metry it is permanently beautiful. 
The taste of the foods cooked in it is 
untainted by the residue of former 


cookings. 


This is entirely different from the 


common kinds of kitchenware 


Women whose intelligence makes them seek articles of 
high quality naturally prefer to use Vollrath Ware. The 
principal reason is that it is so easy to keep spotlessly clean. 
This snowy white ware is the kind that mothers instinc- 
tively choose to use in preparing foods for babies. It can be 
washed in a few seconds just like a china dish — no scrub- 
bing and scratching to make it look bright. It is the kitch- 
enware that enables housewives to cook under the clean- 
est possible conditions, with much less labor and with 
much better results. 


Vollrath Ware is sold by hardware 
and department stores everywhere 


THE VOLLRATH COMPANY 
Sheboygan Established 1874 Wisconsin 
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What Women Have Done 
for Me 


(Continued from page 84 


birth, often told me, after I was grown up 
that I was the ugliest baby she ever saw, ‘ 

In the second place, I was a hard worker 
on the farm, and what little leisure I had, | 
gave entirely to books and study. When | 
entered college, I did not engage in any kind 
of social recreation. The Literary Society, 
to which I belonged, gave every year an exhibj- 
tion. These exhibitions were not very numer- 
ously attended by the other sex. My college 
was not a co-educational institution. We 
depended for our female auditors upon the 
gallantry of the young men constituting the 
‘Society. I was one of those who came un- 
attended. In order to have an increased num- 
ber of auditors, the Society passed a resolution 
fining every member $2 who failed to bring 
a lady with him at the next exhibition. | 


| had no money to pay the fine, and therefore 
| I had to take steps to secure a partner, | 


knew personally very few of the young ladies 
in the village, and had never called on any 
one of them, therefore my choice was some- 
what limited. The first young lady to whom 
I addressed a note asking for her company 
respectfully declined. I then appealed to one 
of my classmates to help me out, and he 
agreed to do so. He had a very attractive 
sister whom I had never met. He said he 
would see if she would not consent to go with 
me, which she kindly did. In this way, I 
saved my fine. This was the only instance 
during the four years of my college career in 
which I invited any young lady to attend any 
kind of exhibition or party with me. 


My Debt to My Mother 

As I have said, I owe practically everything 
to my mother. I resemble her very much 
more in my physical lineaments and in my 
sentimental character than I do my father 
As the years go by, my love and admiration 
for my mother have grown into veneration and 
almost worship. To me, as the days pass by, 
she becomes more dear, and her influences on 
my life are more gratefully appreciated. My 
mother had no advantages of even a high 
school education. She was brought into the 
wilds of Indiana at the age of nine months. 
In the frontier where her father settled there 
were no schools, and the only schooling my 
mother ever had was six months of ordinary 
common instruction. Nevertheless, she hada 
keen intellect well cultivated by reading, and 
a remarkable sense of humor. Her conver 
sational powers were remarkable and greatly 
appreciated by her neighbors. She never in- 
dulged in any kind of scandal, but always kept 
her audience convulsed with laughter. She 
was devotedly a christian woman, believed 
in the church and its traditions, and was very 
active in bringing me up in the “nurture and 
admonition of the Lord.”* My debt to my 
mother I can never pay. Her influence on m¢ 
has always been for the good. 

My life was largely influenced also by my 
oldest sister, Elizabeth Wiley, afterward 
Elizabeth Wiley Corbett. She was the oldest 
child of the family, eleven years older than | 
When I was born, she became, in one respect 
my foster-mother. An illness, due to a lack 
of knowledge of sanitation on the part of the 
practicing physician, made it impossible tor 
my mother to nurse me in the regular motherly 
way. I was brought up by my sister on the 
bottle Not only did she cherish me in my 
infancy and young childhood, but afterward 
when she had completed her own education 
and had gone to San Francisco to establish 


herself there as a physician, she kept in touch 
with me in all my childhood and early manhood 
in an epistolatory way. I had the greatest 


admiration for my sister. She was almost the 
first woman to study medicine in the 1 nited 
State She had been a pupil at (Antioch 
Colle iC and under Horace Mann, that great 









































When 
it rains 
it pours 

















CThe clever hostess arms herself 




































against humiliation 


ALT that refuses to pour out of 
salt cellars can mar the most care- 
fully prepared luncheon or dinner. 


You know it. Every woman does. 
It’s especially embarrassing when you 
have critical guests. 


The simple way to avoid this annoy- 
ance is to use Morton's Salt. It 
doesn’t lump or cake. It pours 
even “when it rains it pours.” 


This is a delightful feature. You and 
all other women will appreciate it. 


Millions buy for this advantage alone. 


And of course the quality of this 
salt and its pleasing flavor are un- 
questioned; Morton makes it 
another reason for it being the favor- 
ite salt of the nation 


Order at least two packages from 
your grocer today. One for your 
kitchen to better your foods. The 
other for your bath. Morton’s salt 
with water makes a splendid effec- 
tive dentifrice, mouth wash and 
general lotion. 


MORTON SALT COMPANY * 


Chicago 











WHEN IT RAINS 
—IT POURS 


NEVER CAKES OR HARDENS 


vl) ane 


FREE RUNNING 


SALT 
IT PQURS 


In using advertisements see page 6 115 
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Beautiful waxed floors cost so little— 


why have unattractive floors? 


Why put up with easily scratched floors w hen 
beautiful, waxed floors cost less and are easier 
when thousands of users have 
found Old English Wax the easiest finish to 
put down, the easiest to keep up, and most 


to have? Why, 


economical, too? 

Old English Wax costs a 
third of other finishes. It is 
heavier-bodied, so it goes far- 
ther, lasts longer. It will not 
scratch or heel-mark—and as 
for complete refinishing, floors 
finished with Old English Wax 
never need it. Just wax over 
the walk spots occasionally. 


A still easier way 
to wax 
Apply Old English Wax with 
an Old English Waxer-Polisher 


THE A. S. BOYLE COMPANY, CINCINNATI, 


PASTE 


LIQUID 





—and you'll save effort. 
economy appliance—a single unit device that 
both waxes and polishes. How easily it glides 
over the floorand how quickly your work glides 
away with its use! 





FREE TO YOU 
You will receive a can of 
Old English Wax free if you 
buy an Old English Waxer- 
Polisher now. This new 
labor-saving device does 
two things—it waxes, then 
polishes the floor. It's a 
great improvement over any 
weighted brush, which does 
not apply the wax, but 
merely polishes. Lasts a 
lifetime. Take advantage of 
our short-time offer. If your 
dealer can't supply you, 
mail the coupon below. 











OHIO. 


Send for this Valuable Book—Free 


It is full of home-beauty secrets and authoritative information on 
how to beautify and care for floors, linole eum, woodwork, furniture, 
etc.—all, in fact, that we have learned in twenty-eight years, con- 
densed into easy reading. A valuable reference book. Mail the coupon. 


CANADIAN FACTORY: 


Here is a real 


There is no other device 
on the market like it. It is low 
in cost and it lasts a lifetime. 


Beautiful floors at 
slight expense 


But whether you use the Old 
English Waxer-Polisher or ap- 
ply it with a cloth, you can be 
certain that Old English Wax 
will give your floors the utmost 
in beauty, with the least work 
and expense. 

Sold at paint, hardware, 
drug, housefurnishing and de- 
partment stores. 


TORONTO 


Old pan” Wax 


POWDER 


FOR FLOORS, LINOLEUM, WOODWORK, FURNITURE, DANCING 





oO Check here for 
free book only 
“Beautiful Floors, 


Finish and Care.” 











Tue A. S. Bor_e Company, 


Send me your free book, 
Wood- 
work and Furniture—' Their 


1359 Dana Avenue, 
oO Check here for 
Waxer-Polisher 

Send me, 


price of $3.90 (Denver 
$4.25; Canada, $4.50; W 
West, $5.00), 


Cincinnati, Ohio 


all charges paid, 
English W: axer-Polisher with a can of 
Wax Free at the special time-limited 
and West, 
Winnipeg and 
which I enclose. 






an Old 
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What Women Have Done 
for Me 


educator, she had acquired the most advanced 


| educational privileges that she had had. 


| splendid intellectual development. 


ideas of what an education meant, and she was 
anxious that I should have the same ee of 
She 
was one of the most remarkable and progressive 
women that I have ever known. 

While at Antioch College, my sister met and 
formed a lifelong friendship with a woman of 
Quaker persuasion from Indiana, Susanna 
Way. She was what would be called in modern 
times, a strong-minded woman. She had a 
Through 
the influence of my sister Elizabeth, Susanna 
Way was brought into our neighborhood to 
teach a subscription school. In those days 
we had no public instruction of any conse- 
quence in Indiana. In the autumn of 1854, 
Susanna Way opened her school. I was then 
nine years old, nearing my tenth birthday. | 
was entered as one of her pupils. Susanna 
Way was a remarkable teacher. Quiet, un- 
obtrusive, positive, she commanded not only 
the respect but the obedience of all who studied 
under her. I had the opportunity of being 
under her instruction for a whole year. She 

made a profound impression upon me and my: 
subsequent life. Not only did I like her because 


| of the sterling qualities of her Quaker education 


| sonality and positive accomplishment. 


and development, but also for her skill and 
tact as a teacher. 

Susanna Way also followed my sister in her 
medical preferences and became a very promi- 
nent physician in St. Louis in her later life. 

Only one other teacher that I ever had in 
the subscription schools equalled her in per- 
That 


teacher was John Brazelton. 


Three Women of My Youth 
These three women—my mother, my sister, 
and my school-teacher—had a profound in- 
fluence on molding my early character and 
instilling in me the love of learning, the utility 
of obedience, and the supreme necessity of 


| industry and thrift. 


In the early 50’s, when my sister decided to 
adopt a medical career, conditions were far 
different from those which obtain now. Medi- 
cal colleges, as well as academic colleges, for 
women are now found in all parts of the 
country. In the early 50’s very few colleges, 
and no regular medical schools, admitted 
women to their recitation halls. My sister 
tried to enter Hanover College, only five miles 
from the farm. Her request created almost a 
panic in the minds of the president and the 
professors. The idea of a woman in Hanover 
College was abhorrent. For her academic train- 
ing she had to go to Antioch. As to medical 
training, there was no regular School of Medi- 


| cine at that time that admitted women to the 


course of study. With an unalterable desire to 
accomplish her early ambition, she struggled 
against all of these disadvantages. It was 
not until 1879 that she succeeded in obtaining 
a medical degree from an established regular 
medical college. These early struggles on her 
part are best told in her own words, taken from 
the Maxwell Genealogy, page 

“At an early age I decided that I would 
study medicine. But how and where in the 
‘wild and woolly west’ was a problem that 
seemed beyond me. My father at this time, 
subscribed for the Phrenological Journal 
which carried an advertisement of a Hygieo- 
Therapeutic College in New York which ad- 
mitted women. This appealed to me. I 
took the course and took my degree. In 1859 
I went to California and practiced medicine 


172: 


for twenty years. I then went to [Europe 
for a tour of the European Hospitals. Return- 
ing, I went to the School of Medicine at Ann 


Arbor and after a year of study took the degree 
of M. D. I then returned to San Francisco 
and resumed my practice until 1900. ‘Then I 
went to Paris for a year to see my son, Harvey 
Wiley Corbett, take his diploma in architecture 
and the Prix de Rome in the Ecole des Beaux 














No matter how hurried your mar- 
keting, you take no chances on the 
purity of the food you buy. 

You pick a brand you know. You 
examine anything sold in bulk. 
You find out all about your pur- 
chase before it enters your home. 
The food you choose so critically 
may cost only a trifle and be eaten 
the same day. Doesn’t the bedding 
you buy to serve for many years 
deserve equal care in its selection? 
On the quality of the sleep it gives 
you (even more than on pure food) 
depend your health, vigor and 


SIMMONS. 
Beds Mattresses: Springs: Built for Seep 


and BEDROOM FURNITURE 








That bed of yours? Was it chosen as carefully as the food you buy? 


energy and the personal success 
every American wants to achieve. 
Spend ten minutes tonight getting 
acquainted with the bed you sleep 
on. Call at your favorite store to- 
morrow and compare what you are 
using with the Simmons mattresses 
and springs your neighbor mer- 
chant will be glad to show you. 

There are many styles to choose 
from. The priceofeach isas lowasit 
issafeforyoutopay. Beddingmade 
of clean, new materials cannot be 
bought for less. No finer mattress 
is made than The Purple Label. 








Softly blended colors and a touch of unusual 
decoration give an atmosphere of quiet charm 
to this chamber. The dominant plum note of 
the chintz curtains is repeated in the chenille 
or wilton rug. The bedspreads are of silk 
or mercerized cotton taffeta in deep peach, 
with mauve borders. For the painted decora- 
tions on the door, panels of French wallpaper 
or cretonne, varnished, may be substituted, 
Walls are French gray. Beds, vanity, table 
and bench are from a complete new suite of 
Simmons steel furniture in a soft new turquoise 
and gold. Design 112. Supplied also in a 
range of smart colors and finishes reproducing 
brown and Beds are 
Design 1085. For twelve other interesting 
schemes of decoration, write for your copy of 
“Restful Bedrooms” booklet to The Simmons 
Company, 666 Lake Shore Drive, Chicago. 


mahogany walnut. 





Look for this label 
on the beds and 
bedding you buy 
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Deep Fried Foods 









cA wonderful variety... . simple to cook .... lovely to see.. 
. - delicious to eat 


“T prefer deep C) 


Fall the ways of cooking foods, I prefer them 
fried. It is the only way to give vegetables, 
fish, chicken, fritters, etc., that lovely 


frying to any — brown crispness. But I had found deep 
other form of 


cookin g” 









All you need is an ordinary 


(i) 


saucepan, a strainer and a 3- 


pound tin of Crisco. 
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tying expensive, because I could only use the fat 
two or three times before I had to throw it away. 
And I didn’t like the smoke and smell of burnt 


fat in the house. 


I had heard of Crisco but never used it, as I 
thought of it simply as another fat. One day 
some friends who were very enthusiastic about 
Crisco told me it was not an animal fat but a 
wholesome vegetable shortening. This impressed 
me so favorably that I decided to try it and used 
it first for French fried potatoes. 

They told me Crisco would not smoke at the 
proper frying temperature. I was rather doubtful, 
as I had been taught to wait until the fat smoked 
before putting the food in, otherwise the fat would 
soak in. However, I took an ordinary saucepan 
and put into it between two and three pounds of 
Crisco and heated it slowly. When the Crisco was 
hot enough to brown a bread cube in 20 seconds I 
oo the potatoes in and they cooked to a most 

autiful brown without any smoke. I never saw 
or tasted bettet French fried potatoes, a beautiful, 
crisp, golden brown all over with no scorched ends. 


Do you know of anything nicer with a broiled 
steak? And have you, like many others, thought 
you could find them in only the best hotels and 
restaurants? The next time you have steak at 
home, give your family a real treat. Serve French 
fried potatoes with it and see how much quicker 
you can deep fry them in Crisco than you can boil, 
mash or bake them. 

When you are through frying, simply push 
your kettle of Crisco to the iam of the stove 
where it will cool and be ready for the next time 
you want to use it. You can use it over and over 
again for frying all kinds of food. Crisco doesn’t 
absorb food flavors and the moment you put the 
food in hot Crisco, a crust forms on the outside 
which prevents the Crisco soaking in and keeps the 


eeeee AS 


true flavor inside. Therefore the first two or three 
— you use to start your deep fat kettle will 
ast a long time and you can cook in it a surprising 
variety of foods, straining it occasionally, if 
necessary. 

I use the same kettle of Crisco for frying 
doughnuts, fritters, croquettes, chicken, etc., and 
each one good without a trace of taste from any 
of the others. 


My first really good pie 


I use Crisco now for pies too. One thing I found 

articularly helpful was that I did not have to 
oe Crisco on the ice as I did many other 
shortenings. Therefore it was always the right 
consistency to use. I never had such delicious, 
attractive looking pies, such tender and flaky 
crust, without the slightest trace of greasiness, 
And so simple to make, always with the same 
results when I followed directions. 


My economical way of making 
delicious cakes 


One day when I wanted to make a loaf of cake I 
used Crisco instead of butter, although I had 
always heard people say that they could always 
tell when a cake was not made with butter. I 
made the cake wich Crisco using my usual recipe. 
Everyone that tasted it said: “Why, that cake is 
as good as the cakes you make with butter.” The 
only difference, I, myself, could see was that the 
Crisco cake was a little lighter than the butter 
cakes, and came out of the pan, which had been 
— with Crisco, whole arid even, with a 
autiful golden brown on all sides. 


Since then, I have made all my cakes with 
Crisco. I find it easier to use and more economical. 
Whenever a recipe calls for shortening I use 
Crisco, adding one teaspoonful of salt to every 
cupful. I like Crisco so much I use nothing else, 
as it fills every need for shortening, cake making 


and frying. bo 
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in 20 seconds your Crisco is ready for 


frying potatoes. Don’t wait for Crisco 
to smoke. 


Put your Crisco into a cold 
saucepan and heat slowly. 
When acube of bread browns 


uick as broiling a 
| | | 
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the cold potatoes naturally cool the 
Crisco a little. 
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and sprinkle with salt. 









Fill your strainer half full of 
potatoes and lower it into the 
Crisco. Increase the heat, as 


When brown, lift strainer out 
of the fat, shake lightly, drain 
the potatoes on brown paper 





Boulettes 
Delicious Meat Balls from Left-Overs 


How an old Southern mammy made left- 
over meats famous in New Orleans. When 
fried in Crisco they are cooked evenly all over 
with a crisp outside and tender and juicy in- 
side — no smoke from burnt fat. 


1 pound of lean raw meat or left-over meat 
1 tablespoon Crisco, melte 
1 teaspoon salt 1 grated onion 
Juice of 1 lemon 1‘. teaspoon pepper 
Dash of cayenne 

Mince and chop the meat very fine. Add the 
chopped onion, Crisco, salt, pepper, cayenne 
and lemon juice. Mix together thoroughly 
with a fork. Form the meat into balls. It 
will make 6 or 8. Do not use any flour. im 
in deep Crisco kettle when it is hot enoug 
to brown a bread crumb in 60 seconds(360°F.). 
Cook until well done or leave them rare, as 
you like. Drain on paper. Serve with Chili 
Sauce in lemon cups and garnish with parsley. 





Nut Croquettes 
A Quick Luncheon Dish 


When you want something nice for luncheon 
make these Nut Croquettes. They are easy 
to make and very good. When fried in 
Crisco they will keep their shape, brown 
evenly allover and not be greasy. No smoke, 
either. You can shape them into pyramids, 
oblong shapes or balls. 


2 cups hot riced potatoes 2 tablespoons cream 
1 to 1 teaspoon salt Ya teaspoon pepper 

1 small onion, chopped Lo cup chopped pecans 
1 teaspoon Crisco 1 EE 


Bread crumbs 


To the hot riced potatoes add the salt, pep- 
per and onion. Add the cream and pecans, 
and last, the Crisco. Mix all together thor- 
oughly. Rollin bread crumbs, then in beaten 
egg and then in bread crumbs again. Drop 
in deep Crisco at 390° F. or when a bread 
crumb browns in 20 seconds, and cook until 
brown. Serve hot with any desired sauce. 
This makes ten croquettes. 








be carried to another, 
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200 Tested Recipes by 
The cook book illustrated above con- 
—_ nal \ 


Salted Nuts 


A New Easier Way 


Did you ever hear of browning them in the 
deep Crisco kettle? Try them once and you 
will never do them any other way. Crisco 
will brown them evenly all over, any shade 
you like, no burnt places and no toasting the 
face and hands before the hot oven. 


Almonds are usually used, but you can 
use raw peanuts, walnuts, or pecans. Remove 
skins from the almonds by letting them stand 
five minutes in boiling water. Then drain; 
cover with cold water. The skins will slip off 
easily between the thumb and finger. Drain; 
then dry in a towel to prevent sputtering 
when you put them in the hot Crisco. Put 
the nuts in a wire basket or wire strainer; 
lower into the deep Crisco heated to 390° F., 
or when a bread crumb browns in 20 seconds. 
Keep stirring with a fork until the desired 
shade of brown. Drain on paper and sprinkle 
with salt. 





French Fried Potatoes 


A real treat at home. When fried in Crisco 
they will ts li crisp even brown, no 
greasy outside and no smoke in your kitchen. 


Allow one medium-sized potato for each 
person. Peel potatoes, cut in strips about 
one-half inch square. Let stand in cold water 
about an hour, or they can be kept in the 
ice-box overnight if covered with water. 
When ready to fry, drain, dry in a towel, and 
put a few at a time into hot Crisco (395° F.), 
or when a bread crumb browns in 20 seconds. 
When brown and tender, drain on brown 
paper, sprinkle with salt, and serve. 


Fry raw or cooked sweet potatoes the same 
way, but do not soak them in water. 


Never wait for Crisco to smoke, as it 
would be too hot to fry if it were hot enough 
to smoke. 
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tains 200 recipes gathered by Miss 


— i Olive Allen from the whole wide world. 

Pe It contains a great many unusual reci- 

| Gasca) } es not to be found in any other cook 

—— pok. To receive this book, free, sim- 

5 When you have finished, ply fill in and mail the coupon. 
Strain your Crisco back into Cites te 
and Thee* can and set it aside to shortening manufactured and guaranteed 
: it is ready to use over and purely vegetable, by The Procter & G: 
— again for anything you want to Congaar, CHSEREN, Sle, Ue 

ty. The taste of one thing will not © 1925 by the Procter & Gamble Co., Cincinnati 








Snowballs 


A dainty drop doughnut, dropped from a 
spoon instead of rolled and cut. When fried 
in Crisco they will not soak the fat and you 
will have no smoke in your kitchen, either. 
Fry them in the same kettle of Crisco you 
use for everything. 


1 


2 ngs & cup sug-r 
reup milk 3 cups pastry flour 
1% teaspoons salt 3 teaspoons baking powder 


1 teaspoon vanilla 


1 tablespoon melted Crisco (from kettle) 


Beat the eggs until light. Add the sugar, 
milk and vanilla. Stir in the flour, baking 
powder and salt, sifted together. Add the 
melted Crisco. Drop by teaspoons into hot 
Crisco (360° F.),or when a bread crumb 
browns in 60 seconds, and fry like dough- 
nuts. When cool, dust with powdered sugar. 
To make perfect balls, hold teaspoon of 
dough under fat and scrape off quickly with 


another spoon. Turn as it rises. 
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Orange Fritters with Mint 


A Los Angeles chef made this California 
Orange Fritter recipe for Crisco. They are 
as delicious as they are different, with a real 
chef’s touch. 


3 or 4 Oranges Sugar 
Few mint leaves to flavor 
Fritter batter* Hot Crisco 


Peel the oranges as you would an apple. 
Then pick out each section whole. Place in 
a wea | sprinkle with sugar; add the mint 
leaves and keep marinated for about two 
hours, taking care not to break the sections. 
Then take the orange sections out of the 
syrup and strain out the mint leaves. Dip 
each section into the batter and drop into the 
deep Crisco kettle, heated to 375° F. or 
385° F., or when a bread crumb browns in 
40 seconds. Fry until brown. Drain. Heat 
the syrup and serve with the fritters. 


*Fritter Batter 


2 cups pastry flour 1 teaspoon baking powder 
1 teaspoon sugar 1 teaspoon salt 
3 eggs 15 cup milk 


1 teaspoon melted Crisco 


Beat the eggs; add the milk; flour, baking 
powder, salt and sugar sifted together. Stir 
in melted Crisco. 











The Procter and Gamble Co., 
Dept. of Home Economics, H-2 
Cincinnati, Ohio. 


Please send me, free, the cook book entitled “200 Tested 
Recipes.” 
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Pet Milk is the safe, dependable, ever-ready 
milk supply for every milk need of the household 
in all seasons and in all places. 


Pure, fresh milk, concentrated, —more than 
twice as rich as ordinary milk,——it takes the 
place of cream—at half the cost of cream. For 
cooking it gives the “‘cream and butter’’ flavor, 
and saves a lot of butter. For baby it is safe, 
wholesome, normally nourishing food. For 
children, Pet Milk with orange juice, is a 
wonderful milk drink, —and they like it. 


Sterilized in sealed containers at our country 
plants, Pet Milk comes to your kitchen or 
nursery fresh and sweet and clean. You can 
keep a supply in your pantry. Your grocer 
has it. It costs no more than ordinary milk. 


Send for free booklets on use of Pet Milk. 
In the meantime, try this recipe for the most 
delicious cocoa you have ever made. 


Pet Milk Cocoa 
2 cups Pet milk Ye teaspoon salt 
4 tablespoons cocoa 2 cups boiling water 
5 tablespoons sugar % teaspoon vanilla 
Mix cocoa, sugar, and salt together and add water a little at 
a time, stirring constantly to keep the mixture smooth. Keep 
stirring and boil § minutes, Add Pr milk and beat thoroughly 
in a double boiler or over hot water. Beat well with Dover 
ege beater for two minutes and add vanilla. Sefve at once 
with marshmallows or whipped cream 


PET MILK COMPANY 
(Originators of Evaporated Milk) 
830 Arcade Bldg., St. Louis, Mo 












































What Women Have Done 
for Me 


Arts. Returning again to San Francisco, I 
continued the practice of medicine until I 
was shak out and burned out by the great 
earthquake in 1905. But, allow me to say 
that the greatest distinction I really ever 
obtained was as the originator of the Pure 
Food Law, in that at the age of eleven I 
brought up my distinguished brother, Dr 
Harvey W. Wiley, on a bottle and J fed him 
pure mill . 

No wonder that I regarded the influence and 
activities of my oldest sister as among the most 
important fac tors in the formation of my own 

character. In addition to her professional suc 
cess, she was a devoted wife and mother and 
died in her 84th year 

There is one more incident where a woman's 
influence has made a great impression on me 
and my career. At the time I was teaching 
Latin at Butler College, there was added to 
the faculty a woman of the highest character 
and ability, Miss Catherine Merrill. She 
belonged to one of the leading families of 
Indianapolis, had a high social position, and 
was recognized as a woman of superior charac 
ter and ability. It was my good fortune to be 
associated with her for a period of three years 
She continued as a professor in Butler College 
for many years thereafter and achieved 
notable success. Catherine Merrill was a 
woman of quiet habits, serious nature, and 
positive purpose. Her ambition was to do her 
work in the best possible way, in so far as 
instruction was concerned, but particularly 
to mold the character of the girls and young 
ladies who came under her supervision. She 
was Dean of Women at Butler College. 

Without any effort on her part, however, 
her influence on the members of the faculty 
and the young men of the Institution became 
very real. No one can describe the exact 
character of the impression which she made 
To me, it was one of the most salutary influ 
ences, save that of my mother and sister, that 
I had ever come under. No one in the presence 
of Miss Merrill could entertain any idea of 
action which was not wholly ethical and relig 
ious in its nature. It was not so much her 
teaching that made her a power, as her silent 
influence. Her very presence was a benedic- 
tion. I owe much to Miss Merrill in my early 
career. I have always cherished a deep ven- 
eration for her and the most delightful recol 
lections of my association with her. 

1 am not peculiar in having had such 
fortunate contact with able, far-seeing and 
right-acting and thinking women. It has been 
the privilege of the great majority to have 
such wholesome surroundings. The poet has 
always recognized that a woman may be as 
powerful for evil as she is for good. Fortu- 
nately, however, the good women are so over- 
whelmingly numerous that the bad woman is 
almost lost sight of. 


LINENETTE 
ABLE COVERS 


Always Clean For Each New Meal 


Where is the child who always is careful? Even with 








adults accidents will happen. And beverages, fruit or 
grease spots are so hard to remove. It is discouraging to 
see your fine linen wear out under the constant laundering. 
You can save yourself much annoyance, expense and 
time, by using Meritas Linenette Table Covers, the leading 
linen substitute. They are the newest, most economical, 
full size covers for everyday use. The specially prepared 
surface is impervious to moisture and grease, and requires 
no laundering. Just wipe it clean with a damp cloth after 
each meal. The neat, attractive finish does not rub off, 
fade, crack, or crinkle. 

Meritas Linenette Table Covers can be trimmed to fit 
either square or round tables. The dainty floral or con- 
ventional designs come in several pleasing colors including 
China-blue, on a white ground. 





Ask your dealer to show you this season’s new patterns of 
Meritas Linenette Table Covers. Ask for them by the full 
name, to assure getting the finest quality (MERITAS 


THE STANDARD TEXTILE PrRopucts Co. \/ op 
8320 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
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Women Writers of Fiction 
Every one has been influenced in his life, 
more or less, by great works of fiction. In my 
early days, one of the most indelible impressions 
made upon me was by a novel. It was in the 
early “50's,” when I was seven or eight years 
old, that Harriet Beecher Stowe wrote that | 
wonderful novel, “Uncle Tom’s Cabin,” | 
which, perhaps, had more to do with the | 
extinction of slavery in this country than any 
other one force. This novel was published in an | 
Abolitionist paper known as The National | 
Era, printed in Washington, D. C. My | 
father had little mone y to spend on ne wspapers | 
or magazines. What he did spend, he spent, | 
I think, wisely. The mail came to our little vil- | 
lage only once a week, and that was Friday after- | 
noon. During the publication of “Uncle Tom’s 
Cabin” as a serial story in The National Era, 
there was a definite method of reading estab- 
lished in our family. We were all Copy | 
| 





interested in this story. The post-office was 
a mile and a quarter away. The mail arrived, 
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Does your toothbrush “show pink”? 


afi. 


Read the reasons why. 
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Party Food or Peasant Fare 


—which is better for your gums? 


ONSIDERING how little care he de- 
votes to them, the peasant’s teeth 
are in marvelous condition. He eats 
rough, coarse food which gives his 
gums plenty of exercise, and his gums 
are, therefore, firm and healthy. 
But this soft, modern food which 
we eat, these creamy, delicious things 
which form so great a part of our diet, 
tab our gums of that blood-rousing 
stimulation they need to remain in 
health 


Pink toothbrush” 
—look out for it! 

As a result of long years of eating soft 
food, our gums grow soft, flabby, 
congested. The toothbrush begins to 
“show pink”—a warning of trouble 
to come 

The dentists of America are awake 
to this situation. Specialists in troubles 


IPANA 


TOOTH PASTE, 





of the gums tell us that, desirable as 
it is to keep the surface of our teeth 
clean and white, that alone is not 
enough. We must make the care of 
our gums a part Of our daily routine. 

Why dentists prefer Ipana 
Because of its benefits to the gums, 
Ipana Tooth Paste now enjoys the 
professional recommendation of thou- 
sands of dentists. For Ipana not only 
cleanses teeth safely and efficiently; 
it tones and strengthens weak, under- 
nourished gum tissue. 

Indeed, many practitioners, in stubborn 
cases of bleeding gums, direct a gum mas- 
sage with Ipana after the regular brushing. 
For it is the presence of ziratol, a valuable 
antiseptic and hemostatic widely used by 
dentists, that gives Ipanaits remarkable 
power to help the health of the gums. 


Try a tube of Ipana today 
If you are troubled by gums that are soft 
or tender to the brush, go to the drug store 
today and buy your first tube of Ipana. Be- 
fore you have finished using it, you will note 
the improvement. And you will be delighted 
with its smooth, rich consistency, its deli- 
cious flavor, and its clean, refreshing taste. 
A trial tube, enough to last you 


for ten days, will be sent gladly 
if you will forward coupon below. 












Bristol-Myers Co., Dept. F-25 
42 Rector Street, New York, N. Y. 


PASTE without charge or obligation on my part, 
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Kindly send me a trial tube of IPANA TOOTH | 
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What Women Have Done 
for Me 


usually, about four or five o’clock in the 
afternoon, and some one went in for it, and it 
reached our home about six o’clock. The ryb 


established was that no one should open this 
paper, or begin to read it, until the chores 
were all done, the evening meal was eaten. 
and we had all gathered around the fireside 


Then my father opened The National Era and 
read the current instalment therein. We all 
listened. Sometimes we were Convulsed with 


the witticisms of Topsy. More often we wept 
as the backs of the slaves were castig; need by 
the cruel Legree. That was a family of Abo- 
litionists, and later it grew into a family of 
Republicans. These early impressions can 
obliterated. I grew up to learn to 
hate human slavery. The necessities of war 
within about ten years from that time culmi- 
nated in Lincoln’s order emancipating the 
slaves. When I add that my forebears on 
both sides, the Maxwells and the Wileys, left 
Kentucky with its rich and inviting soil and 
came to a much less inviting part of Indiana 
because they all hated slavery, 
that “Uncle Tom’s Cabin” 
members of the family to the same point of 
view. I believe no one could ever catalogue, 
or put into the form of statistics, the influence 
of that novel in making this country free. 
Other eminent women writers have had a 
great influence on me, especially Elizabeth 
Barrett Browning, but none with such telling 
and lasting effect as Harriet Beecher Stowe. 


it is no wonder 
brought the younger 


The Ideal Woman 

I have already spoken of my indifference, 
so to speak, to the tangent feminine influence 
in my earlier training. As I passed on to the 
higher studies, and finally into professional 
activities, the direct feminine influence on my 
became less and less. One must have, 
however, some recognition of this influence 
In the absence of actual association with young 
women, I gradually constructed an_ ideal 
woman. It was a great deal safer to have an 
ideal woman in the distant vistas of inacces- 
sible space influencing me, than the actual 
article itself. My ideal woman was a com 
posite. While engaged in my higher studies, 
to me the ideal woman was a pure intellectual 
creation. She was Pallas Athene, the Goddess 
of Wisdom, an abstract intellectuality. As 
long as I worshiped her, my ornithological 
favorite was the owl, and my botanical favorite 
the olive. It was stithulating to me to con- 
of the feminine in the form of this 
abstraction. While intellectuality is no mor 
in women than in men, my ideal 
woman was this embodiment of knowledge. 

It was not until some time later in life 
that my ideal woman began an evolutionary 
change. As I completed my _ professional 
studies and became engaged in the practical 
work of life, my ideal woman began to change 
from Pallas to Aphrodite. I had visions of a 
purely abstract beauty, which is a character 
istic of the eternally feminine. My devotions 
but finally became more 
concentrated in my worship of beauty. 

But the evolution of my ideal woman did 
not stop there. Gradually, as I became more 
active in my-career, I acquired a more lively 
interest in athletics. I became a fan in baseball 
and in football and in rowing. I loved out-ol 
door sports and began to indulge in them, as 
I should have done, perhaps, in my earlier 
years. Gradually my ideal woman became an 
ideal physical being: an out-of-doors woman 
Diana began to appear in the trinity of m) 
ideality. I saw around me many wrecks 0! 
feminine humanity. I realized that the habits 
in which our women indulged were those which 
tended to impair health and vitality. My 
ideal Diana was, therefore, the ideal of pertect 
feminine strength and activity. I did not pi 
ture my ideal woman wholly as a huntress 
although I acquired a of the and 
arrow and became an active toxophilite under 
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It’s always fair weather 
...to healthy folks 





ate 
y 
—a common-sense way 
to keep youngsters well 


body that children touch. Lifebuoy 
gently removes the germs. 

And how snowy clean the skin is 
afterwards—soft, clear-textured and 
glowing with rosy health. 


AIN and sleet are sport—storm 
an adventure —to healthy folks. 
Nature rarely punishes health. Yet 
in one way this is a hard time of year 
for youngsters. Long hours spent in 
overheated homes and schools lower 
vitality. The body has less resistance 
togerms. Exposure, wet feet or drafts 
permit germs which have entered 
theblood stream to multiply rapidly. 
That is why children are so likely 
to catch colds or worse. 


Guard against chapped skin 
Any break in the skin may become 
infected. Chapping is caused by the 
naturaloils of the skin being removed 
by dry air and poor soap. Lifebuoy 
is so pure it cleanses without remov- 
ing these natural oils. Its gentle anti- 
septic protects against infection. It 
is perfect soap for delicate skin in 
all weathers. 


No germs—no sickness 


Guard them from germs. Without 
germs, there is little chance of sick- 
ness. 

Millions of mothers trust Lifebuoy 
to protect child health. Its creamy, 


MRS. A. D. GUION 
of Trumbull, Conn. 
writes: 


“ For getting the ground-in 
dirt and grime from chil- 
dren's hands and knees 
and faces, Lifebuoy is won- 
derfully quick and effect- 
ive. The gentle, soothing 
lather is kind to sensitive 
skin — often bruised and 
scratched. 

“And the youngsters 
love Lifebuoy — it’s such a 
fine feeling, clean-smelling, 
business-like soap.”” 





gently antiseptic lather is amazingly 
cleansing. 

Germs get on the hands and face 
from almost everything and every- 
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Fin ah 'Y is Orange-red— en 
Or of pure palm fruit : 

Oil. Its clean, quickly van. 
ishing odor assuresyou that 
ifebuoy guards health... 


Send 10 cents in stamps for a delight- 

ful and helpful book, ‘Health Beauty.” 
jail your request to Lever Bros. Co., 
4 Broadway, Cambridge Mass. 
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SNo Buttons to sew on 


T is thrilling to know, by actual 
experience, that the wringerless Laun- 
Dry-Ette never breaks off the buttons. 
Yet there are many other Laun-Dry- 
Ette advantages just as unique and im- 
portant. There is the scalding HOT 
RINSE, whitening and sanitary, recom- 
mended by leading household authorities 
which you can have with the Laun-Dry-Ette 
because you never need put your hands 
into the water to help it rinse. The 
Laun-Dry-Ette takes only three minutes 
to rinse an entire tubful. 
It whirls one minute to wring a tubful. 
And yet it doesn’t actually wring. 
There is no twisting or straining motion. 
There is no pressure. The Laun-Dry-Ette 


DEALERS: The wringerless tide is sweeping the country. 


the pioneers. It means prestige and projus jor you. 


whirls the clothes dry by centrifugal force 
—it extracts the moisture evenly and 
thoroughly. This permits washing big 
pieces, comforters, double blankets, auto- 
mobile robes with the same ease that it 
washes fine, sheer silks, linens and laces. 
The secret is that you do not have to feed 
these pieces through a wringer or even 
handle them while wet. 


But write for a copy of ‘‘ Doing More— 
Yet Working Less”’, and learn how the 
Laun-Dry-Ette does the bluing as well as 
the rinsing and washing; how it makes 
ironing easier; how it saves hands; how 
it does many more of the things you want 
a washing appliance to do. Sent free on 
request. Write for your copy today. 


Line up with 
Write 


THE LAUNDRYETTE MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
1225 East 152nd Street, Cleveland, Ohio 


‘{aun-Dry-Ctte 
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What Women Have Done 
for Me 


the instruction of Will Thompson of Craw fords- 
ville, famous archer and poet. I saw my ideal 
woman, with her lithe form drawn by a 
ghostly stag under the tall pines of the forest. 
At another time, she was wandering along the 
banks of the stream, fishing or gathering 
flowers. Even now, when her sway is no longer 
an undisputed one, I recall with peculiar 
pleasure the days when I was wholly devoted 
to her. 

Finally, my ideal woman became merged 
into these three abstractions—intellectuality, 
beauty, and health. My ideal woman stood 
before me in the end endowed with all the 
majesty of this perfect life. Proud is she in the 
consciousness of her own equality with man; 
or, perhaps, I should say, superiority to man 
Her haughty eye looks out upon the teeming 
sphere and acknowledges only the ideal man 
as her peer and no one as her superior. She is 
sentient with the brain of Pallas, radiant 
with the beauty of Aphrodite, and quivering 
with the eager vivacity of Diana. 


I Found My Ideal 

This ideal woman had a profound impression 
upon me and my career. It was a vision | 
kept constantly before me, never imagining 
that some day I should see my ideal woman in 
the flesh. It was not until I was nearly sixty 
that this phenomenon occurred. The Librarian 
of the Department of Agriculture had moved 
his library to new quarters. He came into my 
office and asked me to go with him to see the 
new library. Just as we were entering the 
door, my ideal woman appeared before me 
in the middle of the room with a book in her 
hand. I clutched Mr. Cutter by the arm and 
said, 

“Wait a minute.” 

I looked again. There I saw in flesh my 
ideal woman that I had worshiped in the far 
distant horizon for so many years. It seemed 
to me the exact replica of her. Nothing was 
lacking. I said to Mr. Cutter, 

“T am going to marry that girl.” 

He said, “Right away?” 

I said, “Yes, right away.” 

“Perhaps,” he said, “it might be well to have 
an introduction to her first.” 

“No,” I said, “I know her thoroughly. I 
have known her now for over twenty-five 
years. I created her.” 

“Anyway,” he said, “it might be well to 
have a formal introduction. Maybe she will 
have something to say in the matter.” 

Knowing the rules of polite society I, of 
course, consented. But my purpose of entering 
matrimony immediately did not materialize 
for various reasons, mostly of feminine origin 
It was, not until after a lapse of twelve years 
that it was made a reality. Nearly fourteen 
years have passed since then, and I still have a 
very deep regard for my ideal woman. Of 
course, there are several little mental reserva 
tions, which it is not necessary to go into. It 
is rare that the reality comes exactly up to 
the ideality in matters of this kind. But in 
my case the realities that exceed the ideal’s 
most perfect vision far outrank those that fall 
short of fulfilment. Abstract sentiment has 
lost its allurements in the sterling worth ol 
the concrete. 

It is difficult to reenter the idealistic environ 
ment. I can not project my personality into 
the past. It is a tenuous dream in a mellow 
haze of the unreal. I feel as if I never had 
lived in this diaphanous distance. Life 
impossible without mother and children 
Those are truly unfortunate to whom a crue! 
fate has denied attainment to the Divine 
purpose of creation and fulfilment of the 
irresistible progress of evolution. I can now 
by reason of a large experience, understand 
why the Creator realized the fatal error ot His 
first creation when He, considering the foriorn 
condition of Adam, admitted that it was not 
good for man to be alone 
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“How do you keep your kitchen so 
spick and span? It always looks as 
though you'd just laid new linoleum.” 

“Why, this linoleum has been down 
six years. But the man who laid it 
waxed it for me with Johnson's Liquid 
Wax and he told me if I'd keep it 
waxed that it would stay like new and 
wear years longer. 

“No, it isn't any trouble at all since 
I bought one of those Johnson Floor 
Polishing Outfits. Every couple of weeks 
I spread on a thin coat of Johnson's 
Liquid Wax with the Wax Mop. It 
only takes a few minutes—I don't 


This Outfit Consists of: 











JOHNSON’S LIQUID WAX 








touch my hands to the wax or the 
floor —I don't even stoop down! Just 
pour a little Liquid Wax on to the Mop 
and a few easy strokes give the floor 
a thin, even coating. 

“Then I polish the wax with the 
Weighted Brush. In a few minutes 
my floor is beautifully polished —and 
it's no more trouble than running a 
carpet sweeper. 

“Why yes, I wash my kitchen lino- 
leum, of course. But it doesn't seem to 
need washing nearly as often. And 
then it’s so easy —more like washing 
off a piece of glass than a floor. 


6% Floor Polishing Outfit $522 


It's the new, easy way to have beautiful waxed floors and linoleum. 


1 Quart of Johnson's Liquid Wax... 
1 Johnson's Lambswool Wax Mop 

* 1 Johnson's Weighted Floor Polishing Brush 
1 Johnson's Book on Home Beautifying 


A Saving of $1.65! 





. $6.65 
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fo have Beautifu (Waxed Hors 


“But I never wash the inlaid lino- 
leum in my other rooms. I polish it a 
couple of times a year with Johnson's 
Liquid Wax and that gives such a 
hard, dry polish that dust stays right 
on the surface. I re-wax the door- 
ways and trafic spots when they 
start to show wear—but that only 
takes a few minutes. 


“All the wood floors in my house 
are waxed too. In fact, I couldn't keep 
house without Johnson's Liquid Wax! 
I use it to polish my furniture and 
woodwork —to clean white enamel — 
and on the car!” 


$1.40 
1.50 
3.50 
25 











This offer is good at department, drug, grocery, hardware and paint stores. If your 
dealer cannot furnish the outfit, write us for the name of the nearest dealer who can. If you 
already have a mop—you can get the Weighted Brush, a quart of Johnson's Liquid Wax 
and the Book for $3.;0—a saving of $1.65. Any of these articles may be purchased separately. 

Ask for a FREE copy of the Johnson Book on Home Beautifying at your best Paint or 
Hardware Store. Or, mail us 10 cents to cover postage and wrapping. 


S.C. JOHNSON & SON, Dept. GH-2, RACINE, WISCONSIN 
“The Wood Finishing Authorities” (Canadian Factory: Brantford) 
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The lace-like etch- 
ing of the Orient 
design adds love- 
liness to the grace 
of the pitcher, 
goblet and finger 
owl (with plate 
shown here. Every 
piece of glassware 
leaves our factory 
bearing this brown 
and white label 


(F ystoria 








Let the shining magic of crystal give radiance to 
your table. . Choose from the wealth of new 
Fostoria designs a style that suits your taste and 
your table service exactly. You may like the rich- 
ness of the gold-encrusted ware; the formal grace of 
the hand-blown etched crystal, or the wondrous 
lights of the iridescent glass. Clear green, gay amber 
or canary colored glass may please you. From 
time to time you can add to your Fostoria set. 
Salad plates and a salad bowl, perhaps. Compotes, 
nappies, bonbon dishes can be perfectly in keeping 
with the rest of your service. You will find 
Fostoria in the finest shops at prices that are reason- 
able. In ‘‘A Little Book About Glassware,’’ Fostoria 
tells you secrets of table decoration and gives you 
precious information as to what is absolutely correct 
in glassware service. Send for this book today. 
Address The Fostoria Glass Co., Moundsville, W. Va. 
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FINE CRYSTAL AND DECORATED GLASSWARE 














A Bargain With Fate 
(Continued from page 79) 


she was his, his! Why should any one take her 
away from him? He’d always been good to 
her . . - He would run away with her! He 
would hide her! 

But where? 

He backed her hastily into a corner and stood 
in front of her as he saw Cousin Florrie re- 
turning. The water from the pail splashed 
viciously on the floor as she entered. 

“ *Tain’t as if I was a sister or anything like 
that,” she panted. “And then Nell made us 
all mad when she would go off and marry that 
miserable, drunken thing. He led her a life all 
right, though I guess nobody ever did get a 
word out o’ her. Why, folks just got so they 
never come—they was ashamed to be seen 
turnin’ into such a place. Jeff Karnes always 
settin’ around—shif’less! And the kids, clean 
enough, I s’pose, but all fadey. But then,” 
she waved her large hand resentfully toward 
the corner, “here they are, and they got to be 
looked out after.” 


A SHADOW was wavering across the flat 

stone outside the door. Its substance, 
a colorless, middle-aged woman, appeared 
hesitatingly on the threshold. Her pleading 
eyes glanced quickly around the room, then 
fell. Her hands fluttered toward each other, 
clung tightly. 

“I thought,” she faltered, “I’d come this 
morning just for a last—just for a—look. 
ain’t calculating to come to the funeral.” 

For a moment neither of the women moved 
nor spoke. It was Jimmie who sprang toward 
her with a glad cry 

“Oh, Miss Adrian!” 

Mrs. Saunders recovered. herself briskly 
“Yes, yes. Come in. Yes, go right in there.” 


“ 


So light the visitor was, so silently she | 


moved, that she seemed to drift across the 


floor. The door scarcely clicked in its lock as | 


she opened it, glided through, and closed it. 

The two women faced each other. 

“Well, who’d ever think?” Cousin Florrie 
commented in an agitated undertone. 

Mrs. Saunders drew her lips to a line and 
shook her head 

“You wouldn’t think she’d want to meet 
such as us,” pursued Cousin Florrie 

Their eyes clung again 

“Don’t seem har’ly right for her to be in 
there. Nell was always such a good girl. Still, 
they was real thick. I must say, I never under- 
stood that o’ Nell. She always took up for her, 
‘specially after she was married. Funny, too, 
for there was talk that Jeff might ’a’ been mixed 
up in the mess. But you bet I never opened 
my door to her except when Cassius had the 
dip’thery, and you know how she can pull ’em 
through when the doctors give ’em up. And in 
a case like that—” 

“Well,” remarked Mrs. Saunders dryly, 
“I’ve raised my five without callin’ on her 
he’s some things you can’t live down 
‘Course it’s been a long time ago. And the 
preacher and his wife treat her just like any- 
body. I heard him say more’n once he couldn’t 
har'ly get along without her. She’s always so 
willin’ and, as you say, the best nurse.” — 

“Oh, well!” sighed Cousin Florrie. “You 
always expect preachers to act different from 
just folks. My lands! Seems like only 
yesterday we was all girls together. And her 
the prudiest of the lot. But, mark me, them’s 
always the kind. I guess she’s had a hard 
enough time to pay. Land knows how she 
gets enough to eat.” 

“They say she don’t,” asserted the other 
grimly. “But then—” 

Jimmie, under cover of this uninteresting 
topic, had managed to abstract Essie into the 
back yard. They came to bay under the apple 
tree where Pa was sitting. Jimmie gazed 
searchingly at him. He didn’t look cross 
today, but neither was he in one of his rather 
fearful moods of hilarity. He seemed to droop 
all over: his neglected hair drooped, his eyes 














There’s New Enjoymentin Foods from the— 


Zone of Kelvination 














Thick steaks that almost 
melt in your mouth; green 
salads so crisp they fall 
apart at the touch of a fork! 


You have often wondered how these and other foods are so deli- 
ciously prepared and attractively served in the best hotels. There 
is no real secret about it. The foods you, yourself, buy will 
acquire the same delicious qualities under the influence of the 
Zone of Kelvination. 


Kelvinator—the electric method for chilling refrigerators without 
ice—creates a condition in any refrigerator that affects foods in a 
remarkable way. It reduces the temperature to 10 degrees colder 
than when it is ice cooled, but does something more. It crystalizes 
the moisture out of the refrigerator, leaving the interior not only 
cold but dry. All moisture disappears. The air takes on a sharp, 
frosty “‘sting’’. 


Under the influence of this Kelvinated air, foods not only stay 
fresh and sweet for days, but actually improve. Meats mellow 
and acquire a delicious tenderness. Green vegetables “crisp up” 
and are better than when fresh from the garden. New chilled 
dainties can be prepared that will delight your family and amaze 
your guests. 


You can install Kelvinator in your present refrigerator and be 
prepared for every occasion; family dinner or entertainment. You 
will escape forever the annoyances of ice delivery, as Kelvinator 
refrigerates for months or years without attention. You can keep 
a liberal supply of food on hand, and market only once a week, 
And with all these advantages, Kelvinator is an actual economy, 


“Kelvinator and Kelvinated Foods’’—an illustrated 
descriptive booklet, will be mailed gladly on request. 106) 





KELVINATOR CORPORATION 
2056 West Fort Street Detroit, MICHIGAN 
Kelvinator of Canada, Ltd., 12 Temperance St., Toronto 


‘Kelvinator 


The Oldest Domestic Electric Refrigeration 
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The cut-away 
picture below 
shows how the 
blue flame of 
the Florence 
goes straight to 
the cooking. 
The heat is fo- 
cused where 
you want it, 
not wasted in 
the kitchen. 
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Hold your hand near the side N 





of the burner — Cool! ~~ 
Then hold it above—ntense Heat! 


Heat that is focused on the cooking 
— not wasted in the room 


RYING to cook on a stove that 
throws out heat in all directions 
is hopeless. 

Cooking on the Florence—the oil 
range with focused heat—is a joy. 
The specially designed burners send 
the heat straight up into the cooking, 
where it is wanted—not out into the 
kitchen, where it is wasted. 

Naturally, this more efficient stove 
means better cooking—fewer kitchen 
hours—lower fuel bills. 


“What a beauty,” women say 
Many a woman has been won over 
to the Florence by her first sight of it. 
Substantial jet-black frame, and shin- 
ing enamel—immediately you feel 
that you'd like to have the Florence 
in your kitchen. 


Then, when you know the Florence, 
you like it even better. It’s so easy to 
keep spotless—no mussy wicks to 
trim. It lights so easily—just turn 
the lever and touch a match to the 
asbestos kindler. It burns one of the 
cheapest fuels, kerosene—and only a 
modest amount of that. 


You never saw such an oven 
Often, women speak first of the re- 
markable Florence Oven. No other 
oven has its special features—the 
“baker's arch,” that prevents heat 
pockets, the patented heat spreader, 
the sturdy construction that makes it 
last for years 

Write and ask us for your copy of 
the Florence booklet, “Get Rid of the 
“Cook Look’.”” 


Fiorence Stove Company, Park Square Bldg., Boston, Mass. 
DIVISION OFFICES: New York, Chicago, Atlanta, New Orleans, Dallas, Denver, D etroit, Cleveland 
Makers of Florence Oil Ranges, Florence Ovens, Florence Water Heaters and Florence Oil Heaters 
Made and Soid in Canada by McClary’s, London, Canada 


‘FLORENCE 
Oil Range ..... 
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A Bargain With Fate 


drooped, his mouth drooped, his shoulders 


drooped. His antiquated black suit was too 
large for him, and that drooped, too. It was 
no wonder that nobody wanted him, Jimmie 
thought, since he looked like Pa. 

He was desperately in need of some one to 
plan with, but Pa was not the one. So drearya 
creature was he as he twisted from side to side 
in the old broken chair, that Jimmie was con. 
strained to remark by way of comfort, 

“Mimmy’s dressed in her weddint dress, and 
Mis’ Saunders is bakin’—oh, awful!” 

But Pa merely peered at them from under 
an unsteady hand and groaned again, this time 
a continuous rumbling groan which followed 
limmie as he took the trail in search of Uncle 
Abner. 

He heard sounds on the other side of the 
empty barn. He turned into its cool embrasure 
and through a sizable warp beheld Cousin 
Abner outside in its shadow, feverishly 
yreasing the axles of his top-buggy. Cousin 
Abner was always in a hurry. Every part of 
him worked in unison with his hands. His 
eyes darted, his beard spaded, his nostrils drew 
up and down, his forehead alternately scowled 
and cleared. 

He was hissing untunefully as he dabbed at 
the grease-can. He looked taller than usual 
today; his hands looked bigger and harder, 
Why, the two of them were big enough to 
reach all the way round a fellow and squeeze 
him right in two, especially a fellow for whom 
Cousin Abner had no use! But, and this 
started Jimmie resolutely toward the door, a 
better deal for Essie must be arranged, and 
that immediately. 

His small] stock of courage was merely 
sufficient, however, to land him and his charge 
behind a demounted wheel which Cousin 
Abner had leaned against the locust tree. 
From between its spokes he peered again in 
fascinated silence. 


H, IT was a fearful thing to interrupt Cousin 

Abner at his work! But he was the rich- 
est man in the world. He had hens which could 
lay eggs for Essie: he had a cow which could 
furnish her with milk. Cousin Mariar was not 
like Mimmy, but she was also far from being 
like Cousin Florrie. Her kitchen was always 
warm and comfortable with good odors. He 
grasped Essie’s moist, little hand in his own and 
advanced to negotiating distance. 

“Cousin Abner,” he faltered, “what part of 
me is the Karnes blood in?” 

Cousin Abner’s hand darted behind his 
slightly deaf ear. He scowled so that his eye 
brows met in a scraggly line above his eyes. 
“What's that?” 

Jimmie rushed his plea breathlessly: “I was 
just thinkin’ maybe you could take your knife 
and cut me there and let the Karnes blood out, 
then maybe I’d look diff’runt. I ain’t very big, 
but I’m awful strong, and I’m growin’ fast. I 
can work most as much as a man, and I'd take 
all the care of Essie, and we wouldn’t eat 
much.” 

Cousin Abner had actually stopped work. 
He was thus more terrifying than ever, as he 
concentrated upon them from his great height. 
Jimmie quailed, but he stood his ground and 
gazed back with anxious eyes. 


“Well, now!” said Cousin Abner. “Well, 
now!” 
But he shook his head vigorously and 


grabbed up the grease-can. “You'll have a 
good time at the Home. Lots of little boys like 
you there.” 
* Jimmie broke all bounds then, “( dh, 
Cousin Abner, please take just Essie, then! 
Please take her—oh, please! I'll go to the 
Home. I won’t ever eat a meal off you. But 
please—oh, Cousin Abner! There ain't any 
little girl in the world as nice as Essie. Why, 
she’s that cute! Why, you just don’t —know 
her, Cousin Abner! And she’s the littlest eater. 
In his determination to thrust her charms 


| upon Cousin’s Abner’s attention, he took her 
\ by the shoulders, pushed her in front o! him, 
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UCH a sturdy, capable skillet it is—and so handsome! 
Deep, rounded sides, silver-shining. Bottom extra thick, 

for even cooking. A cool handle that will not turn. Cast, of 
course, like all Wagner Aluminum Ware, in one solid piece 
without seams or rivets. That is why it is so strong, heats so 
evenly, cooks so wonderfully, lasts a lifetime. Ask for this fine 
and beautiful, moderately priced ware in the stores. Or write 
for booklet. Wagner Manufacturing Co., 85 Fair St.,Sidney,O. 


Viakers of Wagner Cast Aluminum Ware and 


Wagner DeLuxe Cast Iron Cooking Utensils 
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In the days of the Spanish Main the search for hidden treasures brought 
adventurers to all parts of the world. And most of their travels 
were in vain. 

Today there is a modern treasure chest— Our Big General Catalog— 
which brings the treasures of the world right to your own doorstep! 
You may draw on the endless supply of the best of the world’s goods 
without moving from your own easy chair—and make big savings 
while you are doing it! Nine million families—or nearly one family 
of every three in the United States—use our catalogs to get dependable 
merchandise at money-saving prices. 

If you are not now getting your share of these bargains, we invite you 
to look through our New General Catalog for Spring and Summer. 
One glance will convince you of the savings—one order will make 
you a regular member of the greatest of all families, banded together 
to save on almost everything needed for the family, the home, the 
farm and the shop. 

We give the best service —99 out of every 100 orders are shipped in 
less than 24 hours after they are received. 


Sears, Roebuck ana Co. 


-—_ CHICAGO - PHILADELPHIA - DALLAS - SEATTLE 
= e : >) 





Mail the coupon TODAY to the store nearest you 





q/ Send for Your FREE Copy | Sears, Roebuck and Co. 68668 
fa} mm. If you haven't Chicago Philadelphia Dallas Seattle 
his | Tiny, = } a copy of Our | Send Latest General Catalog. 
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A Bargain With Fate 


noved her along until her s ft body rubbed 
Cousin Abner nec 
Cousin \ features all worked pro 


digiously the he pu hed her away vith a 


1 annlied himself to } 
decisive ells lapphed himsel! to his axk 


‘Get alor th you (ct along We'll see 
about you t Get along n w™ 

The great me had fai'ed The last hope 
vas gone Stun ng through the tough 
ceeds, cac! uth throbbing with a sob, he 
made for the road This was forbidden ground 
but he was « perate and lawless now Essie, 
entertained be nd measure, gleefully plodde l 
slong beside 

But after a time, nove Itv gone, the heat and 
the dust had their way All Jimmie’s ruses 
» maintain her interest finally failed. She 


whimperingly refused to stir 
limmie gazed forlornly about. The end of 


the world where the Chinamen live is a long 
way off The were in the open country 
hevond the village now, and yet there was no 
den of it. At any moment powerful relatives 


might swoop down upon them and tear Essi 
the desirable away from him forever He 


pi ked her up al | stage red on, 
It is strange how a weight becomes heavier 
the longer a person carries it, especially if the 
veight gets sleepy and cries tears down a 
fellow’s hot neck And after legs ache to the 
breaking point, they become numb and almost 


feel like some other fellow’s legs. 

These fickle limbs suddenly veered sidewise 
then doubled. Plump into a spatter of dust in 
the middle of the road the two went down 
Jimmie’s weary arms relaxed their burden. 
Essie rolled from him and began to cry. 

“jimmie! Why—Jimmie?” 

They had him, then! He clutched Essie 
tight to him and tried to get up, did get up. 
He wanted to strike out with the other hand, 
but he couldn’t find it. Some one was pulling 
him—pulling him—he dizzily tried to pull 
away. 

“Jimmie! Why, you know me, Jimmie!” 

Miss Adrian drew them to the side of the 
road. She sank down with them in the shade 
ol a tree, 

Her arms were thin, but some way they felt 
soft, and they folded around a person just 
right. Moreover, they had a_ wonderful 
capacity, for although one was clasping him 
tightly, the other managed to cuddle Essie, 
who had immediately appropriated her lap. 

“Oh, Jimmie!” she moaned. “Oh, Jimmie, 
Jimmie!” 

“Are you hungry?” he asked anxiously, as he 
saw that her eyelashes were wet. 

She hugged him the tighter. 


IMMIE gave himself to a moment of tired 

comfort. It was pleasant to feel her bosom 
in its irregular rising and falling and to feel 
her lips softly moving across his hair. 

“Oh, Miss Adrian,” he sighed. “I wisht you 
was relations so you could take Essie. But 
course, you’re too awful poor. Why, Mimmy 
says you was poorer than us, and we’re just too 
awful poor,” 

“Your Cousin Maria will take good care of 
you both. But, oh, Jimmie! Come in som 
time and see me, and bring this dear, dear baby. 
li—if—she doesn’t say you mustn’t.” , 

Essie querulously denounced the hot tear 
whi h splashed upon her head, but Jimmie’s 
usconsolate spirit hailed it joyfully He 
twisted about so that he could gaze up into 
her face, 

“But it ain't Cousin Mariar! It’s Cousin 
llorrie. And Cousin Abner’s plannin’ to take 
me to the Home. You know I got Karne 
blood,” 

He felt her body stiffen, and he wriggled 
himself Iree and looked down the road 
“Ain’t you got a closet at your house, or any 


wh 


; eres you could lend me? To hide Essie just 
hie tonight? Or even a box. She ain’t very 
| 4 “i 


. " . j 
It is pleasant to surprise people, especially 
with a sensation 


ol one’s own making. Even 





Leading Dealers Now Offer 
Kirsch Curtain Kods- 


In Beautiful StippleTone Finish 







Three ways to be Yi 
sure of getting 7 
genuine 


Kirsch Rods 


“There is 
no substitute 


r 
- Kirsch Quality 
and Service” 


2 e e . - 
Better curtain rods at no higher price 
Your dealer has the new Kirsch Rods. They're the most beautiful window drap- 
ing fixtures you've ever seen. -The Kirsch StippleTone finish is rich.and silk-like. 
Entirely new and different. More durable as well as more artistic. 

Kirsch Rods provide most effective help in window draping: Easy to put up, easy’ 
to take down, fit every window, take care of every-draping treatment. They tilt 
on or off the patented Snug-fit Brackets, but never eome down accidentally. 
Kirsch Accessories — heading rings, drapery hooks, draw curtain fixtures — are 
equally simple and practical. ; 

Look for—The 3-color box—The Stipple Tore finish— Name “Kirsch” on the rod. 


KIRSCH MFG. CO. , 15 Prospect Ave. STURGIS, MICH., U:S.A. 
Kirsch Mfg. Co. of Canada, Ltd., 250 Buller St., Woodstock, Ontario 


Wonderful Book of 
Window Draping Help 


Ss 
A 32-page book with prac- Po 
tical aid for win draping. co 















casement, ped 

doors, French doors, etc. 24 color 
schemes for living rooms, dining rooms, \ 
bedrooms, sun *2oms, etc. Instructions for 
‘measuring windows, making valances and 
headings. How to sew on Kirsch hooks 
and rings; how to put up draw curtains on 
Kirsch rods. It's our 9th annual book — 
a book of real service. a 
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Bathroom or 
the Blue Book? 


HE condition of the bath- 

rooms in their home is a far 
surer indication of a family’s 
true standing in the social scale 
than any blue book can give. 
When you have equipped your bath- 
room with “Tepeco” All Clay 
Plumbing Fixtures you have fulfilled 
every requirement that the most ex- 
acting taste and discrimination can 
demand. 


The name “Tepeco” on any plumbing 
fixture is your assurance that its beauty, 
which is so strikingly apparent, is of 
the lasting kind. That name is your 
warranty of a mechanical excellence 
and a durability not to be surpassed by 
any other fixtures, whatever their price. 
There is a “Tepeco” quality fixture 
for every place and purpose, and 
almost every price. 


The Trenton Potteries Company 


Trenton, N. J., U. S. A. 


—— 
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A Bargain With Fate 


in this sorry pass Jimmie viewed with satis. 
faction her amazement-stricken fac 


“Your Cousin Florrie! They’r 
separate you?” 
He swung once more: ito the covert of her 


not going to 


arms and laid his finger upon her lips as he con- 
fided in a whisper: 
“We’re goin’ on to Chiny tomorrow, Cousin 


Florrie’s too fat to ever get that far.” 
She was trembling all over. Her horrified 
eyes roamed from Jimmie to the sleeping E ‘sie, 


and back again to Jimmie. 


“Why, they can’t—separate you! Why 

that’s wicked! Wicked!” “i: 

Here was sympathy, indeed! And sy mpathy 
begets tears. 

“I’m pretty sure,” he sobbed forlornly. 
“that Mimmy wouldn’t care if you wasn’t 
relations. Us both together, we could do such 
a good job fetchin’ Essie up! And me and you, 
we could get along together ‘ that slick! 
Oh, Miss Adrian, you’d like it, too, wouldn't 
you?” 

Her lips twisted. “Heaven—” she breathed, 
But her forehead filled immediately with fine 
line s, and she shook her head decis ively, 

“No, no!” She pushed Jimmie away. 
“They wouldn’t let me! And I haven't 
enough anyway! And then they wouldn't 
let—me!” 

“Oh, yes, they would!” Jimmie snatched at 
this slender hope. “It’s funny, you wouldn't 
believe—but they don’t see how pretty Essie 
is, and how nice. They don’t really want 
her! Let’s please have a planning time over 
it, anyway!” 


O THEY planned, oh, wonderfully! Ther 

was her garden, and there was Jimmie to help 
her tend it and to help her sell the vegetables. 
There were her hens, few to be sure, but an 
enormous asset. There was the occasional job 
she got at the rectory. But, and this was 
insurmountable, there was no cow. Around 
and about the indispensable cow their plans 
surged. If they only had a cow, they could 
stick precariously together. They would have 
milk and butter; they would make mints of 
money selling it; and Essie’s dear, little, soft 
body would fatten on it, besides. Without this 
possession, even Jimmie forlornly acknowl 
edged the hopelessness of their plans. 

Essic sleepily chortled “Milk!” and, out ol 
blessed memory, “Cake!” 

And then came Jimmie’s inspiration, an 
inspiration which hoisted him to his feet. “Ol 
Miss Adrian! Why, let’s trade Essie! Let’s 
trade Essie fora cow! Let’s tell Cousin Florrie 
we'll keep Essie if she’ll give us a cow! She 
don’t want her—she don’t really want her! 
Oh, come on, come on, come on!’ He pulled 
her arm with both his own. ‘“She’s got lots o’ 
cows, more’n you could count. She'll give up 
Issie for a cow. Oh, come on!” 

Her eyes had shone with his own for a 
moment. But she now sank back with the life 
siritten from her face. She stared fearfully 
ard dropped her head. She scarcely moved her 
lips as she whispered, 


"ERO CMD « » » Oh, take the cup is 
So that wasall! “There’s a cup at the well!” 
He tugged gleefully at her hand. “I'll get you 


a drink! Oh, but wasn’t it lucky I thought ot 
Cousin Florrie and the cow just in time! Why, 
it’s the last chance!” 

“The last chance . . .” she repeated as she 
allowed him to pull her to her feet. 

There was but one pause in their glorious 
passage, hand in hand, up the road. This was 
when Jimmie, at sight of a lean figure twis ting 
at the reins in a top-buggy, dug his toes into the 
dust and faltered: 

‘Are you sure you want me, too? I’m—I 
got Karnes blood in me somewheres.’ 

She did not answer. But he heard the sud- 
den intake of her breath as she drew him to her 
in a swift embrace. } 

He was all for descending upon Cousin 
Florrie at once. But his companion, leaning 
pallialy against the well, pointed toward Pa. 




































free 


a set of the 
Library of Health 


See below 








THE MAGIC DROPS 


Do they return to a health-clean home ? 


‘our Children’s rosy cheeks, their radiant 

health, their freedom from illness, de- 
pend largely on the health system in your 
household. Do they return to a home that 
is the essence of health? 

There is as much difference between hea/th- 
cleanliness and mere soap-and-water cleanli 
ness as there is between sunshine and electric 
light. Yet health-cleanliness—the modern 
method of cleaning —is surprisingly easy to 
obtain 

This new cleanliness protects 

your family’s health 

A Few magic drops put in your cleaning 
water go beyond the soap-and-water surface 
removal of dirt. They destroy the countless 
germs that lurk on door-jambs, door-knobs, 
chair-arms, tables; bannisters—a hundred 
danger-places where hands, big and little, 
may rest. 

Health authorities will tell you that if you 
are to reduce the danger of illness, your home 
must be kept free from these germs. Soap- 
and-water is not sufficient to destroy them 
But the few drops of “Lysol” Disinfectant 


put in your cleaning water will purify each 
surface and invade each tiny crevice where 
germs may lurk. Your home is left sweet, 
clean and safe. 


“Lysol” does these three 
important things 


“Lyso.” is now used everywhere for modern 
cleaning because it has these three wonder- 
ful properties. It deodorizes, it ~~ s, its 
soapy nature helps to clean as it disinfects. 


Never be without it for your daily cleaning. 
Put a few drops in the water every time you 
clean. Dip your cloth, your broom, your 
mop in this solution. It will not hurt the 
most sensitive hands 


Continue to disinfect with a stronger 
“Lysol” solution the familiar germ-breeding 
spots—garbage pail, toilet bowl, drain pipes. 
Every part of your home is then made 
health-clean to safeguard your family. 


Be sure you get the genuine “Lysol.” It is 
the standard disinfectant used by hospitals 
and recommended by physicians. Your 
druggist has it. 


Manufactured only by LYSOL, INC., New York 
Sole Distributors: LEHN & FINK, INC., 635 Greenwich Street, New York City 


Canadian Agents; Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Ltd., 10 McCaul Street, Toronto 





fag US hen Ow 


Send for a free set 
of this ‘‘Lysol”’ 
Health Library 


You will want to read these three 
valuable books on the important 
subject of health protection. One is 
filled with suggestions for guarding 
your family's health in many prac- 
tical, simple ways. Another contains 
scientific information about the per- 
sonal health of women that every 
woman should know. A third gives 
facts of value to the mother “When 
Baby Comes 


We will be glad to send you this 
free library. Just mail the coupon 
below 
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LEHN & FINK, INC., Soé/e Distributor 

Dept. G- 23. 635 Greenwich Street 

New York City 

I should like to know all the scientific facts about 
health protection contained in your Library of 
Health. Please mail me a free set 
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Just a few drops of ‘‘Lysol’’ in the 
water whenever you clean, transform 
mere surface cleaning to heatth- 
cleaning. No extra work or trouble. 








“THE MOST HEAT FOR THE 
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Between You and 


Winter Weather 


HEN winter’s fury is at its height— 

zero weather and long, bleak nights 
—you can always depend on Welsbach Radiant 
Heat to keep you comfortable. Banished is the 
drudgery of constant furnace-forcing, the need 
for building and clearing away wood or coal- 
grate fires. A Welsbach Radiant Heater will do 
the work for you far better and quicker. 


The amazing speed and volume of Welsbach 
warmth are the result of a special method of 
producing and distributing radiant heat. At a 
twist of the self-lighter key a row of clay glowers, 
backed by a metal reflector, fill with brilliant 
flame and instantly pour forth their steady, sun- 
like warmth straight out to you. There is an 
all-satisfying quality about Welsbach Radiant 
Heaters that makes them, from every point of 
view, the ideal for auxiliary heat in your home. 


Call on your gas company or dealer today and 
let them help you decide on the Welsbach model 
best suited to your needs. Once installed and 
working day in and day out for your comfort, 
you will find it to be one of the wisest purchases 
you ever made, an all year round investment in 
solid comfort. 


Prices $15 to $94.50, east of the Mississippi 


WELSBACH COMPANY, Groucester Crry, 


Member American Gas Association 


SELF-~LIGHTING 


ADIANT HEATERS 
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Nine exclusive 
features are 
nine reasons 
for the excep- 
tional efficiency 
and service of 
Welsbach Radi- 
ant Heaters— 
nine reasons 
why you should 
insist upon the 
Welsbach name 
if you want the 
most radiant 
heat for the 
least money. 
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A Bargain With Fate 


“We don’t have to ast him,” prompted 
Jimmie, “He ain’t got any cow or nothin’ 
He’s even goin’ to let a morguch eat y the 
house, Mimmy says.” ses 

But she continued resolutely on her way 
_ Pa stopped in his pacing al ng the back 
fence and peered at them out of his red-rimmed 
eyes. 

Miss Adrian’s hand relinquished Jimmies 
She swayed a little as she gazed silently at Py 
but her tone was even and distinct as she asked, 

“Are you willing for me to have the charge of 
your children?” 

Pa jerked his head down, then up, then down 
|} again. He pulled his hat down over his eyes 

and talked to the ground: “I want ’em where 
| I can see ’em. I want to come see ’em—” 

She stiffened and dropped Essie’s hand. She 
fell back a step. 

“Might cause talk,” Pa fumbled, darting 
her a quick glance. 

Her eyes brooded upon one small head, then 
the other. “I’m used to that,” she said finally. 
and lifted Essie into her arms. ; 

Jimmie bounded toward the house. Cousin 
Florrie had her hat on, but she wa sweeping in 
small circles. Jimmie’s mind reverted for an 
instant to an itinerant bear which had onc 
danced in ponderous circles through the villag 
holding on to a stick. 

“Where’s Esther?” she demanded sharply 
“You ought to be hided good for runnin’ off q 
day like this.” 

“You ain’t goin’ to get her,” Jimmie stated 
his case triumphantly. 


T appeared, however, that he had counted 

with too much certainty upon Cousir 
Florrie’s pitifully necessary share in the tran 
action. After staring down upon him fora 
moment, she turned toward Mrs. Saunders with 
a short laugh. 

“That would be a scheme and a half! Ain't 
that a Karnes for you, though? Featherin’ his 
own nest, no matter what! D’you really think 
I’ddoit? Huh? D’you really think so? Tak 
the food out o’ Cassius’ mouth to feed you 
young “uns?” 

Jimmie, aghast, turned toward Mr 
Saunders. She was gazing at him, too, But 
at least. she did not look angry 

“Well,” she remarked slowly, “vou sak 
you'd like somebody to take her off your hand 
Course—” Her meditative eyes strayed to th 
woman in the yard. 

High in her arms was the gurgling Essie 
No painter of divine inspiration ever painted 
a more gracious Madonna with her precious 
burden than this woman stepping lightly 
toward them across the forlorn back yard 

Cousin Florrie drew herself up, folding her 
arms, broom and all, across her bosom 
“That’s just it! If *twas anybody else! But 
great guns! That would give folks somepun 
to talk about! I’d never hear the last of it if! 
lived as old as Methuslum. They'd all lay it to 
me, if I am just a cousin.” 

Miss Adrian’s eyes did not fal! in their accus 
tomed fashion as she stood before then 
reaching out her hand toward her other charge 
| heir father says that I may have them,” she 
explained quietly. 


Cousin Tlorrie, staring wit! ild eves 
grasped her broomhandle as the to thus 
trengthen her grip upon her disorganized 
emotion. She panted: “But—the cow! We 
ain’t got no cows to spare. Besick vell, you 
ain’t relations. And there’s—other reasons 
too.” aa 

A red welt, as though from a whip-las! 
prang across Miss Adrian’s chee! She set 
k-ssie hastily down. ; 

“Now, looky here!” Pa who ha louchec 
along behind now hunched into t kitcher 
Whose kids are they, anyway? ; That’s what 


1 want to know. Who's got the right to sa 
here they’re a-goin’ or to who?” : 
“You ain’t ever acted like they was yours 
liced back Cousin Florrie. Her agate eye 

seemed about to pop out. 
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KITCHEN CABINETS 
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By systematically following the Sanitrox Replacement Plan, in a 


— 


single year you can have every one of these economical utensils 





S° 


Glistening Metal-Glass on a Heart of Steel 


136 


\ TITH even one new Sani- 

trox utensil each month 
you will be amazed to see how 
soon your whole kitchen seems 
to take on a look of spick and 
span cleanness. Send for book 
let, with an explanation of how 
easy this is to accomplish with 
theSanitrox Replacement Plan 
iven on the utensils 
as well as many 
other pieces of this popular ware. 


Prices 
shown here 














“With a little planning 


you can have every one of these!” 


Send 


for this FREE booklet 
“The Beautifuland Dur 


able Wear"’—it tells just 
how this three-coated 
shining white ware is 
made white and shining, 
why there can be no loose 
handles, mo crevices, no 


corners; why Sanitrox i« 
as economical to use as it 
is delightful to look at 
Also details of the San 

trox Replacement Plan, 
onon 






Bride's Set of 
eighteen indispensable 
pieces for only $15.00, 


* 


he 


“T used to think, just as you probably do, 
that I could get along with my old pots and pans. 
But one day I bought a shining white Sanitrox 
teakettle. It was such a pleasure to use and so 
much easier to keep clean I decided right then 
and there to get one new piece of Sanitrox each 
month, until I had all my cooking things in this 
lovely white ware. 

“T had no idea how much easier it would 
make cooking and dish washing—or I certainly 
should have started a lot sooner.” 

Such enthusiastic remarks as this have led us to suggest 
the Sanitrox Replacement Plan. It’s wonderfully simple 
just make it a business to replace each month one battered 
old pot or pan with a new piece of clean white Sanitrox. 
If you want to be delightfully surprised, try this easy, in- 
expensive way of transforming your whole kitchen. You'll 
find a well-stocked Sanitrox kitchen easier to work in, of 
course—and you have no idea how much pleasanter! 

Ask for Sanitrox at your dealer’s. If you cannot procure 
from him just the items you want, send us his name with 
your order. Utensils desired will be forwarded prepaid 
direct to you. 


Columbian Enameling & Stamping Company 
Dept. H-2, Terre Haute, Indiana 
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A Bargain With Fate 


Indeed Pa looked different 
filled his coat as he straightened 
shoulders angrily. ‘““Them kids 
I’m a-goin’ to say where they’ re , 
goin’ to Miss Adrian, here.’ 

His eyes je rked to her tremblir ure, to her 
down-cast lids. His mouth hu open for 
moment, Then he resolutely hitched under} 
coat for a rear suspender strap 
his thumb around it. 

“And what’s more—what’s more—if an 
body goes sayin’—about anything in the past— 
was her fault—it ain’t! I—know.” 

Pa seemed about to crumple into wrinkle 
again, but he didn’t. He squared toward 
Cousin Florrie and said loudly 

“I’m a-lookin’ after this outfit 
your cow!” 

Cousin Florrie clapped a hand over ber 
mouth and looked piously about 

But Jimmie had not heard. For the first 
time in his life he had felt, some way, that he 
could leave matters to Pa. He had scurried 
into the still, still room. 

Mimmy was still resting. He could not gee 
that she had moved since he had last looked at 
her. He surveyed her and the very small baby 
in her arm with extreme satisfaction, He 
leaned down as closely as he could and 
whispered : 

“The fam’ly’s purvided for! And, oh, 
Mimmy! We’ll do a good job with Essie. You 
just go off with God and the baby and get a 
good time!” 


He almost 
nd shook his 
mine. And 
n. T hey’r 


nd tightened 


To hell with 


Food: Its Journey to Your 


Table 


(Continued from page 


three most expensive items. Chain stores it 
their organization have succeeded largely ir 
eliminating the expenses incidental to delivery 
and credit. These are generally called “cast 
and carry stores,”’ and it is probably safe to 
say that not only is the cost of doing business 
generally lower than that of the independent 
retail store, but prices to consumers are lower 
Ihere are some chain stores, of course, that 
deliver. A recent further development, espe- 
cially in the West and South, is the self 
service store. 

In many towns and 
wives have found it economical to buy at 
farmers’ retail markets where producers on 
certain days sell at retail direct to consumers 
Such markets are usually organized and con 
trolled by municipal market departments 
Where these markets have been found to b 
poorly situated or poorly managed, this retail 
selling has generally given way to wholesal 
selling, and the housewife goes to the retail 
grocer 

In cities having large foreign populations 
pushcart peddlers and wagon vendors suppl 
ment retail dealers in the distribution of food 
and other commodities. Through the pushcart 
and wagon vendors much produce that would 
otherwise go to waste is turned over quickly 
and reasonably to those housewives who have 
to observe rigid economy in buying. While 
the peddler’s pric es are gC nerally lower than 
those of the retail grocer, the peddler does not 


smaller cities, house- 
, 


render all the services of the store The house 
wife who buys from a pushcart must carr) 
home her goods, often for a long distance 


and she must pay cash. Often the quality ol 
foodstuffs found in pushcart markets ts interior, 
and a great many vendors can not be relied 
upon to give accurate weight or accurate 
measure unless they are watched. Furthermore 
unsatisfactory food can not be ex hanged 
Along many of the main country roads that 
are frequented by city automobilists, farmers 
have built up a direct trade with the consumer 
through what are known as “roadside markets 
The housewife who regularly buys from thes 
roadside markets will find it advantageous to 
note prevailing city retail prices While 
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Throughout fifty-five years of achievement in the 
making of wholesome, nourishing foods, the name 
Heinz has come to be more than a designation. 

It has come to mean a standard of quality, and as 
such is our greatest asset, to be safeguarded at all 
times, at all costs. 

Every individual package is the gauge of the other 
millions of packages of Heinz 57 Varieties of Pure 
Food Products made for world consumption. There 
must never be the least deviation in quality. 


ie? 


—and then 


HEINZ 






we label it 


HEINZ 


one of the 


f 


To slight one would be to belittle all. 

Therefore the label goes on last. It is our own 
stamp of approval and your assurance that your 
money could buy nothing better. 

Of all the things we make there is no Variety that is 
better known than HEINZ TOMATO KETCHUP. It 
is different — it is better— it is the best that can be made. 


Our Name Is Our GREATEST ASSET 


When you come to Pittsburgh visit the Heinz kitchens 
COMPANY 
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Argonne Pattern 
No. 2761M 
Size 9 x12 


Also two smaller 

sizes. This design in 

four other different 
color effects 
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You Too Can Own Rugs of Silene eeaias 


Designed by masters of the rare beauty and the rich colorings of the costly 
Orientals 

Colored with the best dyes that are made—clear and unfading. By the revo- 
lutionary Masland Method these colors go to the heart of the wool and last 
as long as the wool itself. Soft and deep woven. Seamless and durable. Yet 
so amazingly moderate in price that they are well within the means of every 
woman who loves beautiful things in her home. 

See these new Masland Argonne Rugs at your nearest dez aler’s. Ask him forthe 
free illustrated booklet, ‘ ‘Oriental Beauty in Your Home.” If he cannot supply 
you, write to our selling agents W. GJ. Sloane, Dept.9,G, Wholesale, New York City. 


C. H. Masland & Sons, Inc. 
Philadelphia and Carlisle Pa. 
Weavers of fine rugs and carpets since 1886 
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A wide variety in 
Oriental color com- 
binations of blues, 
taupes, tans, rose, etc. 











Food: Its Journey to Your 
able 


many of thes commodities on sale at these 
markets are sold nearer the source of produc- 
tion, and so should be fresher than in city 
stores, prices will often be found to equal 
those in the city. She may also find it advisable 
to compare prices at sev eral roadside markets, 
for these will show great variation from market 
to market. She may also expect to find at 
many of these markets such commodities as 
oranges and bananas, which are grown long 
distances away and find their way to these 
radside markets just as they do to city stores. 

Where consumers know one another, and 
where they can work harmoniously together, 
they will usually find it advantageous to buy 
some of their foodstuffs jointly. To illustrate: 
five families buy a 150-pound sack of potatoes 
direct from the farmer. One person weighs 
and divides the sack into five equal parts, and 
each family gets 30 pounds of potatoes. It 
will be found that the rate per pound is con- 
siderably lower than if they had bought their 
potatoes in, say, five or even thirty-pound 
lots from the retail grocer. In cooperative 
partment houses, as well as among office 
employees of large corporations, such buying 
js not uncommon. It must be pointed out 
that while prices are generally lower, each 
member in turn must do the purchasing, 
weighing out, and perhaps other duties, or 
some one must be paid to do this work. 

\ single commodity bought and distributed 
js but a single cooperative adventure, For 
this reason, the small buying group has often 
found it desirable to form an association to 
operate a cooperative store. The capital 
necessary to open and operate a cooperative 
store is raised by the sale of shares of capital 
stock among those who wish to become mem- 
bers. The par value of each share rarely 
exceeds ten dollars. Six percent interest is 
usually paid on the money invested. Each 
member has the privilege of one vote in the 
election of a Board of Directors and at general 
meetings. The Board hires a manager and 
holds him responsible for the successful oper- 
ation of the store, which is generally run on 
acash-and-carry basis. Goods are sold at prices 
prevailing in other stores in the neighborhood, 
\t the end of a certain period, usually six 
months, net earnings that in a private 
business would go to the owner are turned 
back or “rebated” on a patronage basis to 
members. That is, the earnings are rebated 
to each member not according to the number 
of shares held, but according to the amount of 
purchases made at the store. In this way 
those members who support the store by their 
patronage are rewarded; those who fail to 
support it receive no return. 


The Women’s Clubs Will Help 

The housewife who is anxious and willing to 
do her share in helping to solve the food 
marketing problem will—even after a brief 
study of it—come to the conclusion that the 
problem is remarkably complicated. Farmers’ 
organizations, state, federal, and municipal 
marketing departments, boards, and commis- 
sions, trade associations, and colleges are all 
contributing to the improvement of various 
steps in food distribution. Before these 
groups, however, are in a position to make their 
contributions, they find they must spend con- 
siderable time in research to ascertain the 
exact facts of the situation which they wish 
to remedy. So, too, the housewife! She will 
perhaps find it best to have her woman’s club 
undertake a study of the relative advantages 
and disadvantages of the various existing retail 
agencies. After such a study it will be found 
useful to consider the need and feasibility of 
establishing new retail agencies such as, per- 
haps, a farmers’ retail market, a buying club, 
or a cooperative store. In making such a 
itudy, the assistance of the municinal or state 
marketing bureau or local new spapers will be 
useful, 
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Nothing ever done reflects more delightfully the beauty 
and happiness associated with Arcadia than this design 
on the graceful Pilgrim shape. 

The birds in the center, and those mingling with the 
soft-hued border flowers, together with the edging of 
gold, make a wonderfully pleasing combination. This is 
one of our finest patterns. Found only with this stamp— 


Theodore Haviland 


FRANCE 


The warm creamy whiteness and deep rich glaze of 
Theodore Haviland is a result of a patented kiln-firing 
process. This method makes possible a china so hard 
that only a diamond can scratch it and gives to color- 
decoration an extraordinary brilliance. 

To be had from good dealers. If your dealer cannot supply 
you, write for our booklet, and we will tell you where you 
can purchase. Not as expensive as its quality might suggest. 


THEODORE HAVILAND & CO. 


INCORPORATED 
NEW YORK 


CANADIAN OFFICE: 
THeopvore Havitann & Co, 
Toronto 
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ash With if L 


ONFIDENT that the Gyrafoam is the finest 

washer that advanced design and precise 
workmanship can produce, The Maytag Company 
fearlessly asks you to judge it entirely on its 
performance in service. 


Disregard, if you wish, all prior claims for it. 
Refuse to appraise its ingenuously developed fea- 
tures. Ignore those factors in construction that 
denote superiority. But wash with it! 


The Maytag Dealer will bring a Gyrafoam to 
your home. Make every comparison that you 
desire, and then—wash with it! 


We depend entirely on the Gyrafoam in service 
to sell itself to you, and we are confident it will. 


F. L. MAYTAG, Founder 
THE MAYTAG COMPANY, Newton, Iowa 
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Doing Double Duty 
(Continued from page 37 


he grew fractious—as he sometimes did—and 
kicked at the chandelier, and said bad words 
and stamped out of the house and slammed 
the door—why, poor father’s nerves were jp 
a sorry way, and every one must*be very quiet 
and tactful when he should return that eye. 
ning, to placate him. The world was his 
and the family. : 

And there remain women of this slant of 
mind today: women who can not escape 
from habit back to original design. Women 
who have not rallied to changed economic 
conditions. No matter how modernly they 
may talk, and dress, and conduct themselves 
in the background is the ancestral slant— 
women for domestic routine, men for free- 
dom. No vocational intelligence, no reason- 
ing from conditions as they are; just the 
ancestral slant with sex the determining 
factor. Only last summer one of these elderly 
early-feminine minds from the middle South, 
sitting on my porch in the far West, con- 
templating arrangements being made for the 
annual mountain climbing expedition of a 
local outing club, said to me with apparent 
distress, 

“But, my dear, do the gentlemen enjoy 
their vacation as well with the ladies along?” 

“Their” vacation—get it? And with the 
ladies “‘along.”” Ladies didn’t have vacations, 
you see; they were only “along,” and this 
whole question of their going at all resolved 
itself into whether or not their presence added 
to the gentlemen’s pleasure. I found it difi- 
cult to summon patience to explain that, to 
us of the Western rim this wonder-earth and 
all that is on it belong to /wmankind; and 
some of this humankind is male, and some 
female; and some of both kinds love mountain 
climbing, and some don’t; and those who 
do, climb. That “ladies” were not “along,” 
but that they belonged, paid dues, and every 
thing, just as the men did. That it wasn't 
a man’s club, or a woman’s club, but a moun 
tain-climbing club. And all who were suf 
ficiently hardy, and had a desire to see the 
world from the top of great heights, were 
welcomed as valiant lovers of the upward 
way. And I wanted to add that in fine high 
endeavor there is no sex, whether it’s climbing 
icy peaks or working through to spiritual 
heights—only she was older and I couldn't 
preach. 


The Double-Shift System 

But getting back to where we started: 
This early-feminine mind, trained by tra- 
dition to look one way on a man and another 
on a woman, readily acknowledges the un- 
written law that the bread-winner is entitled 
to personal care from those whom he sup- 
ports, and to his uninvaded time during his 
hours away from his office, when this bread- 
winner is a male. But when the bread-winner 
is a female, what then? Oh, that’s very 
different. Daughter always, as she grew up— 
in some parts of our country more than in 
others—stepped in under and carried the 
domestic load, leaving mother more and more, 
as the vears went on, to a sitting sort of life 
that contributed to an early old age—and fat. 
This wasn’t so bad for daughter when she 
married, for she had become efficient about 
a house. But there came the economi 
change, and daughter stepped out into an 
office. But while she changed her habit of 
life and thought and ancestral slant, the 
mother—as a rule—didn’t change hers. She 
thought it was fine for daughter to have her 
own spending money—she had never had 
enough, herself—but she still continued to 
regard daughter as belonging to the domestic 
side of the household. She got no conception 
of her as having stepped out of domesti 
service, when she stepped over into business 
No conception of her as needing the sam* 
up-keep as any male bread-winner {nd so— 
all too generally—it has come about ! 
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costly Imported Needlew 
: OT 
1s 
of 
De . . . 
: This new Linen thread gives your work 
py 
s, 
the same character and beauty 
t- 
n- 
ne 
ig — 
y INENS—the lovely imported linens 
i with their exquisite handwork— 
- are now chosen by interior dec- 
a orators as the finishing touch in various 
t charming settings on sideboard or table, 
cabinet or lowboy. 
" And each has its decoration of linen 
¢ so expensive to buy, so easy to do. 
> Now you can duplicate exactly these 
1 smart new linens. For you, too, can 
d give to a square of plain fabric the 
, beauty of linen needlework. 
Here in this new linen thread you 
have the same means with which the 
rich effects on the imported linens are 
obtained—in balls of white, ecru and 
) natural, and in skeins of twelve lovely 








colors. You will find it in leading dry 
goods and department stores, and 
needlework shops. 

Only the finest flax—long-fibered, 
lustrous—is chosen for it. Firm though 
pliable it does not spread or fuzz up 


as you use it. Nor after years of wash- These Italian linens with their 


delicate tracery of color are much 


ing and wear. And its colors—boil- sought for to complete beautiful 
proof and sunproof —are as lasting as color schemes, to furnish settings 
the thread itself. for cherished heirlooms! 

: ’ 

The latest ideas in needlework, with pic- This New Linen Thread 
tures showing how easily they are done, are comes in balls of white, ecru, nat- 
illustrated in color in this new Barbour book. ural; in skeins of black, white, 
Italian hemstitching, Swedish weaving, cross- coral, lavender, red, brown, cop- 
stitch from Russia, new designs in filet— per, yellow, pink, willow-green, 
household linens—children’s China-blue, natural linen color. 


clothes—all these and more 
And for 10¢! Fill out coupon 
The Linen Thread Company 
96 Franklin St., New York, N. Y¥. 











No other stitch gives your linen 
the sophisticated finish for which 
one pays so much in Fifth Avenue 
shops, as the easily-worked hem- 
stitching with linen thread. 


Send the coupon today— be among the 
first to do this new linen needlework. 


. 
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You Can Put Up With Just’ Woodwork—But%hy? 





























Morgan Mirror Door 
M888 
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Morgan Buffet 
M378 









Morgan Cozy Corner Seat 














Morgan Plan Suggestion No. 18A 


F COURSE, the outside is a very important 

part of your home. It is the part the public 

sees, and you want it to look just right. But do 

not forget that you and your friends see the 

inside, too. Indeed, it is the interior that must 

withstand the longest and most intimate 
scrutiny. 

You can be satisfied with just “woodwork.” 
You can pass over this important part of your 
new home with just that 
little care. But you may 
live to regret it. For wood- 
work—your entrance, 
stairway, book cases, china 
closets, cabinets, breakfast 
nook, to say nothing of the 
important doors and trim 
jj —teally MAKE the 

Morgan French Doors rooms. And once installed 
M831 there is no recourse. For 
you cannot discard woodwork like 
an old chair. 




















So, if you put up with just 
“woodwork” in the specifications, 
you will have to put up with what 
you get. 

BUT—if you want woodwork 
that is architecturally correct and 
beautiful; if you want woodwork 
that is “quality” through and 
through—the work of master 


psi 


°“MORGAN~ QUALITY... 


STANDARDIZED WOODWORK 
MorGAN WoopworkK ORGANIZATION 
Morcan Company, Oshkosh, 


Morcan Sash & Door Company, Chicago, 
Morcan Mittworx Company, Baltimore, Md.; 


craftsmen; if you want woodwork that will 
retain its beauty and serviceability for years 

it is just as easy and many times less costly 
to have it. 

Just specify “MORGAN-QUALITY.” 
And insist upon the genuine with this well- 
known quality mark on every piece, 

For over 60 years the Morgan Organization 
has served home owners and builders. Through 
a complete organization of master craftsmen, 
great factories, vast tracts of timber and a per- 
fected system of Standardized Manufacture, 
woodwork of superior 
quality is produced at Mini- 
mum cost. You will find in 
Morgan products the beauty 
and service you want. You 
will also find them inex- 
pensive. 

We invite you to consult 

the Morgan 





Meme Break j fast 

= dealer near ro Se 
you. He will gladly help you. We 

\ also venture that it will pay you to 


Building with 


have a copy of “ 7 Ww 
Assurance”—our book which is to- 
\ ; 


day inthe hands of thousandsof home 
owners, builders and architects 
Just run through the descriptionto 
the right. Then send the coupon for 
theprospectuswhich tellsallaboutit. 


st li 





Wis.; New York City 
Ill.; Detroit, Mich.; Cleveland, Ohio 


Jersey City, N. J.; Greensboro, N. C. 


ORGA 


Look for this mark on every 
Morgan Product 
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Morgan Garage 
12100 


M537 








Main Floor Plo! 














Before you 
build your 
neu homeget 


hj, 44O nage 
Master Book on Home 
Building 






“Building with Assurance” (Secon 


contains the information you need to help 





lition) 


you cut costs, save time and®avoid mistakes. 


“BUILDING WITH ASSURANCE” 
indorsed by over 15,000 authorities 


This great book shows page after page of homes of all types 
in colors—with floor plans. The home illustrated above, 
for example, with complete floor plans, will be found on 
page 41. In addition, you get help on room arrangement, 
interior decoration, floor coverings, lighting, beating, 
plumbing and landscaping. 


Mail coupon for prospectus 


“Building with Assurance” is not for general distribution. 
It is for earnest home lovers. Our prospectus tells all 
shows beautiful homes in color, with floor plans. 
The prospectus is gladly sent to those who mail the coupon. 


about it 


— 
- 





a 


Address nearest office, Dept, E-2 


Morcan Company, Oshkosh, Wisconsin 
Morcan Sasn & Door Company, Chicago, Illinois 
Morcan Miuttwork Co., Baltimore, Maryland 


Gentlemen: I am a home lover, so please send me a 


once, copy of your beautiful prospectus which describes 
“Building with Assurance 

Name — 
Address — 
Town State — 
Business_— . ——— 
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Doing Double Duty 


daughter does double shift, a day’s work in 
studio or office, and then another day’s work 
in the home, mother looking on, the while, 
with the utmost complacence. : ’ 

[know a mother who will say, quite placidly, 
each summer, when school is out and her two 
teaching daughters are again at home, “Now 
rl have my vacation.” And she turns the 
housework over to them. Another mother, 
who, when her son was at home, on seeing 
him approach from his day’s work, would 
throw down her book or needlework and 
hustle among the pots and pans, hurrying, 
that he need not be kept waiting, to have a 
nice dinner on the table. But now that he 
is gone, and daughter carries the load, she 
garcely looks up on her approach, further 
than to greet her and suggest what is in the 
icebox—“if you want to bother to fix it.” 
Another mother allows her earning daughter, 
who is none too strong, to do all the sweeping, 
remarking to a neighbor, “It makes a good 
change for Jenny, sweeping, after she’s been 
in the office all day.” But do rug shaking, 
and paint washing, and window cleaning 
make a good change for son after he’s been 
in the office all day? Oh no, indeed; he must 
have his golf! 

Some Mothers Shirk 

A drawing teacher, who is fading too soon, 
with ridges steadily deepening between her 
eyes, rises an hour earlier than would other- 
wise be necessary to cook her mother’s break 
fast and carry it in to her. The mother is as 
well as the average mortal—certainly as well 
as her daughter—but she likes her breakfast 
in bed, and daughters do such things for 
mothers. Then daughter prepares her own 
breakfast, hurriedly eats it—for time is 
pressing—tidies up her room, makes a list 
of things to get down-town, pulls into her 
studio clothes, and already weary, hurries 
to her studio preparatory to guiding clumsy 
fingers over drawing paper all day. In the 
late afternoon she visits store and market, 
brings the dinner home with her, prepares it 
mostly, afterward does a bit of mending, 
irons a shirtwaist, and presses a skirt to be 
fresh for the next day, and at ten o'clock 
tumbles into bed. She is always too weary 
to enjoy going out, too weary to enjoy seeing 
friends. And mother? She is quite sprightly; 
often says she wishes Cora was more “so- 
cable”; that she’s younger this minute than 
Cora is—and she is. 

A business woman made a home for herself 
and her younger sister. The sister, product 
of the early-feminine slant, sometimes had 
dinner on the table and sometimes didn’t, 
as it suited her social plans, and gave no 
personal service whatever, but when she 
married, she became the most dutiful and 
regular of housewives, attending punctiliously 
to socks, buttons, buttonholes, collar but- 
tons, etc. And yet the husband was far 
stronger than the sister, not doing nearly such 
hard work; also it was his duty to make her 
a home, and it was not the sister’s. In a 
division of responsibility for dependents, the 
son will contribute money, but he is not so 
apt to contribute himself. The daughter— 
as a rule—contributes money plus herself. 
If a mother is to make her home with a child, 
It is almost invariably with the daughter, 
especially if she is ailing. The son will send 
her presents, do the ornamental things 
breeze in with a box of candy or a bouquet 
of flowers—but the day-by-day care of an 
elderly lady in her declining years is generally 
leit as a matter of course to the daughter. 
If the daughter plans a vacation, she is ex- 
pected to plan one that mother can negotiate, 
an unexciting, sitting sort of vacation on 
some rocking-chair-infested veranda. But 
when the son plans a vacation, is he expected 
to take his mother? He is not. He is a son. 
He cuts loose and goes fishing. 


Oh, to marry a wife!” cried a business 
woman. 
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1925, by G. D. R. ¢ 


In this ‘Roper — the new member of the Roper 
family pride is expressed, and reputation is protected. This 
Roper, by its quality, by its service, by its beauty—protects 
every tradition, and furthers every ideal of America’s oldest gas 
range manufacturer—the organization that has furnished 


Among these noteworthy conveniences is Roper Com- 
plete Oven Control, which bakes or roasts perfectly without 
the watchful attention of the cook. It is important to know 
that only Roper can give Roper Complete Oven Control. 


QD, nf many outstanding gas range improvements inthe last 40 years. 
[ pwr) 


See RopeER—the preferred gas range—in every size and 


the Roper Purple type where better gas ranges are sold. The famous Roper 
Line Zz and : : : : 
the Roper Com- Recifile of Indexed Recipes will be senton receiptof 50cents. 


ete Oven Control 
Ge on the oe GEO. D. ROPER CORPORATION, Rockford, I/lin 


you buy 


( t Bran os M t t, San Francisco, California 
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Now!—A new way 
to lighten cloudy teeth 


—and without bleaching or harsh grit. 
The way foremost dentists now are urging. 


ULL teeth, dingy teeth, teeth that 

lack gleam and _luster—modern 
science has discovered a new way to 
correct them. 

In a short time you can work a trans- 
formation. In ten days you can have 
whiter, more gleaming teeth than you ever 
thought you could have. 

This offers you free a 10-day test. 
Simply use the coupon. 

Why teeth lose color, how combat- 
ing the film works wonders— 
note the results in 10 days 


Look at your teeth. If dull, cloudy, run 
your tongue across them. You will feel 
a film. That’s the cause of the trouble. 
You must combat it. 

Film is that viscous coat that you feel. 
It clings to teeth, gets into crevices and 
Stays. It hides the natural luster of your 
teeth. 

It also holds food substance which fer- 
ments and causes acid. In contact with 
teeth, this acid invites decay. Millions of 
germs breed in it. And they, with tartar 
are the chief cause of pyorrhea. 


> 


So dull and dingy teeth mean more than 
loss of good appearance. They may in- 
dicate danger, grave danger to your teeth. 
New methods now that mean great- 

er tooth beauty plus better pro- 

tection from tooth troubles 


Ordinary tooth pastes were unable toc ype 


adequately with that film. Not one could 
effectively combat it. Harsh grit tended 
to injure the enamel. Soap and chalk were 
inadequate. 


Now modern dental science has found 
two new combatants. Their action is to 
curdle film and then harmlessly remove it. 
They are embodied in a new type tooth 
paste called Pepsodent—a scientific 
method that is changing the tooth cleans- 
ing habits of some 50 different nations. 

To millions this new way has proved the 
folly of having dull and dingy teeth. The 
folly of inviting tooth troubles when their 
chief cause can be combated. Don’t you 
think it worth while to try it for 10 days> 
then to note results yourself? 


Make the test 


Remember, every food 


time you eat, 


clings to your teeth. Film is constantly 
forming. The film that ruins teeth; that 
mars their luster, makes them look dingy 
wee eS 
and du 


This new way will combat it—will give 
the lustrous teeth you envy. 


It will polish your teeth; give them a 
new beauty that will delight you. 


Make the test today. Clip the coupon 
for a free 10-day tube Why follow old 
methods when world’s dental authorities 


urge a better way! 


Protect the enamel 


Pepsodent disintegrates the film, then removes 
it with an agent far softer than ename!. Never 
use a film combatant which contains harsh grit 


Canadian Office and Laboratories: 
191 George St., Toronto, Canada 


Fe ere re re er re ee re ee ee ee ee ee eee eee ee ee ee ee ee 


ee eee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee 


144 February 1925 Good Housekeeping 


H FRE Mail Coupon for 

: 10-Day Tube to 

I Send to: 

i 

i 

: SS ee a ae eR a SPE 
I 

1 Address 

I 


* Pepsodeni © 


Dept. 446, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., 
Chicago, Il., U.S. A. 


Only one tube to a family 


10-day Test FREE 
Mail the Coupon 
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Doing Double Duty 


And as another expressed it, “Ii 
ing a living that’s hard—it's living! 

I know a business woman who confesses 
to frequent trying - in bed, just think 
of the many little things she has to do when 
she gets up. Nerves. Pure nerves, 

Now, I can hear the outcries of people who 
have a different story to tell: of mothers who 
are 100 percent caretakers of their earnj 
women. But wait: I know that kind, too— 
whole heaps of them. But these cared-for 
earning women are not the ones who are 
breaking down, who look hagy, who dislike 
business and are a bit discouraged with living 
As my three-year-old niece said to her father 
with a stamp of her little foot, when urged 
by him to contentment with the toys she had 
on the theory that the little girls in Russia 
didn’t have one-hundredth part as many: 
“But I’m not talking about those little girls! 
I'm talking about me!” I am not talking 
about the cared-for ones; I am talking about 
these others. 


isn't ear 


Other Mothers Understand 

I know a mother and a daughter that J 
wish could be set up as models. They live to- 
gether on the daughter’s income as an adver. 
tisement writer. The daughter sits down to 
breakfast each morning at a daintily laid 
table, always with flowers. The two eat 
together, without haste, the mother some. 
times reading bits aloud from the morning 
paper, sometimes from one of the old philoso- 
a, from the Bible something stimu- 
ating or inspiring or restful. The daughter 
goes to work in a happy, unclouded state of 
mind, with nothing to prevent a clean swing 
out into the problems of the day. She carries 
away no long list of errands to be attended 
to, no vexing decision to make as to the dinner 
that evening, no vision of mending, pressing, 
and washing-out of extras in the way of 
collars, laces, and handkerchiefs. Her mother 
will have all those things attended to—that 
is all in her department, and she does her 
work with the same thoroughness that makes 
her daughter a success in her department. 
If she wishes to bring a friend home to dinner, 
she has only to call up and see if it’s all right 
with mother—she never oversteps courtesy— 
and generally mother says, “I'll lay another 
plate, dear,” and that is all there is to that. 
As for the dinner itself, it is invariably irre- 
proachable, and on time. After dinner mother 
either washes up, or stacks the dishes in a 
closed hot-water receptacle, leaving them till 
the following morning, and daughter takes 
her after-dinner nap—mother insists on this; 
she has had her own in the afternoon. To- 
gether, later, they go out, or friends come in 
for a game of bridge or talk. They are to- 
gether in spirit, in effort toward a sane, 
balanced life. But each is free to run off for 
a little trip—there is no coercion in the part- 
nership. Mother is no more servant to 
daughter than daughter is to mether: it is 
cooperation. And I wish you could see 
daughter—such buoyancy! Why, the gitl 
seems never tired or low-spirited, and she 
adores business—loves to write ads, is having 
the happiest, fullest sort of life. 

Then there is Gay, a music teacher. Her 
mother goes a bit far, we all agree, brushing 
Gay’s hair, and massaging her scalp, and 
manicuring her nails, and working the tired 
out of her hands in addition to keeping up 
the small apartment. We make all manner 
of fun of Gay for letting her mother do it 
But this mother insists she loves to do these 
things for Gay; that she did them for her 
when she was a baby, and her skin and hair 
are as nice to touch now as they were then, 
and she loves her just the so why 
shouldn’t she have the privilege? Her Joy 
is in this product of her own life, in keeping 
it up—as some women do a garden, others 

a dog. And neither is Gay breaking dows, 
| or getting to look haggy, or unhappy, oF dis- 
\ satisfied with a professional career 


same, 















































msework—you can have smooth, 


In spite fi 


white attractive hands, Use Jergens Lotion when- 
have had your hands in water—and see 


ever you 
how it overcomes every trace of roughness and 
redness, giving the skin a beautiful smooth, 


supple texture 







































Lovely soft, smooth hands, full of poetry and charm—you can 
have them with the right care 


Even much-used hands can be 
lovely to look at and touch_ 


ES!—in spite of cleaning, cooking, 

dishwashing—you can have smooth 
white hands, beautiful in repose—hands 
that people admire and remember! 

Housework is hard on the hands chitfly because 
it is hard on the skin. 

The constant having the hands in and out of 
water—the hasty, often insufficient drying and 
consequent rapid evaporation—these dry out the 
natural oil of the skin, so that it gets rough and 
hard, breaks and cracks. 


No more chapped hands 


But today there is a way to counteract this drying, 
chapping effect of housework. Thousands of 
women are keeping their hands smooth, white, 
silky-soft, no matter how hard they 


softens and whitens. In Jergens Lotion, benzoin 
and almond, with other healing ingredients, form 
a fragrant, silvery liquid which has an almost 
instant effect on a rough chapped skin. 

It soothes away every trace of irritation, softens 
rough cuticle, and gives the skin a beautiful 
smooth white texture. It is delightful to use be- 
cause it leaves no stickiness—the skin absorbs 
it instantly. 

Begin today to use Jergens Lotion every time you 
have had your hands in water and see what a differ- 
ence it makes! You will take pride in having 
hands that are always lovely to touch and look at. 

You can get Jergens Lotion for 50 cents at any drug store 

or toilet goods counter. Get two bottles at a time! Keep 

one bottle on the bath-room shelf to use for your face— 


keep another above the kitchen sink, so that it will be 
convenient when youare using your hands for housework. 





use them, by means of a new 
preparation especially made 
to heal and protect the 
skin and to keep it soft 
and supple under every 
sort of harsh condition. 

This new preparation 
is Jergens Lotion, a product containing 
benzoin and almond, two of the most 
healing skin restoratives known. 













































Free Offer 


Send this coupon today 
and get the new, large- 
s2Z¢ trial bottl I RE E! 





















THE ANDREW JERGENS CO 


418 Spring Grove Ave., ( ati, O 











Benzoin has been used in medicine 
from time immemorial because of its 
wonderful effect in healing the skin 
and stimulating skin repair. Almond 














Please send me FREE your new large-size trial 
bottle of Jergens Lotion and the booklet “Your Skin 
and Irs Care.” 



























OODS don’t soak up grease in a 

Griswold Cast Iron Skillet. There’s 
such an even, perfect heat, they can’t. 
They don’t scorch easily or get too 
done in places. This even-thick, high 
quality ware means rich, golden frying. 
Skillets of all sizes . . . right for the 
strip or two of breakfast bacon; or the 
meaty white dinner-pieces of pork ten- 
derloin; or the precious fried chicken 
when everybody comes—four chickens 
frying delicious-brown at a time! See 
Griswold Cast Iron Skillets (iron or 
wood handles) and other extra-finished 
Griswold cooking utensils at the better 
house-furnishing, department and 
hardware stores. oo 


THE GRISWOLD MFG. CO. 
Erie, Penna., U. S. A. 









Makers of the Bolo Oven, Extra Finished Iron Kitchen 
Ware, Waffie Irons, Cast Aluminum Cooking Utensils, 
Food Choppers, Reversible Dampers. 

















‘GRISWOLD 





Our “Aunt Ellen” makes a rousing good, whole- 
dinner dish which her fortunate family call “chili” 

. and pass their plates back for again and 
again! The recipe’s the treasuredest ever. But 
you can have it—if you send a mere request kiting 
Aunt-Ellenward right now. Address “Aunt Ellen,” 
Department A-1, The Griswold Mfg. Co., Erie, Pa. 
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Doing Double Duty 


And there’s Cynthia, always frail, but who 
insisted that her mother, who had been q 
school principal for thirty years, retire and 
let her carry the load. She went into an 
office, and having inherited her mother’s 
executive ability, advanced rapidly, and her 
mother put her capacity for oversight, which 
she had been expending on a building and 
several hundred youngsters, on this one five. 
feet of pluck, taking personal care of her 
daughter, especially of her diet, with the result 
that she not only made a success of her work 
going on fully into life as her mother let go, 
but she grew comparatively robust. Business 
is healthy—no one breaks down in business 
in moderation—only from the strain of busi- 
ness plus: and the plus with the average 
business woman is the minus quantity of 
home care. 

Why, the crudest race-horse owner wouldn't 
think of leaving his horse just to toss up his 
head and start racing, then when he’s through 
let him go off to a pasture and find his own 
rest and food and water. He knows that if 
his horse is to have any show to win, any 
show to be in condition to keep on winning, 
he must be rubbed down, and blanketed, and 
watered, and fed judiciously. It’s the horse’s 
innate qualities, plus training, plus care, that 
make him a winner, not his innate qualities 
alone. 

Most all earning women have dependent 
or semi-dependent relatives. When the 
dependent becomes a compensating factor, 
the problem of the business woman’s life is 
solved in more ways than those merely of 
service. The face at the window watching 
for one is the symbol of life as we must live 
it—male and female—if it is to be sufficiently 
balanced for health of mind and body. There 
must always be some one at home to do it for. 
It isn’t possible for the earning woman to 
make her life balanced and whole without 
strings to something human in a place she 
calls home. And—if this is not putting it too 
harshly—many older women have—all un- 
consciously, perhaps—capitalized this human 
need of hers, accepting not only the home, 
but personal service at her hands, failing to 
see their own part in such a combination. 
When this older woman sees her part, and 
does it, she has no need to feel herself on 
charity: she is giving fully as much as she 
is getting. Few .business women earn sul- 
ficiently large incomes to help with the sup- 
port of others than themselves and to hire 
domestic service besides. The presence of the 
dependent eliminates the possibility of regular 
hired service. Therefore the dependent 
should step in and fill the place. For those 
without dependent relatives, the problem is 
perhaps even more difficult. 


Working Women Must Be Free 


“But I love domestic things!” Ah, there's 
another rub... another slant of the 
generations. Very well, do domestic things 
after your office day, but don’t take them on 


|as a necessity. Have some one clse about 


who is responsible, and you merely play with 


lthem. Or else give up forever going beyond 
| mere routine work in business: for law is law 


and even the fact of an unselfish motive can 
not abrogate the penalty for its breaking. 
The same eyes, nerves, muscles, tendons, 
gray matter, can not keep on doing the same 
sort of thing—detail, detail, detail—a day 
in an office, and all evening in a home, 
without either wearing out, or becoming s0 
deadened that fresh ideas, fresh inspiration, 
and fresh plans can not take hold. Until the 
earning woman is as free of domestic details 
as the earning man, she will never be his equal 
in business, for she will never have his oppor 
tunity. She must be free for relaxation with 
the closed desk, free of mind, of body, with 
free impulses toward play, toward athletics, 
toward the doings of the big outside world, 
toward the newspapers, toward any and 
every thing but a continuation of detail. A 








OO.n prizes 


5 first prizes of °150. 
5 posed spurt A 20. 


5 third prizes of 30. 





Set yo 


ur wits to Wo 


mn a brand new kind of 
menu- recipe contest 


EVERY WOMAN of ideas will enjoy this new 
Borden contest. It calls for ingenuity. It offers a 
wide range of opportunity. And of course it 
gives a chance to show your cooking skill. The 
object of the contest is to work out a balanced 
menu containing the average amount of milk re- 
quired per person for any specific meal and to 
show the most appetizing way to use the milk. 
A first prize of $150, a second prize of $60, and 
a third prize of $30 is offered for the best menu 
and recipes (for the dishes containing the milk) 
entered in each of the following classes: 


A menu for Home Luncheon for 3 
i a using at least 1 small can of 
vaporated Milk. 


A menu for a Family Dinner for 5 
people, using at least 1 big can of 
Evaporated Milk. 


A menu for a Sunday Night Supper for 
8 people, using at least 2 big cans of 
Evaporated Milk. 


No 


-) 


4 


A menu for a Children’s Party for 10 
children, using at least 3 big cans of 
Evaporated Milk. 


~ 
oon 


A menu for a Church Supper for 100 
fe using at least 21 big cans of 
vaporated Milk. 


Be sure to observe these rules 


(a) Menus must contain at least the amount of 
Evaporated Milk specified—in a cooked dish or 
dishes. 


(6) Menus must be balanced. 
(c) Recipes for dishes in which Evaporated 





Ase it wherever the recipe calls for MILK \ 





Milk is used must be submitted with the menu. 
Don't send any food—only the recipes. 


(d) Each contestant is limited to ove menu with 
the necessary recipes. However, in the case of 
the menu for the church supper, several people 
may cooperate in the name of a church society or 
organization. The prize money will then beawarded 
to the society instead of the individual, and the 
name of the organization should be sent in. 


(e) Entries must be submitted not later than 
April Ist, 1925. 

A jury of practical domestic science experts 
will determine the winners and awards will be 
announced as soon as possible after the close of 
the contest. 


Learn to cook with milk 
Nothing improves cooking quite so much as 


using plenty of mi/k. It pe almost any dish 
more delicious and increases its food value tre- 
mendously. The liberal use of milk is essential 


to good health. 


The best cooks like to use Borden’s Evapo- 
rated Milk. Often they prefer it to fresh milk. It 
gives more flavor, richness, and a smoother tex- 
ture. There is no waste, and no trouble when 
you use Borden’s. 


Every housewife should learn to include a defi- 
nite amount of Borden's in her everyday cooking 
—for the sake of her family’s health. That's what 
this contest is for—so that you can help show other 
housekeepers how to serve ; 
healthful meals that are 
both delicious and econom- 
ical. Remember, the con- 
test closes April First. Mail 
your entry to the Borden 
a Bldg., 
350 Madison Avenue, New 
York, N.Y. 
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CRANE BEAUTY IN THE OPEN; CRANE QUALITY IN ALL HIDDEN FITTINGS 























From a mere utility, the modern bath- 
room has developed intoa spacious shrine 
of cleanliness and health. The skill of 
architects and designers has been taxed 
to keep pace with the desire of owners 
for individual charm and added luxury. 


In this Crane bathroom, the tiled floor 
and warm tan plaster walls have borders 
of Spanish majolica in primrose, brown 
and green. The new Corwith tub of 


cream white enamel is set inarecess,tiled 
in soft green. The Ovatus dressing table 
and Premo combination dental lavatory 
of vitreous china, twice-fired, match the 
white purity of the Corwith bath. 


Your plumbing contractor can supply 
Crane fixtures ina broad varietyof styles 
at prices within reach of all. Let us send 
you our new booklet of color schemes, 
“The New Art of Fine Bathrooms.” 


CRANE 


GENERAL OFFICES: CRANE BUILDING, 836 S. MICHIGAN AVENUE, CHICAGO 
CRANE LIMITED: CRANE BUILDING, 366 BEAVER HALL SQUARE, MONTREAL 


Branches and Sales Offices in One Hundred and Forty-eight Cities 
National Exhibit Rooms: Chicago, New York, Atlantic City, San Francisco and Montreal 
Works: Chicago, Bridgeport, Birmingham, Chattanooga, Trenton and Montreai 


CRANE EXPORT CORPORATION: NEW YORK, SAN FRANCISCO, SHANGHAI 


CRANE-BENNETT, 


Lrp., LONDON 


CRANE: PARIS, NANTES, BRUSSELS 





Crane drainage fitting 
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Doing Double Duty 


few women forge ahead without this freedom, | 
but they may be ranked with the specially 
ifted, and among them are _early break- 
downs and tombstones on which might be 
riately engraved, “She worked not 
4 , but well.” 
how is the thing to be worked out? 
That is up to two special groups of women: 
the earning women who need the personal 
service of home-makers; and the home- 
making women who need to earn: in indi- 
vidual homes, in groups, in clubs, and other 
combinations working cooperatively. For, 
of course, there is not always a relative to be 
pressed into service. Back of the entire | 
domestic situation is an ancient false attitude | 
toward housework. It being considered a 
menial job—another ancestral slant we shall | 
have to straighten up before ever we get the 
machinery of living on a sound basis—the | 
average woman of any social standing would 
rather starve than go into another’s kitchen 
as a domestic. 
A young woman architect, nervously worn | 
out and unable to afford a long season of rest, | 
decided she would go into a kitchen to earn her | 
living and incidentally gain first-hand knowl- 
edge of kitchen architecture. But her entire 
family rose up in horror at the suggestion and 
ordered her to go to another town, among 
strangers, if she must do this disgraceful thing. | 
They were not able to provide the rest she 
needed, but they would rather “see her in her 
grave” than be so humiliated. Our household 
arts courses are helping a great deal toward a ! 
saner mind on this subject, but we are still a 
long way from canity. That a woman will | 
cheerfully give aomestic service to her minor 
children and her men, but will side-step per- 
forming the sime duties for another grown | 
woman—even her own daughter—is a direct 
outcome of this false standard. She may not 
analyze it, she may not understand the instinct 
that dominates her, but deep under everything 
ese she feels that she is being a servant to 
another woman, and she resents it. Boarding 
house keepers proverbially prefer men to 
women tor the same reason. It is difficult for 
one woman to be just as nice as she ought to be | 
to another woman who, she thinks, may be | 
looking down on her a bit. 


Change the Old Slant 

The first job, then, is to change the tra- 
ditional feminine slant on domestic service. 
Smash the old belief. It has long overstayed 
its welcome. Right this minute there are 
thousands of cultivated, well-bred women 
who are seriously needing to earn, but they'd 
rather face a fire than an office. Their tra- 





ditional slant is altogether toward things 
domestic—and yet here is this other tra- 
ditional slant, just as strong and deeply 


rooted, that lays down the law, “For your 
blood own only do this service” . . . and 
they are restrained—and we get poor oflice 
workers and no home-makers. 
_ We talk of the weird customs of the Orient: 
8 there anything more weird in the annals 
ol any people than that though you be gifted 
of the gods for producing flaky biscuit and 
juicy steaks, you can produce these delectables 
only for your flesh and blood own? . . Just 
suppose a portrait painter could paint only 
the portraits of his relatives and sup- 
pose he had no relatives what tragedy | 
-. . but what comedy, too! 
These special women, gifted with the ability | 
to make homes that are bits of heaven on 
earth, have a glorious opportunity: to fight 
lor the right to use their inherent gift for the 
good of humankind and for their own earning, 
Just as women fought to be admitted to medi- 
cal colleges, to clinics, and to law schools. 
Only, instead of men’s prejudices, they will 
‘ave Women’s prejudices to overcome. Women 
have been fighting for years to enter the fields 
men had claimed as their own exclusively. 
Let them fight just as valiantly now to enter, 
honorably and respected, as other employees 





Pro 


Modern 
Personal Antiseptic 


~~ Nan Po soncus 


tection 


undreamed of a few years ago 


Py, fe last, humanity has been given a 
really powerful weapon for combating 


disease-producing germs and the untold 
suffering caused by them. Colds, sore 
throat, and more serious respiratory 
diseases are caused by germs which 
enter the body through the mouth and 
nose, They are unquestionably among 
the great plagues of modern times. 
Today, Zonite provides a greater de- 
gree of protection against them than 
science thought possible a few years 
ago. 


Zonite is a whole 
medicine chest in itself 
Zonite is not only non-poisonous but 
non-caustic and non-burning as well. It 
can be used freely as directed wherever 
germs are likely to be, especially on the 
delicate membranes of the mouth, nose 
and throat. The simple practice of 
gargling the throat and spraying the nose 
twice a day with Zonite is the safe 
and effective protection that medical 
science has provided against the respira- 

tory germ diseases. 

A noted physician recently remarked 
that ‘«Zonite, at last, offers the public 
at large a means of avoiding an inestim- 






50c an 


At ey everywhere, 
$1.00; slightly 
higher in Canada 


In using advertisements see page 6 


able amount of sickness and suffering. 
With so powerful a preventive obtain- 
able there is some hope now that the 
spread of respiratory and germ diseases 
can be checked. They will be if people 
can be made to realize that prevention 
is not only advisable but that it is oita//y 
necessary for the welfare of the individ- 
ual and the community as well.’’ 
Important: Weak antiseptics and deadly 
poisons are bemg replaced by Zonite in 
millions of enlightened homes, offices and 
infirmaries. Its posi- 
tive germ-killing 
power gives rea/ pro- 
tection without the 
dangers of poisoning. 
Zonite is an_ ideal . \ 
mouthwash, for in ” ha ™ 
addition to the sani- 4 

tary cleansing that it 

gives it also destroys the odors of bad 
breath (halitosis ) caused by conditions in the 
mouth, It is not enough to use mild anti- 
septics and dentifrices which do little more 
than produce a feeling or taste of cleanli- 
ness. Reliable protection against contagion 
and gum infections is essential. Zonite 
provides this protection—the protection 
of real germicidal cleanliness. 

Send for the free Zonite booklet on the 
use of antiseptics in the home—it’s inter- 
esting. Zonite Products Company, 342 
Madison Avenue, New York City. In 
Canada: 165 Dufferin Street, Toronto. 


Lonile 


ZONITE PRODUCTS CoO. 
342 Madison Avenue, New York City 


Zonite book 


s in the home. (J-4) 
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BLAN 


The patterns and colorcombina- 
tions of Esmond Blankets make 
a bedroom attractive, inviting 
and in good taste. The name 
Esmond means quality and wear 





a & TS 


Indian and sport blankets. All 
Esmond Blankets are moth- 
proof and fade-proof. Remem- 
ber the name, it is important— 


Esmond. Made in America. 


CLARENCE WHITMAN & SON, INC. 


in bed blankets, blanket com- qh THE ESMOND MILLS, ESMOND, R. I. 


fortables, baby blankets and 


Through the centuries it has been /44/ 
proven thatthe double walledhouse 4 
/ 









is the only warm house—that an A A 
air space is necessary between the IY i 
1 R 

outer wall and the inner wall to re- } 
tain the warmth in the house and » 
keep the cold out. All good houses P 
A 
are insulated with an air space be- Cc 
tween the outer and inner walls. FE 


This is also the Esmond process of 


Blanket manufacture. 





SELLING AGENTS,NEW YORK CITY 


At Esmond Blankets are woven two- 
y) .Z, in-one —two walls with an air space 

= %, A “i = between 
= Alt ~ Esmond Blankets are single blankets 
= RG : with the warmth of a pair. In the 
» MW fizz Esmond process, only one side of 
= ae : the yarn is fuzzed which makes the 
N “ py] ) N Esmond stronger, besides warmer, 
A Dr; K thana blanket made inthe ordinary 
= rt Pp way with only one strand fuzzed 
“a E > on both sides. All Esmond Blankets 
 f have the air space berween—it is 


the Esmond process 





Dries washing spotiessly clean, folds 
like an umbrella to store away. All parte 
rust proof. 135 ft. line. Revolves in 15 ft 

space No dragging of Basket A proven success. Gives 
years of splendid service 

Durable, yé« light 
Circular G1-28 Free 
1OWA GATE COMPany, 


Satisfaction guaranteed 


CEDAR FALLS, towa 














High Quality Hemstitched 


od | ses 4 ‘ 
Beautiful high count 


ao linen-finished bleach- 
\ A "4 muslin. Extremely 
Z durable. All hemstitched ready to 
a dslip on. You could not buy the material 


alone at this price, FREE 


Sold onlyin lots 









of 4 at 41c each We give 4 yds. of beauti- 


a fulpicotedged tatting lace 
and only one order with each order. Sufficient 
to trim pillows or a dreas. 


7 to a customer. 
Profit sacrificed to make you 
acquainted with our many tmbaea ad: 
remarkable bargains, ln dh dis lili lh th de. 
Ci AMAA AAALEA MALL 
SEND NO MONEY—Just (eae aaah 
Pay postman 61.64 and afew 7 ana eae *) 
cents postage. Satisfaction @ OOTP PRR 
guaranteed or money back. wre 
MERLE MFG. CO., 608 River St., Aurora, Ili. 
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ment Cannot sag 
Vaughan Rod slips int« poo ® 
will, Single, double or trip 


E. W. VAUGHAN, 











Ingenious construction of brackets: easy to put up and take down 
Curtain fits close to ws 


there Name on every re 
le. Satin finish. Write for informati 


VAUGHAN RIGID FLAT DRAPERY EXTENSION RODS 







Perfect align- 
If your dealer cannot supply you we 
sending dealer's name 


Worcester, Massachusetts 








Doing Double Duty 


are respected, this field that has always be. 
longed exclusively to women. Shall jt con- 
tinue forever to be said that a young woman 
may work in an office—created by and in the 
atmosphere of men—with honor and respect, 
but in a home, created by and in the atmos. 
phere of women, with condescension and 
disdain? Is an office, then, so much higher 
than a home? 

Women write me over and over: “Qh, if 
there was only some work I could do! But 
I seem only able to make a home—and no 
home offers.” 

But homes do offer. 
homes—domesticity without —bossing—with 
the “boss” away all day. Be a crusader, 
Remold public opinion. Put domestic service, 
with scientific care of house and diet, in the 
class with teachers, nurses, office help, and 
with wages, hours, and respect commensurate. 
A crusade that would do this would accom. 
plish more for civilization than has any other 
crusade in the world’s history. It’s the big- 
gest single piece of work to be done in the 
world today. For—can’t you see it? Sucha 
crusade, carried to a successful issue, would 
bring about not only intelligent service, but 
understanding, sympathy, a joining of hands, 
an interlocking of interests. It would do 
away with snobs, it would take the sting out 
of work, it would prevent the building up of 
class distinctions, that evil that is today 
making Europe a tottering ruin. It would 
humanize life and increase love in the world— 
and love only can lift us up. 

I know a young woman who has made the 
start—cultured, a college graduate, with a 
lovely low voice and beautiful ideals, and the 
power to cook in her finger-tips, and the love 


Business women’s 


of God in her heart. She’s taken a job to 
cook. Fortunate are they whom she will 
serve: fortunate is she to serve youth. She 
is cooking for a group of young women. 


If she were multiplied by ten thousand this 
next year, and then by ten times ten thousand, 
what advance might we not expect from our 
homes, from our business women! Women, 
aren’t you ready for such a move? Then join 
up! Take a household job! Respect it and 
compel every one else to respect it! Respect 
the woman who does your housework, and 
compel every one else to respect her! Join 
the crusade in your own town, your own home 
—just where you are! Fight for perhaps this 
last unwon right of a woman, the right to be 
a business woman without the burden of 
domesticity, the right to be a domestic woman 
in the home of another without losing castel 


Sonya Is a Little Gipsy 
(Conlinued from page 33) 


Directions: Provide yourself with a pair of 
scissors and a rubber band. It is best to paste 
the whole sheet on another sheet of paper and 
put under a weight to dry before cutting out 
Cut the two slits marked A and B on the lower 
edge of the doll. From the back of the doll 
insert one end of the rubber band in slit A and 
the other end in slit B. Put a bow through 
each loop to keep it from pulling out. Put 
your first two fingers through the rubber band 
at the back of the doll, and they will make 
cunning little legs for Sonya to dance about 
with ; 

Nore: See the illustration at the top of the 
page. So that your fingers will appear to be ot 
the same length, roll one end of the paper shoes 
around and paste on or near the dotted line 
according to the size of your fingers. When 
you want to use the legs and base that you 
have cut out, carefully remove th rubber 
band and insert the tabs A and B from the 
back of the doll. Cut the slit marked by a 
dotted line near the end of the base. Bend 
the hooked end back and around so that you 
can insert the hook into the slit, and Sonya 


will stand by herself. 
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Grass 
(Continued from page 17) 


than my Mary Leah. Alice is a girl whom I 
have always loved and of the beginning of 
ghose school record I have been proud, a girl 
from whose chance remark I got a book for 
which a great many people have cared. When | 
she came fresh from a ranch in Arizona, to the 
Manual Arts High School of Los Angeles, one 
of the boys said to her. bs 

“What makes you wear such funny shoes? 

Her reply was: “Never you mind my shoes! 
ust fix your attention on my head-piece and | 
watch how I come out with that! 

And aside from “just California,” that was | 
all [had upon which to build the book which 
materialized under the title of “Her Father’s 
Daughter.” ; 

| liked riding with these dear girls through 
the sunshine of California, on its perfect roads, 
in a commodious car with a skilful driver, to 
Inglewood Cemetery to lay our loving tribute 
on the breast of my little sister. I was not 
truly sorry that Kathie had gone to join our 
father and mother. Her body had grown to be 
acumbersome cloak. She was full of years and 
ripe wisdom. The pastor of her church, who 
was accustomed to visiting her frequently, 
said when he delivered the words of condolence 
her life had prompted him to utter for our 
benefit: “I never visited this dear little lady 
when I did not receive more than I had to 
give.” We had all been receiving, throughout 
the years, of her courage, of her bright men- 
tality, of her patience, and her serene trust. 
She was one of the stricken who was always 
better, with whom everything was right. 





HEN we had put the white roses and the 

orchid-like iris, the white lilies, and all the 
beautiful flowers we carried on the grave of the 
little sister, I said to the youngsters: 

“How would you like to make a day of it? 
Suppose we pack a lunch basket and drive 
to my baby mountain and spend the re- 
mainder of our holiday among the birds and 
flowers.” 

The suggestion was welcomed with enthusi 
asm, and so we left Inglewood Cemetery and | 
drove out the wide boulevard, level as a barn 
floor, that leads from Los Angeles straight to 
the sea, branched off at the Bel-Air turning, | 
and wound down through the valley of gentle 
hills covered with the sheaves of oats and of 
rye and the stacks of odorous hay freshly cut, 
under the ancient sycamores at the entrance, 
through the garden of California’s loveliest, 
to Madrofo Lane that leads up to the 
mountain where I am _ busily engaged in 
building a work-shop and establishing a 
wild flower garden for California similar to 
the one I left on Red Wing Lake in Northern 
Indiana for that state. 

My niece had visited the location before, 
and so had Mary Leah, but I was leading Alice | 
toa fresh experience. She had been in college, 
and all she knew about my location, definitely 
decided on only after six years of study and 
hundreds of miles of motoring, was what she 
had been told. Today I intended to show her 
myself what was on my mountain; what I 
hoped to introduce upon it in the future; how | 
I planned to preserve it as God made it and to | 
add only of the wild. We climbed from the car, | 
and first I led her up the canyon on the west, | 
through which I am planning to guide the | 
water in a winding stream enlivened by the 
precipitation of falls, spreading in pools for 
bathing, for fish, and for lilies, the wide banks 
forming the home ground for the things of 
California that love to have their feet in 
water. I began pointing out to her the group 
of live oaks on its western bank, the wild wal- 
huts and the elder bushes. I showed her the 
tangle of wild sumac with its pink panicles of 
bloom, and the tree hollyhock that would be 
covered with flowers of wild-rose glory in a few 
more days; and I told her about the wonder of 
the incense shrub mingling with them its furry 
leaves and bloom that had begun before | 
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Your dealer will know you want 


the soft, soothing tissue whose purity and whiteness make it pecu- 


liarly suitable for feminine requirements. 
Free sample upon request. 
Scott Paper Company, Chester, Pa. 


1000 sheets to a roll. 


Also makers of ScotTissue Towels 


Philadelphia 










Babys Weight by Ounces! 


Endorsed by physicians; ac- 
> curacy guaranteed; sanitary 


—% HANSON SCALE 


Lasts alifetime. Hammock removable 
—washable. Also makes 26 Ib. white enamel 
kitchen scale 


WRITE for Baby's Weight and Health Guide 
> HANSON BROS. SCALE CO. 
ot N.AdaSt. et. ieee Chicago, Il. 
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Grass 


Thanksgiving and was still persistent, and of 
how the humming birds adored rifling its sweet- 
laden blossoms, delicate, dainty, very like 
arbutus. I showed her the exquisit« cutting of 
the mahogany leaf and told her of its bloody 
roots and whimsy bloom, and pointed out the 
native holly that would redden the whole 
mountain by Christmas. I told her about the 
little Greek pitchers of alabaster coming 
the manzanita, and the urn-shaped, waxen 
bloom of the madrofia that transformed to 
round strawberries of delicious flavor. I led 
her to the red pentstemon that California will 
persist in calling ‘‘red honeysuckle” in spite of 
the fact that it comes closer to being a fuchsia. 
and on to the real honeysuckle climbing the 
trees in rampant enthusiasm, and to where 
that wild sweet pea known as “Pride of 
California” hung its daintily painted clusters. 


on 


I SHOWED her amole lilies yet in the bud. 

growing higher than her head, and wher 
the earth was brilliant with the glory of paint 
brush, and where hunter’s rock leek had been 
painted by the birds. I led her to the shade of 
a walnut tree where a big bed of hyssop was 
coming into the exultation of color, a wonder 
ful pinkish, purplish rose, the flowers delicate 
and beautiful. I pointed out to her the hillside 
covered with a thicket of scrub oak and every 
bush I have mentioned and many I| have not 
and a mingling of vines where the brown 
thrushes and the rosy finches and the gros 
beaks and the bluejays love to nest. I showed 
her where the road-runners nested and taught 
her the “To-bac-co!” cry of the crested Cali 
fornia quail, and then we came out of the litth 
canyon, carefully stepping over its carpet of 
white forget-me-nots and blue-eyed grass, be 
tween its walls golden with uncounted monkey 
flowers and deerweed, and here we reached a 
bed of sheer cutting and satin petal of gold un- 
surpassed, that flower which makes the poppy 
with its narcotic properties look like brass un 
abashed; the flower which should have been the 
state flower of California; that flower which 
the Spaniards called “buena mujer,” and this 
interpreted, means “‘good woman,” the plant 
so-named because the graceful leaves with their 
barbed hairs cling to the clothing of the passer- 
by, sticking to it tight as a good woman is sup- 
posed to cling to those she loves. These are 
some of the primal reasons why Blazing Star 
should have been the state flower, while there 
are many others. The yellow of its petals is the 
purest gold and the most pleasing gold found 
on any flower face in all of flower gold any- 
where, and these same petals are exquisitely 
cut in a scroll-like flourish on the upper edges 
and grouped in a flower face surrounding a 
pistil and gold stamens as fine as silk hair and 
shading in the heart to a lovely, bronzy brown. 
The foliage is erect and upstanding, gracefully 
cut and delicately colored in the silvery 
shades found on thistles. The flowers produc € 
sometimes a dozen to the stalk and keep on 
blooming for a long period, and their name 1s 
Mentselia Lindleyi, or Blazing Star, a flower 
set apart in rare beauty among the other 
flowers of the state until it is almost as far 
above them as are the stars of the sky, for 
whose blazing wonder this flower was botani- 
cally named, while you must admit that the 
star of our flag that stands for California 
represents a state that does blaze color above 
any other of our Union. Blazing Star Is an 
annual that any one may grow from seed. | 
showed Alice hundreds of these amber wildings 
in all their glory of golden grace intermingled 
with the blue of gilia, wild hyacinth, blue-eyed 
grass and bird’s-eyes and baby-blue-cyes and 
the purple velvet of Canterbury bells, the wild 
ones, of course, since nothing cultivated lives 
in any wild garden of mine. 

So we skirted around the foot of the small 
mountain and climbed its steep side, and every- 
where I paused to explain about the cutting 
of the leaves of the mahogany tree and the 
madrofo and the manzanita, and how the wild 
walnuts could be grafted with scions of the 
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sch walnut and produce the finest nut ; 


jn all the world. I showed her how the 
walnut and oak trees grew in clusters as they 
did because the squirrels and the gophers 
gathered up the nuts and buried them in so 
many places that some of these locations were 
forgotten and so, in the isolation of the moun- 
tains, the nuts germinated and the trees grew 
in dusters that crowded against each other 
ad gave to one particular favorite of mine 
beside the ascent leading to the front door of 
m’ work-shop seven separate trunks, each a 
goxd-sized tree with branches wide spreading. 
I showed her the nest of the trade rat and 
teld her the story of its life history; how it 
carried its young on its back clinging to its 
erected tail; how friendly it was, and about 


the instinctive honor that obtained among its | 


species, causing them to bring a gift to replace 
e-ything that they take; and how the gift 
onz of these queer little rats brought a Chinese 
ok in return for the taking of his cuff- 
buttons happened to be a small heap of rice 
o> the foot of his bed. This meant to the 
Chinese the sign of the Tong, that he had been 
marked for sudden and violent death. I told 
her the story of how he was frantic and ready 
te flee until some one knowing enough natural 
}'story to find the rat’s nest near by explained 

him the habits of these friendly little crea- 
_ see and led him to the rice bags of the cook’s 
geek, behind which he found his cuff buttons. 


As we climbed the face of the mountain, | 


everywhere I pointed out to these two young- 
sters the yucca, Our Lord’s Candles, so beauti- 
fully named by the Spaniards, who gave to 
rll the wild flowers names so poetic, so loving, 
co sympathetic, so subtly descriptive, that no 
nation in all the world has come anywhere 
near equaling them. I showed my girls the 
base that resembled the candle stick, and the 
straight shaft of the stem that was supposed 
to be the candle, and then the shape and the 
color of the flower head that was supposed to 
be the flame. I told them about the miracle 
of yucca that had a caterpillar and a moth all 
of its own, evolved by and from this plant, 
one of the strangest and rarest things that 
heopens in lepidoplera, The little white moth 
that fertilizes the yucca is small and unobtru- 
sive, but it is the messenger that trades pollen 
from plant to plant and fertilizes the seed. 
J told them of the big, pursy caterpillars hom- 
ig in the pith of the stalks, which the Indians 
mast and enjoy as we enjoy oysters or the 
Chinese snails. I showed them where the 
mountain was brilliantly decorated with 
Indian paint brush, the rarest wild flower of 
imerica, which does not mean that it is not 
mmon in some places, but does mean that 

is found less frequently, and in smaller 
(uantities, than any other flower. I detailed 
its parasitic history and showed why the stiff, 
brittle root, prepared to pierce other roots to 
suck life juices, broke at a touch and so made it 
almost impossible to transplant this flaming, 
gorgecus flower. 


CP ULIPLED the leaves of the black sage in 

bicom to mingle with the dustless, salty air 
from the Pacific only six miles away, and I 
showed them the greasewood and the mesquite 
and the great rock outcroppings of the moun- 
tain fece, and how from their cutting and 
formation in many places they must have been 


cradled in the ocean bed for ages before the up- | 
heaval that threw them to these high forma- | 


tions. I led Alice out to the location that had 
been cleared and cut level for the building of 
my work-shop, and there I faced her to the sky- 
line of mountain tops above her, where the 
great Mulholland Drive is to form the wonder 
road and the beauty road of all America—of 
all the world, for that matter; and then I turned 
her slowly to see homes that had been built 
by men who had succeeded in their work in 
this world and who might express their love 
of home and of trees and flowers and birds 
in such terms as unlimited means can accom- 
plish. I showed her the beauties of Beverly 
and Hollywood and then the great stretch of 
las Anveles sweeping around in a circle th t 
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The WALKER Dishwasher-Sink is of heavy 
enamelled ware—the equal of quality ware in 
your bath-room. It not only gives your 
kitchen new importance but saves space and 
drives away the drudgery of dishwashing. 
Approved installation for high-grade apart- 
ments as well as for individual homes. 


With the WALKER you have a real Dishwasher 
in sink at little extra cost. Let us send you 
literature that describes this sink and also 
the portable and other models of the famous 
WALKER Dishwasher, approved by thousands 
of users. 


Use the coupon below; indicate your interest 
in sink or portable type and give us the name 
of your plumber, electrical dealer or depart- 
ment store. Address Walker Dishwasher Corp.. 
327 Walton St., Syracuse, N. Y. 


WALKER 


Dishwasher &© Dryer 
“Washes Dishes Cleaner"Than By Hand" 
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Types 


Without obligation to buy. send me full partic 
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ended at the shores of the ocean; and standing 
there, I pointed out to her Wilmington and 
Redondo and Long Beach, and | howed her 
where the Pacific, in great waves that are the 
white horses of the sea, came racing up against 
the cliffs only to break on their sheer impas- 
sivity and fall back to the sea for another 
effort. And then I pointed out to her the wide 
stretch of the Pacific, and I showed her where 
she might see the isthmus crossing the Island 
of Catalina, that perfect gem that rides the 
bre ast of the Pacific like a great emerald, one 
of earth’s fairest jewels. 

I led the girls farther up the height and 
showed them where the wild gooseberries, 
with their fuchsia-like blooms of blood red, 
hung along the side of the eastern ravine, | 
led them through a bed of what many people 
consider the rarest wild flower of California, the 
delicate and exquisite mariposa lily, butterfly 
flower, and I pointed out branching specimens 
having as many as four lilies to the little 
brown, tulip-like bulb, because a mariposa lily 
really is a wild tulip, while the Christmas rose 
is a wild peony, growing from true tuberous 
root. The lilies were growing in company with 
blue-eyed grass and that lupin known in 
Texas as “blue bonnets,” and I explained 
why the devastating root of this plant gave 
to it originally the cruel name of “/upus,” the 
wolf. Here, too, there grew that luring, little, 
pale magenta clover frequently mistaken for 
paint brush. It grows and blooms in oblong 
magenta heads, flowers that when separated 
show a two-lipped form, the upper a light 
crimson, the lower a little, creamy-white sack 
with a touch of black in the center, which no 
doubt gives to the bloom heads the local name 
of “owl’s clover.”” Because of the form of the 
bloom head and the red coloring at the tip, 
the little Indian children of California have 
named it “coyote tail.” I took the pains to 
explain all this in detail to these youngsters 
in the hope that some of it would permeate 
their brain cells and make an indelible im- 
pression which would convert them into becom- 
ing the champions and the protectors of the 
subtle miracles of flower evolution, the kind of 
flower lovers who do not so love a flower that 
they must pull it up by the roots, and destroy 
all the seed germinating for the coming year, 
in order to prove their love. 


LONG the edges of the eastern ravine and on 
the sides of its slopes I showed Alice the 
grove of ancient live oaks, standing almost as 
if they had been set by the hand of a skilled 
orchardist, great trees that had survived the 
ages, flourished, and were the homes of blue- 
jays and woodpeckers. Through the oak 
branches goldfinches and rosy finches were 
singing, and vireos and warblers. Underneath, 
in almost a solid sheet, there lifted the ex- 
quisite heads of the golden yarrow with their 
beautifully-colored, lace-like leaves, having a 
botanical name particularly referring to their 
woolly foliage. Seen in perspective across the 
tops ol these heads when the sun is shining on 
them, there may be discerned in the aggregate 
almost a rose tint, a color so adorable it is 
| worth the trouble of getting on your knees and 
taking a long-distance view on the horizontal 
to see for yourself—rosy yellow. 
| We climbed up to the road back of the prop- 
erty to get the full perspective, the wide gesture, 
and there I showed these girls where I meant 
to plant my vineyard, and where the orchard 
was to lic, and told them what cherries and 
peaches and plums and apples common to the 
east I meant to set there; then how I might 
add oranges and grapefruit and lemons and 
pomegranates and loquats and tangarines and 
royal Anne and oxheart cherries, and all the 
lucious tropical fruits of California. 1 showed 
them where I meant to set the pomegranate 
trees with their big blooms of blood red and 
their perfumed, purple wine fruits that had 
been given to me at San Juan Capistrano trom 
the original trees carried to our land three 
hundred years ago by Fra Juanipero, be loved 




















of all California. We came back slowly down 


of larkspur and anemone and roses for 
cutting for house decoration is to be made. 
On the left hand I pointed out the original 
d of nopal that the contractors had 
carefully staked in for me, because I wanted 
my grounds to have on them that cactus 
known to botanists as Opuntia Lindheimeri, 
the one which bears the dark red fruits, 
rickly pear, perfectly delicious when properly 
dled, the flowers spreading in such a man 
per that they are reminiscent in shape and 
exquisite beauty of a water lily, a pale, deli- 
cate yellow in color, strengthening to a reddish. 
The fruit in a propitious location grows from 
three to four and five inches in diameter, the 
fower as lovely as any that lifts to the sun 
in this land of flowers. 


WE CROSSED the building location and came 

again down the front steps, stopping for 
dainty white forget-me-nots, Turkish rugging 
of red and pink over which creeps dainty baby- 
blue-eyes, which the British, who have carried 
it to England, call “the most precious of an- 
nuals”; wild buckwheat, down to that group 
of trees that the squirrels had planted, and I 
pointed out to the girls a top twig from which 
my secretary and I had named this one tree 
the “bucking bronco.” Across the canyon on 
the west, at our work table, I had written a 
number of these tales, while superintending 
between paragraphs workmen busy at remov- 
ing from the top of the mountain over a hun- 
dred plants of yucca. The County of Los An- 
geles imposes a fine of one hundred dollars on 
any one destroying the bloom of yucca, so 
we figured that if we lifted yucca plants from 
a spot where they would be exterminated by 
building operations and set them in safety 
further down the mountain, we would save a 
hundred dollars for each bloom stalk we moved. 
While these different activities were going on, 
we had watched for many minutes at a time 
this one particular spray of the bucking 
bronco oak, because it was the balancing pole 
of a California bluejay. 

Now, the California bluejay deserves a para- 
graph all by itself, because in the sunshine it 
wears that exquisite blue found in the eye of a 

acock feather. Over its head, its wings, and 
its tail is the blue blackness known as midnight 
blue, but its back, its breast, and the gleam of 
its wings are peacock blue, and it is a bird so 
friendly that with a little coaxing it will perch 
on the head or the outstretched hand of a 
friend and.take food from the fingers or even 
the mouth; and this jay, like all jays every- 
where, is the guardian of his location. The 
minute I set foot upon my small mountain, 
the bluejay begins telling the rosy finches, the 
thrushes from big to little; the road runners, the 
California quail, the grosbeaks, and even the 
big black vultures hanging up in the sky, and 
the pelicans and the gulls that stray over from 
the ocean, and the saber-winged white sea 
swallows, that they had better look out, as 
something unusual is likely to happen, and 
they should be prepared. He does not tell 
them how to prepare or for what, but his idea 
seems to be to arouse every one to start a 
fine large excitement. 

Besides being the tell-tale and the alarmist 
and the self appointed protector of the moun 
tain, the blucjay is a romper. He has a sense 
of humor. He knows how to laugh, and he 
knows how to play, and we know that this is 
true, because times uncounted we have seen 
him go to the top of the buc king bronco oak 


and on one particular twig, lifting high and 


apart from the crown in general, he perches, 
clinging tight with both feet. When the air is 
still and the bluejay alights gently, he sits 
upright on this perch, and one would never 
Suspect its possibilities. Sometimes he utters 
alarm cries from it and deliberately attempts 
to call his neighbors around him and start 
some excitement. Sometimes he laughs for 
joy of life and freedom, and sometimes he is 
vindictive and curses roundly. Then a wind 
comes over from the Pacific, and the bulk of 


h the orchard where the cultivated | 
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him breasting it bends his perch under him 
until it bows in a circle, first forward and then 
springing back, so that he must spread his 
wings and cling with all his might to keep 
from being torn from his foothold. The jay 
arouses to ecstacy. He shouts and he laughs 
in the mad glee of the performance. It js his 
game of whipcracker. He never knows 
whether he will whip forward or backward. 
With wings half spread, he may sink forward. 
then over the half-round of the circumference 
of his half-circle he goes plunging backward, 


| and then the twig, as the breeze passes, rights 


itself. All the time the jay screams exultantly 
while rocking. 2 


I SHOWED the girls the twig and told them 
about the jay as we came down the mountain 
We entered the shade of the bucking bronco 
tree with careful steps, because if I wrote 
on all day I should not be able to include 
everything of riches and of wonder that | 
accumulated when I bought this baby moun. 
tain where Turkish rugging devised by the 
Lord of Hosts was spread for our feet to step 
over, not on, as I carefully explained. Wild 
buckwheat was lifting its lacy heads of pinkish 
bloom, and I pointed out to the girls the rarest 
of the mariposas, their slender stems a frosty, 
blue-green gesture of loveliness, their folded 
buds scarcely more than a delicate flourish, 
the open petals lavender satin or wine red, 
each having a spot of gold fur as big as my 
thumb nail, a rare and delicate form of which, 
in a search of six years, I had found only 
those habituated here. In the barest place 
we could select under the bucking bronco tree 
we spread a blanket, and all of us lay down 
on it and looked up through the leafy screen 
of the neat, precisely-cut, and fancifully edged 
little leaves of the live oak to the deep, intense 
blue of the sky where it draws the depth of its 
tinge of color from the blue of the ocean that 
mirrors it. We lay down to rest and fo talk, 
and it was there that the thing that you will 
not believe occurred, because while we were 
talking it was Alice who casually remarked, 

“There is not much grass in California.” 

I looked at her in a state of blank wonder. 
The first thought that leaped up in my mind 
was how Frank Wallace, the Entomologist of 
the state of Indiana, had said to me the year 
previous: 

“I came to California with the impression 
that I would ngt see any grass, and I have 
seen more in the month of May than I ever 
saw in the same amount of space anywhere in 
Indiana.” 

I began telling her about this, and she looked 
up dreamily through the tree tops and said to 
all the world in general, 

“Oh, I just wish I had some deep green grass 
to lie in!” 

Before I fully realized what I was doing, I 
found that I had whirled over and was on my 
knees. I was holding my corner of the blanket 
on which we were lying, pointing to the earth. 
In a flashing mental review I was doing the 
whole history of grass as I recalled it from th 
time I was rolled on it as a baby to fend for 
myself, through the pasture meadows and the 
timothy fields of childhood where I had seca 
grass converted into feathers on a goose and 
bristles on a pig, into hair on a horse and milk 
from acow. I recalled the clotted brown heads 
and the green burrs of the brook borders ol 
early playgrounds. I thought of one of the 
very first poems I ever had been taught: 


“Here I come creeping, creeping everywhele, 
By the dusty roadside, on the sunny hillside 





that I had recited in one of my earliest publi 
appearances as a child of four, down throug! 
| a lifetime in which I had been intimate) 
| familiar with every kind of grass that ever 
| grew in our country, blue grass, wire grass 
fox-tail, devil grass, squaw grass lor Indian 
baskets, even to the golf grass, fine as hair and 
an inch in height at the entrance to Bel-Air 
| up to a wild grass six feet tall growing in 
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DEPENDABLE 


The serene confidence with which the capa- 
ble housewife approaches the kitchen oven 
is due to her skill in baking, her confidence 
in her recipe, and her dependence on the 
uniform quality of the flour she uses. 

She knows that if she should use a differ- 
ent kind of flour each time she bakes, or if 
she should use a kind of flour that is not 
always the same, sack after sack—both her 
skill and the recipe might be questioned. 

Then where would be her pride in her 
well-known chocolate cake! 

Millions of housewives use Gold Medal 
Flour—because they know that it is a good 
flour for all baking—and always good. Each 
new sack is always exactly like the last one. 

Why? Because a milling concern as 
large as the millers of Gold Medal Flour 
can make an absolutely uniformly good 
flour. Wheats differ each year in each 
locality and the Gold Medal mills are so 
located that they can pick and choose from 
every nook and corner where the right 
wheat for Gold Medal grows best. 


WASHBURN CROSBY COMPANY 
Minneapolis, Minn. 


- 
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GOLD MEDAL RECIPE 


Send for Gold Medal Recipe No. 2054-A. 
It will make the best chocolate cake you 


ever tasted. ( } CG 


GOLD MEDAL Home Service Department WASHBUANS 


GOLD MEDAL \ 
FLOUR 
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CHIPSO sweeps the country. 
















The most 
amazing success 
in the history of 

household 





| & 
Oh, ho! I’m “Soaker” Bubble. Sh! Iam “Boiler” Bubble. Ha! Iam “Rinser” Bubble. 
Just watch me in the tub! I seldom work at all. I chase the whole dirt clan, 
You rest—let me dissolve that dirt; My brothers do the hardest job; I rinse them all out in a flash— 
Then you'll not have to rub! But if you need me, call! Just catch me if you can! 


© 1925, by The Procter & Gamble Co, Cincinnati 
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makes housework shorter and easier 





Never before has a soap-product been 
adopted so quickly by so many 
women, They have named it 
“White Magic”—see how it 
saves your time and strength. 

=e 


ANY of you who read this al- 
ready know and use CHIPSO. 


But you may not know that millions 
of other women throughout the coun- 
try who have also been bothered by 
the hand-chipping and melting of 
cake-soap and other time-taking meth- 
ods now know CHIPSO. They not 
only use it, but they feel exactly as 
you do about it—that it is one of 
the most remarkable and economical 
helpers ever offered to make house- 


. work easier. 


In every state of the Union and in 
every province of Canada, this won- 
derful, economical new soap, ready for 
instant suds in laundry and kitchen, 
with its quick, almost magic cleansing, 
is senting what every woman has 


long been hoping for! 


CHIPSO cuts work in two— 
saves your time and strength 


CHIPSO— 


Makes rich, foamy suds the instant hot 
water is poured on it—no lumping 
or delay as in the case of powders. 
Resutt: Saves time, bother and 
fuel formerly required for chipping, 
shaving and melting soap. 


Cleanses quickly and safely in your 
tub, dishpan or washin te 
RESULT: Clean, snow-white clothes 
and gleaming dishes. No more hard 
rubbing of soap on clothes, except in 
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Hello! I’m called “Dish” Bubble. 
“Save time!” That job is mine. 
Just lead me to your dishpan—whee! 

Watch glass and dishes shine! 


! 
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Well, well! I’m “Washer” Bubble. 
Put me in your machine. 

I make the grandest, richest suds, 
And swish! The clothes are clean! 


CRG 








extreme cases of ground-in dirt; less 
frequent boiling; colors, fabrics, and 


china decorations unharmed. 


Rinses out promptly and thoroughly. 
RESULT: Leaves no soap-particles, 
no yellow stains, no soap odors or 
soapy tinge. 

Lessens the contact of your hands with 
soap and hot water. RESULT: Better 
protection for your hands. 


Cleans (by the modern method) 
woodwork, floors, bathroom porcelain, 
and everything else that needs clean- 
ing. ResuLT: No more hard rub- 


bing or worn surfaces, 


More than merely a matter 
of adopting a new soap 


When you take CHIPso into your 
home, you do a great deal more than 
adopt a new soap. 


By letting Cu1pso help you, you 
find, at once, more time and strength 
for those who look to you for cheer 
and encouragement. 


With Cu1pso to help, your smiles 
will be more natural, your strength 
will be more genuine—not merely 
“nerve.” The real “you” will have a 
better chance to show itself in all its 
charm and beauty. 


You need not go another day with- 
out CHIPSO—its generous blue pack- 
age with the orange stripe, in two big 
sizes, awaits you now at your grocer’s. 


Procter & GAMBLE 


However you wash—Whatever you clean— 
CHIPSO makes it easier ) 
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Good day! I’m “Scrubber” Bubble. 
I do my work on floors— 

And have you woodwork, bathtubs, chairs, 
That need a scrub? I’m yours! 
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Try SNOWDRIFT in your favorite recipe for hot biscuit some Sunday 
morning when you've time to make lots. Snowdrift may not make 


you a better cook but the family are likely to think so. 


The Wesson Oil people make _ then packed in an airtight can to 
* SNOWDRIFT out of oil as good keep it as sweet and fresh as the 
as fine salad oil. It is hardened day it was made. We, who make 
and whipped, somewhat as _ it, think there couldn't le any- 


you beat the white of an egg, thing nicer for making cake, 


into a creamy white fat—and biscuit or pie crust or for frying. 
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Grass 


clumps beside us, from which many scientists 
believe that prehistoric races evolved our 
native Indian corn. I knew about the kind of 
grass that was the “flag” of Walt Whitman’s 
disposition, “out of hopeful green stuff woven,” 
and that grass which he designated as “the 
beautiful uncut hair of graves.” 

As my mind was milling these things, my 
eves were ranging over the mountain around 
me. In my ears there was the humming of 
bees droning ceaselessly in their endless task 
of gathering flower pollen for the honey that 
always was listed in the Scriptures with milk 
and wine as the rare and nourishing things for 
the sustenance of the world. Everywhere 
around me I could lay my hands upon the 
flowers and shrubs and bushes that produced 
alleviation of aches and pains in root, bark, 
leaf, flower, or seed, the medicine of the 
world. And when every conceivable gamut 
of utility, of commercial value as medicine, 
had been éxtracted from trees, bushes, and 
flowers, there still remained the spiritual 
food for beauty which is always higher than 
the physical need for comfort, the decoration 
of the world, the inspiration of color, the 
consolation of perfume, the source that fortifies 
the spirit for high inspiration. Take flower 
color and perfume from the world, and an 
irreparable tragedy would occur which would 
quickly work back to impairment of physical 
conditions, because flowers are a lure and a 
sign, and they have their great healing work 
to perform in the world, and few there be 
who understand the grace and the beneficence 
of their mission to man. 


EFORE I thoroughly understood what I 
was doing, I was holding a corner of that 
dlanket and shouting down at the youngsters: 

“Grass? Grass!” 

Then I was saying: “Now, you look here, 
young lady, do you realize that you are lying 
ma couch of that bed straw known as ‘sweet- 
hearts,’ flowers as dainty and delicate as the 
mist of blue lilacs in the hedge at your feet, 
squally as fine as the white lace of the parasite 
dodder over there at your left? Do you observe 
that you are lying on red Turkish rugging, on 
deerweed as gold as the sun and as bronze as a 
last year’s oak leaf; that you are walled in 
by the gold of monkey flower, and beside 
you there is a rare black nightshade with its 
white flower like shooting stars, and close to 
your feet is burning the red flame of foxfire, 
and set at your head is the white torch of 
Our Lord’s Candles? And you are asking for 
grass? It is grass that you want? If you are 
% crazy about grass, you can go to grass! As 
for me, I prefer the ‘good medicine,’ the honey, 
the perfume, and the decoration of flowers!” 


This is the last of Mrs. Porter’s 
“Tales You Won't Believe.” An 
aulomobile accident on December 6, 
1924, stilled her pen forever, robbed 
the world of one of its brightest 
spirits, and brought sorrow to millions 
who had come to know her as a friend 


Stop, Thief! 


In the September, 1924, Goop Hovser- 
KEEFING there was published an article 
entitled, “General Types of Floor Coverings.” 
This article was purchased from Harry 
Flinkman, 954 Forrest St., Baltimore, Md., 
who stated that it was based upon his own 
experiences as an interior decorator. We have 
since learned that the article was stolen from 
another magazine. As offered to and accepted 
by us it was an almost verbatim copy of an 
article written by Ethel Carpenter and pub 
lished in the Ladies’ Home y soesoal for Feb- 
ruary, 1922. We regret the annoyance that our 
unwitting acceptance of stolen goods caused 
the editors of the Ladies’ Home Journal and 
the author of the original article. 





Why coax children 


to eat what’s “good for them’? 


Here are the vital grain foods 
they need in a form that they love 


HE modern mother considers her child’s 
appetite, knows it is quite as easy to tempt 
the palate with a needed food as another. 
Coaxing children to eat what is good for them 
is unnecessary. Forcing them to eat foods 


that don’t appeal now can be avoided. 


* * * * 





Quaker Puffed Wheat and Quaker Puffed Rice 
are grain foods with the temptation of confec- 
tions—with the flavor of nut-meats, steam 
exploded to eight times their normal size— 
every food cell broken to make digestion easy. 

Served with milk or cream you have the body 
building elements children need, the minerals 
and vitamines in luscious combination—a food, 


a breakfast adventure in one! 


Serve, too, as a night-time dish beyond com- 


pare. Serve with cooked or fresh fruits, 
as a garnishment with ice cream, as a 
between meal tid-bit (with melted but- 
ter) to supplant sweets. The ways to 
serve are many, each one a new delight. 


Today, order a package 
each of Puffed Wheat and 
Puffed Riceof yourgrocer, 
then alternate to avoid 
chance of monotony. 


The Quaker Oals @m pany 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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As Bassinet 
Model J, 40-inch 
Net Cover $18.00 
Screen Cover $20.75 
(Freight extra) 








Model ‘e eg 44 Folds to 8 inches ¥ ide, in 
prings and mat 


tress to carry anywhere 











As Playpen, Model J, 47-inch, With Net Cover $20.25 
Screen Cover $23.25 (Freight extra) 


Buy One Kiddie-Koop Instead of Separate 





Bassinet Crib Playpen 

——— ‘ Make your dollars go farther You can buy one of four size 
Model G, 42-inch of Kiddie-Koop, tri it to your heart's desire as a bassinet; 
Net Cover $26.50 se it through all crib years for baby's s day and night 
Screen Cover $29.75 roll it indoors and « é afe playper only save the 
(Freight extra) ost of separate articles, but you have the most that 
you can secure for baby's health, safety 3 fort You have 

saved mother n watchiul worry anc ary lootstes 

Attractive in nurser living room or 


Exclusive Features of Kiddie. Koop 







Patented way 1 and e spring: drop-side for conven- 
ENCE fe ids with springs aad mattre to $8 inches to carry 
nywhere, 
Tour r 4 42, 47 and s2 inches; prices $18 up, freight 
ra. ivor Sate 
a re Write today for fr literature, prices and names of local 
: lealer } M Trin ble Ma Co., 430 Central Ave, 
dhe Baby Bathinette Rochester, N. ¥ 
) t ( the bat 
Combined folding dressing . Makes ; : y Bothinets 
table ef heavy duck and te your protection against substitutes) 


bath tub of heavy rubber 
ized fabric. Table swings 


Two sizes carried by all 

good department stores and 

specialty shops. Write for 

descriptive foide er No. 12 

eetees and names of local 
aler 


Kippie-K00P 
modern GRIB Playpen 


Better Brushes— 
at factory prices 


This is the Better Brown 
Duster. It sells for 
only $1.65. The thirty- 
four other Better Brushes 
offer equal savings. 


Would you refuse | 
an hour’s leisure 
every day? 


Tuovsanns of housewives are finding 
that, through the Better Brush System, 
all the scrubbing, dusting and other 
cleaning that formerly required two hours 
a day can be done in an hour. This 
means an extra hour every day for needed 
rest or recreation! 

Better Brushes are designed scien- 
tifically to lighten labor and speed up 
your daily domestic tasks. They are 
made from finest materials and are sold 
only in the home—at factory prices that 
give substantial savings. 

Wait for an early call by the Better 
Brush Representative. In ten minutes 
he can show you how to cut housework 
in two! 


*BETTER BRUSHES... 


Palmer, Massachusetts 
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The Trembling God 


(Continued from page 50) 


voice. “Come up closer to the sky, for I 
wish to speak to you!” 

Tanama heard the awful voice of the 
Thunder God, and he trembled with fear, 
Yet because he, too, was a god, he raised his 
face defiantly and called out to the lowering 
skies with their heav y, swirling clouds: 

“Who speaks my name? Tanama is here, 
I will come as you have commanded.” 

Then the day became dark, and the earth 
shook until it seemed that the world would 
come toanend. The red men threw themselves 
upon the ground and whimpered with abject 
terror. When the light came back, and the 
roarings and the earth shakings had passed 
away, they looked in vain for Tanama. Alas, 
he had disappeared. But there, upon the 
canyon’s mighty brink, poised upon the ledge 
as if wishing to escape, yet held steadfast 
by a godly fearlessness, was a huge rock, 
tapered to a point so fine and so delicate that 
it stood upright, firm, but vibrating slightly. 
The merest touch, it seemed, would have suf 
ficed to hur] it down into the canyon far below. 
But no one touched it. The red men fell upon 
their faces and worshipped it. For they knew 
that it was Tanama, the god-smitten, who had 
paid for his defiance. 

In a dream that night Tanama appeared to 
the “cacigue,” the priest of the cliff pueblo, 
He told him that he was not really dead, fora 
god can not die. He was but changed into a 
rocky form, and he was present, as he had 
been in the past, to protect the red men and 
to give them strength and wisdom. 

“Remember the things which I have taught 
you,” he said solemnly. “Do not mingle with 
strange tribes. If any one of your people dis- 
honors you, let his life pay for the sin. As long 
as I shall stand erect, so long shall your strength 
and glory endure. But if I fall, then let your 
children weep. For the red man shall perish 
with my going.” 


Now the years went slowly by, how many 

years no man can say. But the dwellers 
upon the cliffs still gave heed to the words of 
Tanama. ‘They kept their tribal honor clean 
and mingled with no other peoples. 

Then up from the southern lands of hot 
sunshine came a strange race, seeking a new 
land in which to establish themselves afresh. 
They said they were Toltecas, and that a fierce 
and bloodthirsty people called Aztecas had 
swept their country like a consuming plague, 
had killed their men, enslaved their women, 
and had established in the once peaceful land 
the bloody worship of ever-hungry gods. Some 
of the Toltecas had been supinely willing to 
remain in their own land under the rule of the 
conquerors. But a group of nobles had sought 
refuge in flight. For a cycle of seven years 
had the royal wanderers traveled, ever north 
ward, and ever eastward, until they were sick 
of roaming and faint for the privilege of a land 
that they might call their own, 

And so they wound up through desert and 
mesa in a long, slow procession, carrying chests 
containing household goods, and gods with 
jeweled eyes, and caskets of soft gold traced 
with mysterious, lovely symbols. They had 
endured cold and heat, unwonted toil, and the 
attacks of many roaming savages. Only a 
remnant of the once mighty train reached at 
length the painted desert where the giant cat ti 
grew, and where the cliff dwellings reared up 
from the canyons ledge upon ledge, inaccessible 
to enemies, dominant of all the country about, 
and with the green of corn fields spreading out 
below them like a carpet. 

The Toltec noble who commanded the weary 
pilgrimage sought speech with the caciqu¢ 
al the war chief of the cliff pueblos. And 
in signs they conversed, while the red men of 
the desert looked down from the safety of 
the rocky ledges, and the women clustered 
curiously, looking down at the feath red 
cloaks of the newcomers and exclaiming at 
the handsome, bronzed features of the men. 
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The Toltec chieftain, Coatzil, made known 
his desire that his people should join forces 
with the people of the ¢ liff pueblos, should live 
with them in peace and amicability, and that 
the two tribes should combine their might 
against the roving desert savages. They would 
give as a gift for a peaceable reception a 
treasure of immeasurable richness, he said. 

Many were the councils held in the dark 
kiva chambers, where the fire bummed redly 
in the pit, the sacred sipapu, and the honey 
ollas stood in sacramental order before the 
altar of the gods. Many were the prayers 
which the cacigue made to the good and evil 
spirits, saying, “If this thing is wrong, give 
me a sign of it. If you do not wish us to wel- 
come these strangers, speak through my mouth 
and make me wise.” 

The gods were silent; they did not speak. 
So finally the priest said to the ring of atten- 
tive, reverent men about him: 

“No sien has been given to me that these 
southern men are unwelcome in the sight of 
the high gods. Therefore, let us welcome 
them and accept their treasure, which shall 
belong not to any man, but to the community. 
Let us give these strangers a friendly welcome 
and receive them into our midst.” 


~ Swas the decision made. But that night, 

Nan-oomi, the war chief, had a dream. He 
dreamed that he stood before the rock of the 
Trembling God, and that out of the endlessly 
vibrating boulder a voice spoke to him, saying: 

“Send them away, with their womanish 
feather cloaks and their gods with jeweled eyes. 
Nothing but evil will come of this tribal union. 
Behold, the nation of the Toltecas was rotten 
like a melon that has lain too long in the sun- 
shine. The foot of the invader crushed it 
because it was soft and offered no resistance. 
Bring not the rottenness of a conquered people 
into the high places of the desert men. Send 
them away, lest your tribe become polluted, 
lest they forget the things which I, Tanama, 
gave my life to teach you. Send them away, 
lest all your people perish!” 

Nan-oomi, the war chief, awoke and lay 
distraught and uncertain upon his bed of 
skins. His wife, Ttle-etza awoke, too, and 

} 

“Why do you not sleep? 
b,-athed upon your face?” 

se told her the dream that had come to 
him And presently he arose and climbed up 
out« his chamber to the high ledge where the 
great .oulder vibrated always as with a never- 
ending fear. He went forth out into the moon- 
light, where the wan whiteness of the silver 
moon swathed the cliffs and desert. But as 
he thought to prostrate himself before the 
god of living stone and make a vow to tum 
back the strangers of the south, he heard a 
light footstep behind him, and saw his wife, 
young and comely, clad in white, and with her 
arms and shoulders bare. 

“You are foolish to let this dream distress 
you,” she said wooingly, “when all the omens 
of the kiva have pointed to this tribal union, 
When the ca ique has received no message 
from the gods against it, why should you, the 
war chief, oppose it? Let the priests, the 
caciques, deal with the gods. That is no con- 
cem of yours. The southern men are strong 
avd vigorous. They have wealth such as we 
know nothing of. They will share this great 
wealth with us, so that we may never know 
a lack of presents for visiting chieftains, or of 
bribes to keep off the roving desert people.” 

“Our clifis are better protection than 
bribes,” answered Nan-oomi moodily, but 
Tule etza, his wife, laughed softly. 

“True, the desert man can not climb up to 
our pueblos, but they can destroy our fields 
so that we hunger for ‘ood; they can poison 
our springs and turn our water courses aside 
so that we die of thirst. They can set fire to 
the sagebrush and the pifions so that we have 
no fuel. The wealth that the strangers bring 
will keep them away from us.” 

“Nay but the command 
Tanama—” 


Has a bad spirit 


of the great 


began Nan-oomi. 


Will Your Child Ever 


Blame You- 


For the Crimes Most Parents 
Unknowingly Commit 
Against Their Children? 


Doctors who specialize in children’s 
diseases tell us that daily thousands of 
loving parents are unknowingly using 
methods in bringing up their children 
which endanger their chance of happi 
ness and in later life and 
actually injure their health. And the 
pitiful part of it that these varents 
do not realize the irreparable harm they 
are doing 

Something 
child. And that 
training that 
body, fineness of mind, 
character. Unless a child 
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to blame his parents for the crimes 
they have unknowingly committed 
against his happiness. 
New System 
Recently there has been developed a 


system of child training which is 
founded upon the latest principles en 
dorsed by leading national authorities 


Under this new system even children 
who have been positively unmanageable 
become obedient and willing, and such 
traits as bashfulness, jealousy, fear and 
bragging are overcome, But the system 
goes deeper than that, for it instills 
high ideals and builds character. Physi 
cal punishment, shouted commands, and 
other barbarous relics of the old system 


have no place in this modern school. 
And the results are nothing short of 
marvelous. 


Instead of an unpleasant duty, child train- 
ing becomes a genuine pleasure, The parent 
shares every confidence, joy and sorrow of the 
child, and at the same time has its respect 
and obedience. This is a situation rarely 
sossible under old train 
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DO YOU KNOW HOW The founder of this 
to teach children Promptly new system is Prot 
to obey all commands? Ray CC. Beery, A.B., 
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its members by mail, 








Something More Than Love Due a Child 
md That ia the Right Training But How 
Will @ Busy Mother Pind Time to Develop Her 
Child Mind and Cheracter? How Will She 
o me the Fauiic of Early Training? 


An Invitation to Join 


At this time a special invitation is being 
extended to earnest fathers and mothers who 
would like to join the Association and learn 
the methods which are proving so successful 
with children of all ages. Membership in the 
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| The Trembling God 


And Ttle-etza laughed again. “Thx great 
| Tanama is turned to stone,” she said. “He 
| trembles still because of the wrath of the 
Thunder God. From such a fearful, tr: mbling 
god how can we expect any words but words 
of fear? Nay, my husband, listen rather to 
the omens of the desert spirits, the call of the 
coyote, the hoot of the owl, the hissing of the 
snakes. Listen rather to the words of the 
| cacique, who is the god’s mouthpiece.” 

Now, Ttle-etza was only a woman. And ig 
the council of the kiva a woman’s voice is not 
heard. But Nan-oomi loved his wife, who 

| was fairer than all the maidens of the cliff 
pueblos. She was tall and beautiful of fonn, 
and her hair was like the polished black of the 
obsidian stone. Nan-oomi was a great war 
rior and a skilful hunter. But his mind was 

| no match for the hidden thoughts of the woman 
who was his wife. He did not speak of his 
dream to the cacigue or the other chieftains, 
and it was decided that the southern men 

| should be made welcome. 

Why had Ttle-etza spoken thus to her hus- 
band? Why had she besought him to keep 
silent regarding the counsel of the Tremb ling 

God? Was it because the bronzed Coatzil, 
| with his strange cloak of feathers and _ his 
| copper-tinted arms ringed with bracelets, 

found favor in her eyes? Or was it because 
| the lust of the treasures smote her heart, and 

she longed to have near at hand those golden 

caskets with their shimmering jewels, their 
| bowls carved out of emeralds, their curiously 
| eum ornaments of iridescent opals and 


| Seathers of unknown birds? Who can say? 
The dust of many, many centuries has blotted 
out the mirage of her treacherous passion 
dream. 
The strange people from the south were made 
welcome in the cliff pueblos. They were given 
| all honor, except that they were not initiated 
| in the mysteries of the kiva council, The 
treasure which they had brought with them 
the caskets of wondrously carven gold, was 
deposited in a cavern dug out of the cliff, a 
cavern which had its only entrance behind the 
| towering bulk of the Trembling God. 

It was deemed a safe and sacred place. For, 
said the cacigue, it was well understood by his 
| people that the treasure was not for personal 
| adornment, but for any communal necessity 
| that might arise. And no one would dare to 
| mov e away the flat, disk-shaped stone that 
blocked the entrance, since it was guarded 
endlessly, vigilantly, by Tanama, the Trem 
bling God. 

For many years did the southern men dwell 
| in the cave pueblos of the desert clifis. They 
oammed the language and the customs of the 

| cliff peoples, who in turn accepted many of 
the ways of the Toltecas and gave honor to 
| their gods. 








ITTLE by little, through guile and cunning, 
Ttle-etza won the love of Coatzil, the Toltec 
chief, lured him with veiled smiles and soft 
meaningful words, until he thought of her by 
night and by day, until his heart was soft as a 
| jar of unbaked clay which her slender hands 
could mold according to her will. 

Very skilful and adroit was Ttle-etza, wile 
of the war chief. Never openly did she meet 
| Coatzil, but would wait until Nan-oomi had 
descended into the kiva chamber at night, 
there to go through ceremonies both sacred 
and secret, to smoke, and to talk at length 
with the other men. Then would she climb 
up to the upper ledges high above the houses, 
the granaries, the fire pits, and the burial 
chambers, and signal Coatzil to come up beside 
her. She would sit entranced, listening to the 
stories he told her of the country from whence 
he came; of the great temples shaped like 
pyramids; of gods with the faces of birds and 
serpents; of lofty palaces with floors of beaten 
gold and roofed with nets of silver. He told her 
of lovely flowers, and birds with brilliant 
plumage; of how the women adorned them 
selves with chains of raw gold and oiled their 





















bodies with perfumed ointments. He was 

to tell her of the distant land of the Sun 
God, for his heart was often sick with longing 
for the lovely country he had left. 

And so it was that upon a night of moon- 
light and madness they planned a treacherous, 
guilty thing—the theft of the treasure in the 
cavern, and a flight across the desert, down a 
river that led southward, and thence to the 
land of his people and their conquerors. 

Skilful and deep were the plans they laid. 
And soon there came the time of hunting, 
when Nan-oomi, the war chief, led the young 
men of the pueblos out into the desert to hunt 
the deer, snare the rabbits, and trap the cun- 
ning coyotes. 

Coatzil feigned a sudden illness and stayed 
behind. No one suspected what lay in the 
hearts of the two, for Ttle-etza spoke caressing 
words to her husband, saw that his deerskin 
boots were strongly sewed and that his leather 





He departed a little unwillingly. For Nan-oomi 
loved his wife. And he looked back to see 
her standing on the flat roof of the cliff house, 
smiling at him with half-closed eyes, and 
drawing her white cotton mantle about her 
shoulders. 


HAT night there was no moon. 

hung dull and ominous over the cliffs and the 
desert; the long eerie wail of the coyote came 
faintly up out of the lowering blackness. 
Stealthily Ttle-etza climbed out of her house, 
mounted the ladders to the higher ledges, and 
climbed the face of the cliff where handholds 
and footholds had been scooped from the soft 
red tufa. She stood at last on the ledge where 
the great boulder trembled ceaselessly, noise- 
lessly. And suddenly her guilty heart was 
filled with terror, and it seemed to her that 
from the silent, shaking stone two somber eyes 
watched her relentlessly. She was grateful 
for the swift and silent coming of her lover, 
Coatzil. But she had not the courage to put 
her hand against the thin disk of stone that 
closed the entrance of the cavern wherein lay 
the treasure that she coveted. 

“Do you roll the stone away,” she whispered 
to the man, “‘for the treasure belongs to you. 
Surely it will not be sacrilege for you to take 
it. The Trembling God is not your god, there- 
fore you will not fear him.” 


show his fear. Silently, strongly, he pushed 
aside the disk of stone. Ttle-etza drew her 
mantle about her and shivered. Fearfully 
she looked at the great boulder trembling 
upon its tapering base. 

“Come,” whispered Coatzil, “we will take 
what we can in the darkness.” 

Now the people of the cliff pueblo were 
awakened that night by a roaring, and a grind- 
ing, and a wrenching of the earth. They 
swarmed up out of their houses like ants 
aroused and terrified. The earth shook again 
and again, stones hurtled down the sheer face 
of the canyon, the dust of falling houses rose 
up thickly and chokingly. There came a 


terrible silence like the stillness in the heart 
after a word of doom is spoken. 

From the upper ledge there came a long, high 
wail of pone and then the frenzied heavy 
beating of a ceremonial drum. The cacigue’s 
voice sounded out in the desolate stillness, eerie 
and despairing, fraught with woeful tidings. 

“Pray to the gods, ye men of the desert, 
humble yourselves in the dust. Doom is upon 
us, we perish! Tanama has been angered. 
A great wrong has been done, and we are 
punished, 
places. For Tanama has deserted us! 
Trembling God has fallen!” 

With torches they came, and _firebrands 
snatched out of the open fire pits. There in the 
darkness they knelt, and wept, and trembled. 
For the great stone indeed had fallen, crushing 
in against the cliff, lying prostrate like a sorely 
wounded giant. 

“What wrong was done?” the people whis- 
pered to each other, staring with pallid faces 








The clouds | 


Coatzil, too, was afraid. Yet he disdained to | 
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pouch was well filled with cakes of cornbread. | 





crash greater than all, then a silence, a vast, | 


Weep, ye dwellers of the high | 
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Training Course, endorsed and used by leading suc- 
cessful tea room operators, in your spare time at 
your own home 
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|so that he should avenge the wrong done to | 


empty. 


|face of the cliff. 
|upper ledge, and his heart was pounding 


| lously, livingly, upon its tapered base! 


jabsence of Ttle-etza and Coatzil was dis- 


The Trembling God 
at the god who had deserted them. “Why 
was Tanama angered?” 

No one could answer the question, not even 
the cacigue, who implored the fallen god to 
make answer, to speak of the evil that had | 
offended him so that it might be righted. 
|No answer came. The people crept back to | 
| their half-ruined houses. And it was only | 
|with the coming of another day that the | 





covered. 

Then the people of the cliff pueblos knew | 
what wrong had been done, what treachery 
| had caused the great Tanama to desert the 
red men whom he had tutored. A great cry 
of indignation went up, and searching parties 


For More Than 


two Generations 


went swiftly forth into the desert to find the Fn years ago “Vaseline” 


guilty pair and to take the news to Nan-oomi Petroleum Jelly was new 


to medical men and mothers. 
Today it is used in every hos- 
pital and found in first aid kits 
and family medicine cabinets 
the world over. 

There is nothing safer or more 
soothing and satisfactory than 
“Vaseline” Petroleum Jelly for 
cuts, scalds, or burns. It keeps 
out air and dirt and lets nature 
heal. Contains no harmful or 
irritating ingredients and is al- 
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Look for the trade-mark “Vaseline”. 


It is your protection. 


CHESEBROUGH MFG. COMPANY 
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his house and to the cliff pueblo. 

Nan-oomi came raging back. He drove out 
the southern men, hunted them and killed 
them. No one escaped his vengeance. He 
heaped terrible curses upon the woman who | 
had betrayed him. Yet at night he lay with 
his face in the dust, and his heart was sore and 
For he had loved her dearly. 

Many weeks passed, yet there came no 
word or sign of the fugitives. The word went | 
from cliff to cliff, from pueblo to pueblo, and 
even the roving desert tribes forgot their 
hereditary malice to join in the far-reaching 
search. In the sacred kiva chamber the fire 
in the sipapu burned redly, the little honey 
ollas stood in sacramental order before the 
altars of the gods. With prayerful dances the 
initiated priests and warriors made petition 
that knowledge might be given to their hearts, 
that Tanama might be avenged, and that the 
Trembling God should rise and guard their 
destinies once more. 

The cycle of a year went by. And Nan-oomi 
dreamed one night that he stood upon the 
upper ledge, and that Tanama communed 
with him. So vivid and compelling was the | 
dream that he arose from sleep and climbed 
out of his chamber. The moon shone brightly 
and cast the shadows of the clustered houses 
in weird patterns of darkness upon the gaunt 
Quickly he climbed to the 
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within him. For there was a shadow that | 
fell against the clifi—a moving, trembling 
shadow— 

He gave a great cry and lifted up his hands 
in wondering thanksgiving. For the Trembling 
God stood erect once more, vibrating tremu- 


The people came clambering up from their 
houses, their voices joined in the mighty shout 
of amazement. 























UT look! What was that yawning darkness 
in the face of the cliff, that the great boulder 
in its falling had blocked in with its massive 
weight? The treasure cavem—but with the 
stone rolled back from the entrance. No 
quaking of the earth had done it, nor the 
Trembling God in his fall. Some human hand | 
had pushed it aside—a sacrilegious hand that | 
° ~ _. six other prac tical courses are described in our Free Bulletin 
could have desired but one thing: the theft | ] Send for tt Te 
of the communal treasure MERICAN SCHOOL 
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Gharming, ‘Different! 


Our new Spring booklet featuring six 
dainty and attractive models is ready 
for you now. Fabrics and designs em- 
ployed in the new Dix- Make dresses 
are more attractive than ever before! 
Every Dix-Make dress meets the 
highest standards of quality, smart style 
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for more than a quarter of a century. 
Model No. 736 pictured is a winsome 
dress of soft Pongee print, guaranteed 
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Ecru embroidered collar and cuffs. 
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the ledge of the cliff pueblo. 


Long after the mysterious cliff dwellers had 


passed away, leaving only a vague remnant 
of their records to tempt the white man to 
theories and investigation, still the desert 
Indians worshipped the Trembling God. To 
the few white men who saw it, it was but a 
curious phenomenon of nature; but to the 
red men of the plains—.. iiving, portentous 
spirit. 

| Almost a hundred years ago it fell again, 
| when the white men were pushing relentlessly 
westward, claiming by right of conquest the 
mountains, the rivers, the deserts. 

Yes, the Trembling God fell again, as if in 
surrender to the inevitable doom of the race 
he had brought out of darkness. Some day, 
say the red men, Tanama will rise again. 
Some day the tribes will regain their former 
glory, the honor and the heritage that once 
belonged to them. Then will the Trembling 
God stand erect once more; Tanama, the god- 
smitten, will rule over them and their destinies. 
Perhaps it will be many years; perhaps hun- 
dreds of years; or a thousand. What matter? 
Eternity is long. The red men have learned 
patience. They will wait Tanama’s pleasure. 

The next story in this series, “The Land 
of the Red Gods,” will appear in March 


A Call for Better Lighting 


(Continued from page 81) 





| The prevention of glare, which is the second 
problem in good lighting, is accomplished by 
the provision of diffusing globes or shades. 
The incandescent lamp may be considered as 
concentrated light, too concentrated for use. 
It should always be diluted by the use of 
diffusing globes or shades. 
In the home workrooms, where the decora- 
tive effect of light and shadow is not a consid- 
| eration, deep shadows are detrimental, and the 
lighting in these rooms should be so planned 
that the shadows will be softened to the point 
where they are no longer disagreeable. Diffus- 
ing globes and a proper placement of lights will 
assist in doing this. In the kitchen, for ex- 
ample, a central lighting fixture so designed 
that it will throw part of its light on the ceiling 
and walls to be reflected upon objects in the 
room will soften the shadows so that they are 
not troublesome. In large kitchens, or kitch- 
ens with very low ceilings, it is frequently 
desirable to provide small lights, properly 
shaded, over the work centers such as the sink, 
| kitchen cabinet, and the range, in addition to 
| the central fixture provided for general illu- 
|mination. With these auxiliary fixtures, ~ 
| shadows of a worker at the sink, cabinet, 
range are so directed that they do not inte » Soe 
with the work, and further, these lights will 
provide sufficient intensity of illumination. 
Where but one central fixture of conventional 
type is provided, it should be mounted very 
high—in fact, as close to the ceiling as it can be 
placed, so that the shadows may be shortened. 
In many homes a certain amount of atten- 
tion is given to decorative lighting and, per- 
haps, to the lighting of the kitchen and other 
workrooms, but observation shows that there 
is frequently a lack of proper lighting for read- 
ing and studying. Many a mother, after the 
dinner is finished and the dishes cleared away, 
will tell her youngster to “get your books, 


dear, and do your home work—it is getting 
late,’ and yet there is not a suitable light in 


the house for study purposes. 
for the child, then, becomes one of eyestrain 
which not only affects the studying, but 
may have a lasting effect on the eyesight. 
Growing children spend most of the hours of 
darkness in the home. It is as much a duty for 
parents to provide proper lighting for them as 
it is to provide clothing and shelter. It is true 
that our eyes, in spite of their extremely deli 
cate mechanism, will stand considerable abuse 


The study hour 


before showing the effects, but there is a mass 
of indisputable evidence that the toll is taken 
sooner or later. 





| Trembling God stood in lonely grandeur upon | 





























Keep disease from 


your baby! 


ERMS of disease may reach your 
baby at every nursing time in the 
ordinary narrow-necked bottle! Such 
bottles are dangerous because the narrow 
neck, the angles, and the curves are almost 
impossible to clean. 

The Hygeia is safe! It is easy to wash 
thoroughly. It is made like a drinking 
glass — with straight sides and a wide 
mouth. It has no neck. Every spot in it 
can be reached and thoroughly cleaned — 
quickly and easily. 

Hygeia makes weaning easy. The Hygeia 
breast is shaped like mother’s. It has a rib 
around the center, to prevent collapse. 
Hygeia, the safe nursing 
bottle, is patented. Sold at 
drug stores everywhere. 








The Hygeia Nursing Bottle Co., Inc. 
Buffalo, N. Y. 














This modern, safe nursing bottle 
does away with dangerous germ- 
carriers—the brush, the funnel, and 
the narrow neck. Hygeia is shaped 
like a drinking glass. Wash it with 
a cloth and suds. 


ygela 
The SAFE 


NURSING BOTTLE 
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————>~ (Continued from page 21) 

ae) for a daughter, and with all his strength there 


is a tenderness and softness like that of a 






——— woman in him.” 
Katinka was standing between Lica and 
— ery Stephan. And they both looked at her, smiling 
esa: — Te derisively after their father’s praise of the 
oe younger son. For after the triumph in Estvan’s 
—as camp both brothers intensely disliked Nikolai 
2 for it was he who had won it. There never had 
» y been much love toward him, because he had 
- been the favorite son of his father, and he had 
Y nm frequently been spared the hardest work. 
rr With all that, Katinka could not erase from 
J her mind the impression Nikolai had made on 
This charming secre- her the previous night when he had played so 
tary is but one of many fiercely and so bravely, and so, when his 
Hastings occasional brothers had gone elsewhere to dance and he 
pieces that will bring had come near her, she said softly to him, 
new interest and “Yesterday I thought you were a man while 
beauty to your home you played.” 
at moderate cost. “Were you his daughter,” he answered, 


pointing to his father, “you, too, would do 
what he ordered.” 

“Were you my father’s son,” she answered, 
“vou would be cringing at Estvan’s feet!” 

Yet a little later, isolated from the others, 
a softer feeling crept between them, and 
Katinka did not withdraw her hand when 
Nikolai put his large, brown one upon hers. 

“Tell me,” he asked again, “is there another 
man?” 

She did not answer, but he felt her hand 
under his turn and her fingers clutch his. 

Then he spoke, and breathed deeply, trying 
to find words with which to express himself. 





“But the man I marry,” she answered, 
guessing what he was going to say, “must be 
A (eor 1dan Ma ster 1€Ccé “That man is so,” he answered, “regardless 
of what his father thinks.” 
OY Your Home ’ “Not before you show me,” she said slowly. 
Then they were silent, and listened to the 
of other days for modern homes and apartments. By that time dawn had crept upon them, 
’ and Estvan, whose turn it had been to speak 
Occupying but little wall space, it provides surprisingly 
can suite pictured below was : daughter near him, 
selected by this magazineas | Hastings woodworkers have carefully duplicated the ‘And this I have instead of sturdy sons!” 
Write for our brochure de . ; a 
scribing this beautiful and see this beautiful reproduction at your dealer's. the others, on foot and on horseback, riding 
and shouting and singing, still gay with the 


a man and not soft and tender as a girl.” And 
her last words mocked Makar’s words. 
A second later Nikolai attempted to kiss her, 
but she put her hand between her face and his. 
The stately secretary desk pictured above is typical | noise made by the people of their tribes, who 
of Hastings artistry in reproducing the masterpieces | danced and sang and laughed. 
. of his wealth and his men, suddenly wound up 
The Hastings early Ameri- large compartments for books and writing accessories. | with one sorrowful note, after calling his 
ideal seme for small fine old craftsmanship in mahogany, and in mahogany He rose to his feet. The musicians placed 
ee decorated with velvety fiddle maple fronts. Ask to | themselves at the head of the procession, while 
moderately priced creation. ; 
, wine they had drunk and the dance that had 
HASTINGS TABLE COMPANY stirred their blood, departed for their camp. 
HASTINGS, MICHIGAN 





HE two camps intermingled from then on 











Factory Sales Office and Display, Grand Rapids, Mich. very freely. There was nothing much to be 

] Direct all correspondence to the plant at Hastings done after the first snowfall. There was no 

trade within miles of distance, and Makar, 

peo — = ——” whose stock of horses had diminished as the 

- A le w | y w || summer advanced, had only a few left to 

rTT) winter. Neither did Estvan’s men have much 

f =f aye to do, and while the women were busy with 

y , iy i the children and the cooking pot and _ the 

et ’ ‘ , looms, the men met at the inn and told stories 

iT ‘ é of their travels, of hardships, battles, and their 

' yilts t Pb ot t t} loves. And wine flowed freely. 

4 . f gry iy [ ; And at the dances on Sunday Katinka was 

“ I always Nikolai’s partner. It pleased bot! 


Makar and Estvan at first. But as time went 


on and Katinka urged Nikolai on toward | 

greater independence toward his father 

Makar observed a great change in his son ) 
Ihere was no longer any readiness when he 

asked him to do something. There was not 

anything definite of which Makar could sp al ' 


N( but he noticed a greater and greater reluctanc 
(HASTINGS) 


FURNITURE | as time went on. And his two other sor 


frequently complained about Nikolai, about 


MAR K y Tf Vi his lack of respect for them. a 
TheMARK of Uu Nv1 Ul Cc For Christmas Eve it had been decided that 
FRED E. HIL) the two tribes should take their meal in 


common in Estvan’s camp. The women 0! 
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» Cashmere Louquel Soap 


In the early, struggling days of our country, when a more 
sternly reared generation was accustomed to frown on many 
things that merely gave pleasure, there may have been 
some excuse for unperfumed soaps. Now we know that 
perfume adds to the joy and color and poetry of life The 
truly fastidious woman uses a perfumed soap as naturally 
as she uses a perfumed face powder or toilet cream. 
The matchless fragranc ¢ of Cashmere Bouquet soup 


has endeared it to three generations of gentlefolk. 
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VARIETIES 
Swiss 
Brick 

Pimento 
American 


Old English 
(SharpAmerican) 
Also 5 Varieties 
in Tins 
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Good Cheese is given a prominent place in every well 

Food authorities urge its frequent use. 
Kraft Cheese is both good and ‘‘good for you’’; it is 
everything that good cheese should be; you can eat it 
to promote health or purely to enjoy the deliciousness 
of its exquisite flavor. Genuine Kraft Cheese has the 















KRAFT CHEESE COMPANY 
NEW YORK - CHICAGO—POCATELLO, IDAHO 
KRAFT-MAC LAREN CHEESE CO., LTD, 


MONTREAL, CANADA 
Known in Canada as Kraft Canadian Cheese 


RAFT CHEESE 





Send for FREE 
Recipe Book GH-2 
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Steel Against Steel 


both camps had been busy for days preparing 
the meats, and the men had brought barrels 
of wine and decorated the walls of Estvan’s 
iarge stable with carpets and rugs and pieces 
of silk and furs that had been in their possession 
for generations and generations. And heavy 
carpets and mats were spread on the floor. 

Jhen the numerous tallow candles were lit 
that evening, the two chiefs, sitting upon 
higher mattresses at the head of all, as upon 
a dais, gathered their families about them. 
The men were all in their best clothes. New 
boots curled at the ankles, and the uppers 
reached high above the knees. Wide sashes 
of all colors were wound upon their finely- 
woven white homespun shirts, and tall, black 
fur caps stood high on their heads. And the 
women, with their feet encased in the finest 
boots of red and green and yellow leather, and 
their hair hanging loosely on their shoulders, 
had their silk “‘fotas’” on—skirts made of two 
halves of different colors, upon which they had 
sewn gold and silver braids. And their long 
golden earrings were hanging over their 
necks. 


AT A signal made by Estvan, who was the 
** host, they all sat down. And when they 
had eaten and danced, they all began to insist 
that Nikolai play for them. Nikolai refused. 
They begged him to play, each one offering a 
valuable present if he should Go so, the women 
handing him their necklaces and their rings. 
But Nikolai refused. 

Makar looked at him from the corner of his 
eye. And it pleased him more and more to see 
how Nikolai refused the prayer of all of them. 
Estvan was the only one who had not said a 
word, and now he, too, joined his prayer. 
Makar breathed easier when he heard his son 
refuse Estvan. 

Afterward, when they had all begged and 
insisted and offered, Makar would show what 
he could do. He turned around as he had 
done on many another occasion, to order. 
He saw a slight tremor pass through Nikolai’s 
frame, and he watched how he looked into 
Katinka’s eyes, that met his as if she would say, 

“Now prove that you are strong!” 

Nikolai stood up, suddenly pale, and his arms 
remained hanging limp as he faced his father 
without answering a word. Never before had 
such a thing happened to Makar. In an instant 
he had risen to his feet. 

“I bid you play,” he thundered. 

Again he saw Katinka’s eyes fastened on 
the eyes of his son. 

They were all on their feet by now, all tense 
with what was to come. Mechanically 
Nikolai’s hand went toward the sash stuck 
full of his weapons. Overcome, blinded by 
fury, Makar reached for the whip that was 
stuck in the top of his boot 

But Estvan threw himself between father 
and son. And before Makar had been calmed 
down, Nikolai was gone. He rode away on 
Estvan’s own horse, which was one of the 
fleetest. 

Makar had no sooner bowed himself out 
from his host than he, followed by his two 
sons, began the pursuit, with loaded gun held 
ready under his right arm. After they had 
ridden for hours in the treacherous marshes, 
in the moonlight, on the curve of a bend in 
the hills that rose in the distance, Makar saw 
the figure of Nikolai disappearing from his 
sight. His two sons saw Makar sling his gun 
back on his shoulder, and wondered whether 
their father had already given up the chase, 
wut he turned upon them and spoke with 
clenched teeth. 

“Not with a gun. With my own hands.” 

The whole night he rode, without ever 
catching another glimpse of his fugitive son 
Makar’s horse was tired, and he had spent 
humse'{ with the rage that stormed in his 
weast. Slowly, to rest his horse, and knowing 
that his son could not escape him, Makar and 
Ms sons returned to the camp. On passing 


Estvan's village the Magyar chief met them 
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Hee is one of the best ways to eat bran—in 


Pillsbury’s bran muffins. Tempting, golden-brown, 
health-laden mufins—easily made according to the 
special Pillsbury recipe on the Pillsbury package. 


When you buy bran, be sure to get Pillsbury's. Only 
the Pillsbury package carries the popular Pillsbury 
mufhn recipe. And only the Pillsbury package contains 
real Pillsbury’s Health Bran with which these unexcelled 
muffins can be made. 


Doctors everywhere are advocating Pillsbury’s bran 
muffins as Nature's own remedy for constipation. 
Pillsbury’s is natural bran in its natural form—nothing 
added, nothing taken away —large, coarse, crisp wheat 
jackets, sterilized and packed air-tight 


There is health for you in Nature's food-laxative. 
Buy Pillsbury’s Health Bran today Because it is 
natural bran, Pillsbury’s Health Bran can be eaten in 
countless ways and you will never tire of it. Send 
today for Health Bran booklet giving twenty suggestions 
for serving. It's free. Pillsbury Flour Mills Company, 


Minneapolis, U. S. A. 
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Garden Book 


VERY woman loves Flowers and 

many like to supply the table with 
Vegetables from their own gardens. 
You can count on success with both if 
you will follow the directions in Dreer’s 
1925 Garden Book. It offers the best 
Flower and Vegetable Seeds, Lawn 
Grass, Roses, Hardy Perennials, 
Dahlias, etc. 

A copy mailed free 


if you mention this publication 


HENRY A. DREER 


1306 Spring Garden Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 





UR Free Garden Guide 
and Catalog is now ready 
to mail. This book contains 136 
pages of expert adviceAlso a 
upon w 25c. on Seed 
Purchases of $1.00 or more. 
Send for a Free Copy Today. 
Buist’s Record—Growing and Supply- 
ing Seeds of the Highest Grade since 
1828. 
Free Flower Seeds with orders of 50c and over 
ROBERT BUIST COMPANY 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
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A hardy, unusual Delphinium § that 
blooms in July the first year from 
seed sown in the Spring outdoors 


Blooms much earlier the 
years em! continues all summer 
to cut or grouped in garden 

Biue Butterfly 10c pkg., White Butterfly 
léc pkgo.—11 pkg. of each 16c in stamps 
We are large growers of Vegetable Seeds, Flower 
§ *, Gladiolus, Dahlia end other bulbs and many 
Our pew catak 


following 
Beautiful 


Soweting plants 
usual suggestions for your garden and 
offers you the « ing direst fen of buying seeds of a — 
superior  ~ direct from the grower et m 
leas than ci —— *® pric 
Send for free catalog toda 
JOSEPH HARRIS CO., R. F. D. 6, Coldwater, N.Y. 
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Pot-grown rose bushes, on own roots, for every 
oneanywhere. Plantany time. Old favorites and 
new and rare sorts the crew 
ductions. ** Dingee Roses,"’ 
or 74 years. Safe delivery guar 
» anteed anywhere in U.S. Write 
Oa a copy 0} 
\ Our “New Guide to Rose Culture” 
j ‘for 1925. It’s FREE. 


Iustrates wonderful **Dingee Roses"’ 
in natural colors It's more th 
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Offers G00 
varieties Roses and other plants, bulbs and seeds and telis how to 
grow them. Edition limited. Ketablished 1560. 70 Greenhouses. 
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Box 251, West Grove. Pa. 
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Baby chicks shipped parcel t prepaid and guaranteed. 
20 kinds to select from. der early and get special 


ces. Big illustrated catalog and poultry guide free. 
jontel Poultry Farms. Geox 833 Pieasent Hill, Me. 
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with a polite salute that covered the mockery 
underneath, for he said: 

“Tt is a fleet horse that your son has taken 
My own.” 

Which was casting not a little aspersion 
upon Makar’s own horse, which had not been 
able to overtake the fugitive. 

“T shall pay you what you may ask for it,” 
Makar answered coldly, hand in his pocket. 

But Estvan raised his hand. “I am not 
selling that horse. Besides, your son will 
certainly bring it back to me.” 


MAKAR had no sooner disappeared from 
“ Estvan’s camp than Nikolai appeared 
behind him. He sought out Estvan and said, 

“T have brought you back your horse, 
Estvan.” 

The Magyar chief looked at the young boy 
now standing close to his daughter who had 
come out of the hut to greet him. After a 
moment’s consideration he reflected aloud 

“Keep it as long as you need it.” 

Nikolai understood, and though he had 
quarreled with his father, he resented the im 
plied insult to his tribe. “I shall fetch myself 
from my father’s own stable. And it will 
be as fleet as yours,”’ he answered. 

Katinka looked at him, and she was proud 
in the knowledge that it was she who had 
instilled into him such heroism. 

Estvan’s people did not ask Nikolai into 
their huts, for this would have meant an open 
break with the people of the other camp. 
It was a quarrel between father and son in 


one 


which they dared not interfere, no matter 

how much they sided with the younger one. 
The snow was falling in thick sheets. A 

fierce wind was blowing from the north. In 


his flight Nikolai had not taken his long wolf 
skin coat. Katinka rushed into the stable in 
which they had held their Christmas Eve 
celebration the previous night. But the coat 
was gone. Some one had taken it along. 
The people who had assembled and remained 
at a distance from Nikolai while he talked to 
the chief turned their backs so as not to see 
when Katinka brought out her own long coat. 
She put it with her own hands around his shoul 
ders. And he pressed her to his bosom while 
he thought no one was looking on. The men 
looked at one another and looked at the chief. 
They had tears in their eyes. It was cruel, 
horribly cruel, not to be able to invite a man 
in while the storm was raging. But it could 
not be done. Nikolai did not expect them to 
invite him. He entered unasked one of the 
cattle sheds and lay down in the hay to rest 
and wait. And even Katinka, though she came 
out several times during the day, did not 
dare make it evident that she knew where he 
was. When she finally decided to enter and 
speak to him, he was gone. 

Soon after, before evening had fallen, 
Makar rode past the camp with his sons follow- 
ing him closely. Estvan’s people remained 
in their huts so as not to greet the other chief 
and wish him luck in his enterprise. Makar 
had not yet disappeared from sight when | 
Nikolai appeared on horseback, and riding 
past Estvan’s hut, he threw back the coat 
Katinka had lent him, for he had another one 
upon himself. On his heels rode a dozen of the 
gipsies of Makar’s own camp, pursuing him. 
For he had boldly come up to the cattle shed, 
picked the best horse, taken the best coat, 
“—. while his peopk looked on, and they 
realized what had happened only after he was 
gone. 

With Makar riding only a few hundred feet 
ahead, and the other gipsies only a few hundred 
behind him, Nikolai was between two 
fires. The Magyar camp came out to follow 
what was going to happen. Katinka, standing 
near her father, held her right arm on his gun, 
not knowing what she was going to do, 
decided to help Nikolai if need be. Makar 
heard the shouts of his people, turned about, 
and realizing what had happened, he wheeled 
rapidly. But Nikolai had seen him coming 
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THE VAN eee URSERIES 
> C. MeKAY, Box K, Geneva, N. Y. 


The Catalog for Seeds 


Tue S. & H. free catalog for 1925 lists all the 
flower and vegetable seeds that you can possibly 
need. Our 1200 acres have supplied amateur and 
professional gardeners with the choicest varie- 
ties for over 71 years. Post-card brings catalog. 

THE STORRS & HARRISON CO. 

Narserymen and Seedsmen for 71 years 
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Sweet Peas 
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Our new book, “The Star 
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dusive new Index, our own creation. 


Write today for first-edition copy 


of this new 











“Guide 100 interesting pages, 18 in full c 

rose re jelightfully entertaining as well as practi- 
cal, be lls all about roses, their weak points 
aswe good qualities. Read h yu it 
wt $ 

arr 

Ne 


Write Ken ting Guide” is FREE! 
THE CONARD-PYLE CO. 
* fier Row (jrowers * 
Rubert Pyle res ox ca 4=©6 West Grove Pa 


“stan” 1 PLOOM OR WE EEFTND TO 














Gladiolus 
Blooms from June, 
Until October 


25 Bulbs for 25 Cents 
We make this offer to introduce our 
fiower and garden seeds. Only one set to 
each person. Must be ordered 
Ist, 1228. These bulbs will bloom the first 
. Bolbs grown on our northern farm } 
J broom , 
better 


early, are 
blossoms 
Garden Cultivation Book Free! 
ains the cultivation of our big line of 
Northern-grown. field, flower and garden 
seeds. Our and potatees insure 


rp Rin rd ny 
er ~~ . . 
LOU 8. DARLING SEED CO. 
b.03 E- Mitchell St. Petoskey. Mich. 














Our 1925 |50th Anniversary] catalog is 

the finest we have ever published. It will 
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}and so cleverly eluded him by swerving sud- 


denly to the right that the horses of the pursu 
ing gipsies almost struck head to head against 
the horses of Makar and his sons. 

Nikolai was riding his own horse, one which 
he knew, and in whose faith and stamina he 
had confidence. Galloping over the soft snow, 
which in places reached almost to its belly, 
the brown mare glided as in a sea of thick, 
white foam. 

“Stand back!’ thundered Makar to his | 
men, who now pointed their guns at the | 
fugitive, and giving orders to his sons to ride 
away at right angles from him, he rode straight 
ahead in the footprints of his son. The Mag- 
yars remained outside, tense with excitement, 
most of them siding with Nikolai. Katinka 
trembled and was almost in tears 

Hour succeeded hour. The storm raged and 
blinded the pursuers, who could not see far 
ahead of them. They did not know that they 
had several times ridden past Nikolai, 
after disappearing from view had dug himself 
into the and covered himself and 
mount until they disappeared. 

Toward morning Makar returned 
camp, tired, frozen, exhausted. But 
passed Estvan’s hut and the Magyar came 
out to bid him good morning, he felt relieved 
as he was able to tell him, 

“He is riding his own horse, Estvan. 

To which Estvan answered, “It is 
son you have, Makar.”’ 

“He is my son,” Makar answered proudly. 
\ second later he added savagely, “And he 
shall die by my own hand.” 

Makar had no sooner gone away than 
Nikolai appeared again in Estvan’s camp 
This time, without stopping to talk to any 
body, he went directly to the shed in which 
he had slept the previous night. Katinka 
went to see him. She brought him food and 
wine that he should restore himself. But he 
laughingly pointed out to her a canvas bag 
in which he had taken enough food from his 
own camp to last him for several days. 

When he had rested and warmed himself, 
as she sat facing him and looking into his eyes 
admiringly, he laughed aloud. 

“It must have been a pretty sight to see me 
between my father and my brothers and the 
other people behind me.” 

“Why don’t you go away, far away, where 
they could never reach you, instead of turning 
around and about the same place?” she asked. 

“There is something near here which is too 
dear to me to leave,”’ he answered slowly. 

She understood perfectly well what 
meant, but with her inborn coquetry 
questioned, “Is it the violin you mean?” 

And he, understanding just as well, knowing 
that she would not be deceived by his words, 
answered, “It is the violin.”’ 

And he rode away without saying another 
word. If she wanted to play with him, he was 
her match. 


w“ ho 


snow his 


to his 


when he 


a brave 


he 
she 


| 

| 

AY after day Makar and his sons rode 

in pursuit of the fugitive, combing the 
neighborhood. They knew that he was not 
far away, because time and again, no matter 
how well they watched, something disappeared 
from the camp—a lamb, a goat, another horse, 
another coat, things Makar knew perfectly 
well the boy did not need, which embarrassed | 


| him in his flight, but which he took to defy 


his father, to enrage him. And Makar turned | 
savagely around to his sons and to the other 
people, telling them that they were like old | 
women who did not know how to watch things 
against a mere boy. And though he urged and | 
cursed and spoke loudly, he was proud of his 
youngest son, proud with a pride which he did | 
not understand himself. He was ready to} 
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“The Leading American 
Seed Catalog” 


HIS is the catalog that tells 
the truth about the ‘Best Seeds 
That Grow’. It describes the 
Burpee Quality Seeds. 
Market growers and florists use 
Burpee’s Annual a reference 
book, and still it is so interesting 


as 


and easy to read that a million 
amateurs use it as their garden 
guide. Burpee’s Annual is the most 


popular seed catalog in the world. 

If you are interested in gardening 
Burpee’s Annual will be mailed to 
you free. We want you to sow 
Burpee’s Seeds—‘‘The Best Seeds 
That Grow.” 





FREE SAMPLE: First write for a 
free copy of Burpee’s Annual; then 
look through the book and select a 


regular 10c packet of any vegetable or 
flower seed entirely free, and we will 


mail it to you postpaid. This free 
offer is made to get new customers for 
Burpee's Seeds and is good only until 


May 1, 1925. 








Write now for Burpee’s Annual. 


W. Atlee Burpee Co. 
Seed Growers Philadelphia 


Send me a copy of Burpee’s Annual, with 


kill his youngest son with his,own hands,| order sheet good for a free 10c packet of any 


yet he knew he would die afterward of grief | 
for having done so. He was proud of him. | 
He was his bravest son. And he mocked and 
laughed at his other sons, pointing out to 
them how incapable they were, for Nikolai 
had been away a full week, never farther than 
a few hours’ ride, and though they had been 
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Steel Against Steel 


for days and days on horseback, riding all over 
the marshes, criss-crossing the valleys, they 
had never caught more than a glimpse of him. 
And Makar was certain Nikolai was not 
hidden in Estvan’s camp. He hid himself 
watched the road leading to it, both early in 
the mourning and late at night. 





Early one morning Stephan, the oldest son, 
who had been away the whole night, appeared 
to tell his father that he had discovered the | 
whereabouts of Nikolai. Following the orders 
of his father, he had refrained from using his 
|gun and had turned about without being 
| observed by the fugitive after discovering his 
hiding place. 

Quick as a flash Makar donned his broad 
leather belt and jumped upon a horse which 
had been kept saddled especially for such an 
emergency. He had ridden only about half 
| a mile when Stephan pointed out to him a wall 
| fully ten feet high built of logs. And there, 
behind that wall, Stephan assured his father, 

| was Nikolai. 
A cold light thrown by the winter sun made 
| the hard surface of the snow glisten and reflect 
hard rainbow colors like polished diamonds. 
| The naked trees at a distance stood like an 
army of skeletons with arms raised menacingly 
| high in the air. From a distant village the 
sound of the church bell calling to prayers in 
the morning mingled with the call of the 
muezzin from the adjoining giamii calling the 
faithful of Mahomet to their prayers. And 
the sound of the bell and the voice of the man 
mingled with the howls of the wolves. 

Without saying a word, Makar pointed to 
one of his sons to ride to the right and to the 


| other to go left, while he himself rode straight 


ahead of him, approaching the shelter behind 
which his son lay hidden. And now that the 
life of that son was at his mercy, he realized 
how much he loved him, how much he admired 
him. What had Nikolai done, he thought, 
that he himself would not have done under 
similar circumstances? Surely Stephan would 
not have done it, Lica would not have done 
it. And Nikolai was his youngest son, and he 
loved him so dearly. He would so much have 
desired to be able to fall about his son’s neck 
and kiss him and hug him, and tell him he 
loved him. But instead of that he was ready 
to kill him, for the sake of his authority, to 
maintain his power over the other men. His 
power gone, what were they to become? He 
realized now how incapable they were. And 
Estvan! Would he not throw himself upon 
him and his men to destroy them, to take 
everything they possessed away from them 
if he discovered such weakness? Cursed be the 
hour in which he had insisted that his son 
play against his will! 


THs thought Makar as he rode on slowly. 

Suddenly a voice rose from behind the 
shelter. Nikolai jumped over the parapet of 
logs, exposing himself to his father’s bullets, and | 
yelled at the top of his voice: 

“Stand back! Stand back! 
there!” 

Makar reined in his horse. The thin ice was 
indeed cracking under the heavy hoofs. He 
remained motionless for a few moments. 
Tears rolled down and froze on the edge of his 
heavy gray beard. His son loved him. Then 


The ice is thin | 





he remembered and whistled loudly for his 
other sons to come to him. When they re- 
turned their father motioned to them to follow 
him homeward without telling them what had 
happe ned. 

Day and night he sat on the edge of his | 
mattress on the floor of his hut, refusing food | 
and conversation. He wanted to be alone. | 
Worry, anger, defeat, and love ate themselves | 
like rust into the iron of his being. He grew so 
weak he had to lie down. And still he refuse d| 
to talk, refused to eat. 

Meanwhile Estvan had become unfriendly 
to Makar’s people. There had been some 
trouble over a horse trade, and Estvan, feeling | 

‘now the stronger, decided things as he pleased. 
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lished for the purpose of 
assisting home builders in 
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comfortable and economical 
homes. It contains man 
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protected against discomfort 
in all seasons because their 
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Enter a home where a Tycos Ther- 
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temperature without opening 
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and Oven 
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Thermometers and you im- 


where an apprecia- 
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| the 


| a pleasant, heavenly sound. 


| leader. 
| 


} 4S a spectator. 


| wanted to kill, was not there. 





| come out in the open! 


And when that did not arouse Makar, and the | 
two sons showed their weakness, Estvan be- | 
came bolder, and his men deliberately insulted 
Makar’s men and women, and pillaged and | 
pilfered when and where they desired. | 


HEN spring neared, and while Makar was 

still listless, ill, weak, his men prepared the 
wagons for leaving the camp. Half their 
wealth had been stolen by Estvan’s men. 
When the caravan started, at a stone’s throw 
from the winter quarters, Estvan and his men, 
who had been hidden from view, swooped 
down on them. Makar’s men stood up to 
fight and defend themselves and their wealth, 
but they were no match. ‘They had no 


Makar wasill. His older sons were weaklings. 
Yet they were not going to die without defend- 
ing themselves. Crouched in their tents, they 
answered shot for shot. The Magyars led by 
Estvan were desperately trying to surround 
them, spreading their lines and riding back | 
and forth. Makar’s gipsies were isolated, each 
group in a wagon. No connected action was 
possible. 

Oh, if only Makar was not ill! 

In his wagon the chief raised himself on an 
elbow and was following the movements of the 
enemy—yet he gave no order. It was as if it | 
was a spectacle in which he was interested only | 
Let them die. He had no 
The son he loved, the brave son he 
Let them die. | 

Suddenly a loud, shrill whistle was heard. | 
Makar looked. It was a signal only his men 
knew. But from where? A brown patch was 
speeding over the snow from the direction of 
the forest back of the enemy. Another shrill 
whistle. It came nearer and nearer. It was 
Nikolai. He had heard the shooting and 
came. 

Makar’s heart beat faster and faster. What 
would that son of his do? Like a shot froma 
catapult Nikolai sped past Estvan and his men. 
Reaching his own wagon, he called in a com- 
manding voice: 

“Women shoot 


interest. 


from behind tents. Men 
On your horses!” 

And then of a sudden the men emerged at 
full gallop in two columns, from both ends of 
caravan. The impact threw many of 
Estvan’s men from the saddle. Nikolai forgot 
that his own people had hunted him like a wild 
animal. They were his people. The others 
were the enemies, even if they had been kind to 
him. His people were his people. 

The fight was of short duration. Estvan 
and his men flew within their own village, 
leaving a few wounded men behind them. 

“Form a circle!’ Nikolai ordered when he 
returned to his caravan. “We stay here until 
we get back what they have taken from 
om 

Makar listened to the voice of his son. The 
word “us” was the word he had wanted to hear. 
His son was still his son. Us. Us. It was like 
Then he sent for | 
Nikolai and his other sons and his people, that 
they come and listen to him. 

“IT am dying,” he murmured, holding his 


| youngest son’s arms. 


| brave . 


‘And who shall be the chief?” asked Stephan, 
who was the oldest. 

“Who but the bravest?” answered Makar. 

And they did not have to ask who the 
bravest was. 


FTER Makar was buried, Katinka ap- 
peared in Nikolai’s tent without having 
been asked. She was proud of him, proud of 
herself. It was she who had made him so 
He had opposed not only Makar, 
but her own father as well A chief of 
chiefs. 
“Since when does a woman come into a 
chief’s tent without being asked?” shouted 


| Nikolai, looking at her. 


And though he was so harsh, so ungrateful, 
Katinka was happy. For he was a man the like 
of which was nowhere to be found. And he 
loved her. She knew. | 
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Truscon Copper Steel Casement Windows 
are fireproot, permanent and weathertight. 
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CRACKLESS PLASTER 
Truscon Metal Lath prevents cracks in 
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Sonny |. 


| 
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| 


Habits 


(Continued from page 23) 


He was shrewd, as I have said, and 
talented. Also he had an elemental sort of force. 
He would set his eyes on the thing he wanted 

j}and plow straight ahead. Men did not like 
| him very well, but they had to admit his suc- 

lcess. And so he became surrounded with the 
| atmosphere of lip-service which success always 


vegets. 

John’s banking firm prospered. Owners of 
little businesses who were in financial trouble 
came to him. He was successful in straighten 
ing them out, but when it was all over he 


generally had a controlling interest in the little | 


| business. 
lates, but he drove them hard. They worked 
for the money, not for him. The atmosphere 
of the office was restless; you did not have 
the feeling that any one was happy there. 

In the summer of 1907 the business skies 
clouded over. Fear—that formless, unseen 
poison—spread through the air. Companies 
that had looked as enduring as the mountains 
| began to tremble; men questioned the stability 


of everything. They ran to cover. Banks 
|called loans, and the streets were foul with 
rumor. Some of the stories mentioned John. 


|He issued a statement denying them. His 
companies were amply financed, he said; none 


He paid high salaries to his associ- | 


of them was experiencing any difficulty. But 


the stories pe rsisted. “He is going to get his,” 
men remarked to each other. 
take an unpleasant delight in saying it. John 
went to the bankers to talk things over and 
found them unsympathetic. They had other 
troubles; they were try ing to protect the people 
who had played the game fairly and openly. 
| They gave John a courteous dismissal. He left 
them, feeling fear for the first time in his life. 
| He needed just a little help—just a couple of 
| hundred thousand dollars—only a fraction of 
what his properties were worth if they could 
be pulled through. To whom could he turn? 

In desperation he went from one rich man 
to another, offering large inducements. He 
was willing to give a quarter interest in his 
properties, a third, a control. He fell from 
argument to pleading, but without result. 
They used the customary phrases of business. 
They were “obligated in other directions,” 
they said; they were “compelled to husband 
their resources”; it was “not a time for new 
commitments.” No one told him the truth, 
which was this: “‘You have thought of no one 
but yourself. You have determined to regard 
business as a one-man game; all right, go on 
and win it—alone.” 

John crashed. It was not one of the big 
crashes, for he was not one of the big men. 
But it was a sizable crash, just the same. When 
the panic was over, he had his house and a few 
thousand dollars. He sought employment, 
but no one seemed eager to hire him, so he 
started on his own hook again in a tiny way. 
Very tiny—nothing like what he had before. 
Nothing like what he might have had if he 
had ever thought of any one but himself. 


PPOURTEEN years later there was another 

panic. Among the rich men who were caught 
was the president of a great drug concern. He 
had started life as a traveling salesman, and 
even in his greatest prosperity he never lost the 
genial friendliness which means much in 
salesmanship. Traveling among 
druggists, observing their long hours and slen 
der profits, he conceived a Big Idea. He would 
unite the druggists into a manufacturing and 
distributing organization; he would transform 
them from night and day prescription clerk 
into successful merchant The idea succeeded 
He formed a big company. In he was 
spread out in many directions, owning factories 


sO 


1g2t 


having expensive ollice engaged in the 
erection of big buildings, committed to the 
purchase of chains of drug stores abroad. The 


panic came and caught him, just as fourteen 
before it had caught John, 
there was a diflerence 


year 
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Could You Use 
Some Extra Money 
Each Month? 



























































Mrs. Clara L. Stafford 
of Illinois 


Sometimes it becomes quite im- 
possible to stretch one’s income 
sufficiently to meet the every day 
demands of living. With some 
unexpected strain upon one’s re- 
sources, plans even for necessities 
take wing. 


Only the certainty of a depend- 
able source of income will enable 


you to spend with confidence. 
This is the opportunity that the 
7 I. M. C. offers you. One of our 


enthusiastic workers writes: 


“. . . We meeded so many little 
things ‘my daughter and I-—a 
dinner gown, a suit, boots and oh, 
so many things- —but it never 
dawned on us how we could afford 
all this until we heard of your 
perfectly delightful method of 
earning the necessary funds...” 


And Mrs. Stafford, whose picture 
appears above, finds it pleasant 
and profitable to look after our 
interests and to tell her friends 
about Good Housekeeping, Har- 








per’s Bazar and the other maga- 
zines we publish. 

You can earn extra money, too, 
| during your spare time. Let us 
| tell you how. Simply clip the 
coupon below and mail it to us. 
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Dept. GHM-225 

International Magazine Company, Inc. 

119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 
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| selves worthy of that friendship.” 


| of 


difference which renews your faith in human 
nature and absolves business from the charge 
being merely mercenary. The fifteen 
thousand druggists whom this man’s idea had 
helped heard of his difficulties. They said: 
“He must not go down. He was our friend 
when it meant a lot to us. Let us show our- 
And so, 


| without any plea from him, purely on their 


; own 


| our money and pay it back when you can. 


initiative, they banded together and 
raised a fund. Millions of dollars it was—the 
savings of thousands of little druggists all over 
the country. 

“Take these millions,” 
mittee of his creditors. ‘‘Use them to meet his 
obligations. Don’t let his holdings be sacri- 
ficed, for when the panic is over, they will be 
worth all they ever cost him and more. Take 


We 


they said to the com- 


| are his friends.” 


¢ hik thood. 


OME of the traits that are going to mold 
a man are discernible even in his earliest 
It was so with David, who never 
finished his cereal at breakfast. A slight fault, 
appare ntly—not to finish your cereal—but 
it was an indication. Dave was a likable lad. 
Everybody responded to his smile and made 
excuses for his happy-go-lucky nature. When 
he came down in the morning with his shoes 
half laced, his parents joked about it. When 
he was set to mow the lawn, and ran off to play 
with the job half done, they reproved him, 
but always mildly. He was such a good-natured 
rascal; who could be harsh with him? 


Like John and Peter he was bright enough, 


'and he could have won distinction in college 


if he had really cared. But he “bumped 
through on a D,” as he humorously expressed 
it—D being the mark which just let a boy 
pass with nothing to spare. He was strong 
and supple, and he made a pretty good start 
for the baseball team. But he tired of having 
to be on the field every afternoon. It interfered 
too much with other easier things. So the 
coach dropped him off the squad, and Dave 
accepted it with his usual good-natured smile. 

One of the alumni members of his fraternity 
took him into the office, and Dave made a 
glorious start. But he seemed to get just about 
so far and no farther. He was all right as long 
as some one was telling him what to do, and 
seeing that he did it; but in taking up a job on 
his own initiative and putting it through he 
was just no good at all. The friend who had 
so willingly employed him called him in for a 
talk at the end of the second year. 

“I wonder whether I am doing right to keep 
you here, Dave,” he said. ‘Perhaps my 
friendship for you may be a real injury.” 

“IT don’t understand,”’ Dave answered. 

He was puzzled and hurt. 


one had talked reproachfully to him before. | 
“You've got all kinds of talent, but you just 


don’t finish,” said the boss. “You don’t 
bring the boat into dock and tie her up. When 
I turn a job over to you, I’m never sure it’s 
going to be done thoroughly. I have to follow 
you and check up—which is almost as bad as 
having to do it myself. The thing for you is 
to go into some strange office where you have no 
friends and the discipline is strict.’ 

Dave was deeply hurt. In a proud sort of 


way he said that he would leave at once. He 
did, and with his winning smile he found 
another job the next day. He stayed there 


two years, and then, feeling that he was not 
getting ahead as fast as he ought, but unwilling 


to face the real reason for it, he moved on 
again. He must be forty-five by this time, 
and he has held about fifteen different jobs. 
His brown hair is a little thin on top; the smile 


is charming but just a trifle forced. And in his 
there is a baffled look. He just can’t 
understand why duller men have done so much 
better, nor why, with all his talent, he seems to 
be merely a hanger-on. 
“These are three 
low,” I said to the boy. 
may destroy 
millions.”’ 
The habit of worry. 


habits that lay men 
“Drink and gambling 
thousands, but these destroy 


Napoleon planned 


In all his life no | 
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Enjoy Your Werk! Hundreds of open 
ings in big hotels for women to act 
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Pebeco not only makes your smile love- 
lier, it keeps your teeth strong and safe 











Steichen 


Unnoticed, unfelt - Dry Mouth 


is the real cause of 
modern tooth decay 


The only way to keep your 
teeth both white and safe is 
to restore the normal action 
of the mouth glands 


OU cannot see Dry Mouth. 
And except in extreme cases, 
you cannot feel it. 

Yet this curious condition, den- 
tists say, is the underlying cause 
of most tooth decay. 

Nature arranged to protect 
your teeth with the alkaline fluids 
of your mouth glands. But our 
soft, quickly swallowed foods do 
not exercise these glands. They 
dry up. Acids of decay collect. 

Gritty scouring and strong 
washings whiten your teeth—but 







Free Offer 


—send coupon for 
free generous tube 





five minutes after you stop brush- 
ing the acids form again. 

It is only recently that dentists 
and doctors have recognized that 
there is a way to prevent tooth 
decay by stimulating the glands. 

* * * 


Pebeco acts directly on the salivary 
glands. As soon as it enters your mouth 
it starts a full, normal flow of alkaline 
saliva. 

With constant daily use Pebeco com- 
pletely restores the natural, protective 
action of your glands. Their alkaline fluids 
again bathe your teeth day and night. The 
acids of decay are neutralized as fast as 
they form. 

Pebeco leaves your whole mouth normal 
and healthy. And in this healthy mouth, 
your teeth are kept not only white and shin- 
ing, but safe. 

Send for a trial tube of Pebeco. Made 
only by Pebeco, Inc., N. Y. Sole Dis- 
tributors: Lehn & Fink, Inc. Canadian 
Agents: H. F. Ritchie & Co., Ltd., 10 
McCaul St., Toronto. At all druggists. 




















Lehn & Fink, Inc., Sole 
Distributors, Dept. C-9 
635 Greenwich Street, 


New York, N. Y. 


Send me free your new large sized sample 
tube of Pebeco. 
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Street. . . 
City.. ee OS ae 
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Habits 


his battles with minute thoroughness, fp 
arrived early on the field and set every thing in 
motion. Then, with the guns thundering the 
attack, he spread his blanket on the field ang 
quietly —- asleep. He said of himself 
that his mind was like a cabinet—each drawer 
containing the essential information on a cer. 
tain subject. When he had finished with that 
subject, he pushed in the drawer and pulled 
out another. When he had finished the day 
he pushed in all the drawers and promptly 
slept. ; 

2. The habit of selfishness. Many men 
make brilliant beginnings in business: they 
seem to give promise of great careers, But 
something happens. They stop. The big 
things that were promised do not occur. They 
never learn that really big success demands q 
capacity to use outside forces—the loyalty of 
associates; the good-will of the public; the cor 
dial support of many friends. They suppos 
that by ceca every energy to ac Mow. 
they can accumulate a lot. They think that 
this is a foolish bit of sentiment—‘‘it is mor 
blessed to give than to receive.” It is not 
sentiment but fact. Only those who giv 
generously ever receive in the largest way, 

3. The habit of quitting. A wise old man 
was a preacher in Brooklyn for many years 
He saw thousands of young men come to Ney 
York to enter business. He watched them su 
ceed; he watched them fail. And he said 
this: 

“If you ask me what is the chief qualification 
for success, I should answer staying power 
Even a mediocre man can win an honorable 
place for himself if he will pick his work and 
stay with it. The most tragic failures are thos 
brilliant men who are forever flitting from 
place to place—never seeing anything through.” 


“C)F COURSE, our solemn old friend was 
right,”’ I said to the boy. “A man should 
cultivate the common, garden-variety virtues 
He should be honest. He should live within 
his means. But the very fact that these virtues 
are common makes them cheap in the business 
market. A good dog has most of them. Be 
ond the horizon of these common virtues 
ie some that are much more rare and accord 


ingly more high priced. 


“Name them,” said the lad. 

“T will name three,” I said. 

1. The habit of independent thought. I 
had the pledsure once of interviewing a great 
scientist and inventor. He began his talk 
in a novel fashion. “Did you ever read 
Fabre’s book on the wasp?” he asked. “The 
hunting-wasp is one of the most interesting 
of the species. It lives its brief summer exis- 
tence. As fall draws near, it catches two big 
beetles and paralyzes them with a sharp, sure 
thrust. Just one thrust, in precisely the right 
spot. No fumbling, no mistakes. Between 
the two beetles it deposits its eggs, covers them, 
and, having fulfilled its life work, lies down and 

1¢€s. 

“In the spring its children are hatched by the 
warmth of the sun. On either side of them is 
the food that will carry them through to self 


| support. They eat, and grow, and fly away. 
They live their summer lives, and in the fall 


they repeat the story of their parents. A 
wonderful story it is. A marvellous instinct 
that tells them just what beetles to select; 


| just how to make that unerring thrust! Yet 


here is the tragedy of it: When the ruins of 
Pompeii were uncovered, the work of the 
hunting moth was found—two beetles, stung 


| in precisely the same faultless fashion, laid 
| on their backs in the unvarying way, wound 


round with the covering which has not changed 
in the slightest since the world began. | 
“No improvement in all the ages. No single 
evidence of thought. Merely blind instinct, 
repeating dutifully the perfections and imper 
fections of all that have traveled before 
That,” said the scientist, ‘‘is typical of the 
great majority of us humans. We perferm well 
enough the necessary functions of life, but there 
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American Club, Kohler, Wisconsin 
The Village of Kohler, a delight to city 


planners everywhere, surrounds the mak- 
ing of Kohler products—enameled plumb- 
ing ware and private electric plants with 
an atmosphere which fosters quality 


KOHLER 






&a)HOSE who know about such things, place 
| Kohler Enameled Plumbing Ware in a 
J} rather special and exclusive class. They 
recognize in its correct and beautiful design, in its 
snowy purity of color, and in the superb refine- 
ment of its enamel, the quiet signs which distin- 
guish the exceptional from the merely good. 


And yet, your plumbing dealer will tell you that 
Kohler Ware costs no more than other ware of 
acceptable quality. . . . So, when you select plumb 
ing fixtures for bathroom, kitchen, or laundry, look 
for the name “Kohler” unobtrusively fused into 
the enamel. Let us send you Booklet E. 

Kohler Co., Founded 1873, Kohler, Wisconsin 
Shipping Point, Sheboygan, Wisconsin 
BRANCHES IN PRINCIPAL CITIES 


OF KOHLER 


Enameled Plumbing Ware 
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RAISIN COOKERY LESSONS BY FAMOUS COOKS 


NUMBER FOUR 







A 7 


° OF THE SERIES 


Inexpensive, simple—yet so good! 
°Try these puddings by Mrs.Rorer 


By SARAH TysON RORER, author and editor for 33 years. On staff of Tur Lapies’ 


Home Journan, /897-19/1. 


No doubt the first pudding was a simple por- 
ridge made more tasty by the addition of sun- 
cured grapes, or raisins. And still we turn to 
these tempting nuggets of stored-up sun- 
shine when we want to give our modern 
puddings a special goodness. 

Rice boiled with raisins is early recorded as 
a “wholesome and palatable pudding, and 
when served with whole milk forms a perfect 
food for the old and young.” 

Our common rice pudding, doubtless, 
We have changed 


only the method of cooking. 


evolved from this idea. 
3aking evapo- 
rates a portion of the water from the milk, 
and long cooking intensifies the flavor of the 
other ingredients. 





net 


Rice Pudding 


Wash four tablespoonfuls of rice in cold water, 
put in with one quart of milk in a baking dish, 
add three tabk Pp vonfuls of sugar and a quar- 
terola package f Sun-Maid Seedless Raisins. 
Cook in the oven until the rice seems to come 


to the top, stirring down the “crust” three or 


four timc Serve cold. If carefully made, 
this pudding is creamy, not thick. If too 
thick, you have cooked it too long. Too 


rapid cooking will sometimes cause pudding 
to boil over or curdle. 
Tapioca, sago and Cream of Wheat, with 


I] Cys and raisins also make excellent, 








quick, simple puddings. One recipe may be 


used for all. 


t r xducts 


puis the Sun-Maid Girl—an 
insigne of quality the world 
fil | Raisin Ore wers 


of California 
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Tapioca Custard 


Put three tablespoonfuls of granulated tapi- 
oca in one quart of milk. Soak ten minutes. 
Chop or cut into halves a quarter of a pack- 
age of Sun-Maid Seeded Raisins. Cook milk 
and tapioca in a double boiler fifteen minutes; 
add one egg beaten with three tablespoonfuls 
of sugar, cook a moment, take from the fire, 
add a teaspoonful of vanilla and the raisins. 
Serve cold with sweetened whipped cream; 
garnish with maraschino cherry. 

Among the bread puddings we have the 
3achelor’s pudding, made from materials 
easily obtainable. 


Bachelor's Pudding 
(\ trated) 


Pare, core and chop sufficient apples to make 
one pint, add to then 


Maid Seed] 


not dr . bread crumbs and two tablesp On- 


1 half a package of Sun- 
Raisins, two cupfuls of stale, 
fuls of sugar, mix well and work in three 
well beaten « and a quarter of a nutm« r. 


ed. Boil in a buttered mold one and a 





half hours. Serve wit range sauce. 

An English plum pudding seems to most 
housewives a rich pudding, costly both in 
time and money. In days gone by, when one 
hadt eed t 
chop the suct by hand, it did take hours of 
time. But now we use Sun-Maid Seedle 
Raisins in place of currants, purchase, at the 
st, Sun-Maid Seeded Raisins already 
secde d, an 1 omit the ict, 


raisins, wash the currants, and 





same ¢ 


In place of the old-fashioned heavy pud- 
ding we have an inexpensive and delicious 


SUN-MAID 


Principal Philadelphia School of 
Lecturer. Author: “Mrs. Rorer’s New Cook Book” and sixteen other 


Domestic Science. 
well known works 


pudding that can be made easily and quickly 
from materials found upon the pantry shelves 
of every household. 


The new plum pudding 


Put half a cupful of brown sugar in a bowl, 
add half a cupful of sour milk, a quarter of a 


cupful of black molasses; mix well and add 
one tablespoonful of olive oil or two of melted 
butter. Beat five minutes. Add half a tea 
spoonful of baking soda dissolved in one 
tablespoonful of water, beat a moment and 
stir in gradually one and a half cupfuls of 
pastry flour that has been sifted with a table- 
spoonful of cinnamon, a saltspoonful of 
cloves, and a teaspoonful of baking powder, 
Have ready separated a half package of Sun- 
Maid Seeded Raisins mixed with half a pack- 
age of Sun Maid Scedless Rai in lis V 
floured with a half cup of pastry flour. Mix 
these into the batter and put int a well 
greased mold. Cover and boil tw 


Serve hot with a liquid pudding sauce. 





All boiled puddings should be put on to cook 
in boiling water, and boiled continuously the 
required time. Do not cover the mold w 
water. If the water evaporates during th 
boiling, replenish with boiling water. 
Ordinary tin kettles with lids may be sub- 
stitut d for m Id To dish ab iled puddi: g 
dip the mold in cold water, let it stand a min- 
ute, loosen the edges with a knife and turn it 
out carefully, holding the serving dish neat 


the mold, . = 
—Sarah Tyson Rorer. 
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THE STANDARD OF RAISIN EXCELLENCE THE WORLD OVER 
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Simple 
Puddings 


There IS a difference in Kaisins 


To make sure of the very finest results 
in your cooking, select them in this way: 
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Sclect raisins as you do any other fruit—for when they are richest in natural sweetness and . ; 
{ , color and cleanliness. flavor. Then filled to bursting with their good : 
‘ wll not find it necessary to open the mess, they are laid on trays in the mellow :; 
1 Ww 4 aT } _ -_ R 
; e« | k for California sunshine 
1 4 . ‘ ore P ‘ R $ s 
Sun-M x I will be sure of Nature does the rest. There is no artificial ‘ 
ays. curing. In the warm, clean sunshine the grapes Ninitis # 
When s use them it ir cooking. vou will] become Sun-Maid Raisins—large, plump, juicy, th 
: ry. . 2.9 - o_ 6 ° e ul f , 
wonderful difference in flavor. with an inimitable delicacy of flavor. J athe aan 
| flavor. : nd delicate, is character- They come to you in sanitary packages, packed 


e beautiful San by machinery and thoroughly sterilized, as clean 


| ; ir nd S eae valle f California. as the sunshine that made them. They do n vt, (: O U P O N 
wers 


Her nd climate combine to produce the of ¢ yurse, require washing before use. Sun-Maid Raisin Gr 
é a , : , f Califor 
\nd You can use these perfect raisins freely, for Dept. A-402, | ( 
are use@d in Making they are inexpensive now—cheaper than the Pleas ir R 
c ' RD ’ P > 1 j with Rais “ 
‘ ag . have been for years. B iy a package t day and a a 
In he . beautiful clusters the grapes are try them in the interesting recipes which Mrs. 
allowed to ripen uy e vines until the moment __ Rorer has given you on the opposite page. -, 
j , The new Sun-Maid k book, 130 unusual, practical recipes, suggestions for afternoon 
/ teas, luncheons, etc. Compiled and tested by Mrs. Belle De Graf. Just mail the coupon 
Sun-Mar Raisin Growers oF CAuirorniA, Fresno, CAuir. NAMI 


Seeded, in the blue package, 


large, juicy, rich in flavor 


Seedless, in the red package, 

grown without seeds, plu mp, ” CMPy 
mealy nuggets of sweetness 

Clusters, for between meal eat- pees 


ing, a healthful confection STATE 
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Try this 


Lemon Pie : cup sugar, 1's cups boiling water 


tablespoons cornstarch, 
flour, 1 teaspoon salt, 2 eggs, grated rind of , 
4s cup lemon juice 
Sift dry ingredients. Add water and ¢ 
boiler until thick. (15 Minutes.) Add slig 


blespoons 
lemon, 


n double 


,e 
egg yolks and cook 2 minutes longer. Then add — 
juice and grated rind. Cool and turn jnto baked pie 
shell. Cover with morenane made by beating cvg Whites 
until frothy—adding 4 tablespoons sugar anc % tea. 
spoon baking powder and continue beating until stif 

Put into moderate oven (325 degre for 4: 

minutes to brown. ‘ 


New and Better Lemon Pie 


HIS recipe for Lemon Pie was 

prepared by a woman who is 
know nto thousands of house wives 
as one of the most practical of cook- 
ing teachers and domestic science 
experts. 

Her fame is based on simple rec- 
ipes that work—foods that you can 
make as easily as she—a variety of 
them—new ones that you'll like 
all economical, practical and good. 

This lemon pie is one of them. 
Delicious, but no magic in it. No 


“gift for cooking” necessary to 
make it come out right, yet as 
dainty, flavory and light as any 
ever baked. 

Young brides who haven’t yet ac- 
quired the cooking skill that comes 
with practice will appreciate it. 

So will young husbands, connois- 
seurs of pie as practically all men 
are. Fancy recipes mean nothing 
to them. All they know, or care 
about, is taste. If it’s good, it’s 
good, no matter what you used or 


how you baked it. You get credit for 
the favor. They'll find it in this pie. 

One reason is the lemons—juicy, 
tart, real California lemons. 

Ask for California Sunkist and 
you'll be sure to get them—and get 
the flavor in the pie. 

They are practically seedless and 
uniformly good. 

They are superior for slicing also 
because of the few seeds. And for 
garnishing, due to their waxy, 
bright, clean skins. 





Buy them by the dozen. 


Ihey cost no more than or- 


ce 
California Sunkist Lemon Ons tase 


The Most Useful Fruit 
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dinary kinds. 


I Ma Se end 1c with this coupon and we will send you 
ai is * t of 24 beautifully illustrated Sunkist recipe 
Kac 





/ 


» dish pictured in colors 
Shows how to se re oranges anc lomo ons in the most attractive 
ways Just right size for recipe-card bc 
we will send the set of Sunkist recipe cards, ne: " = 
be ox ‘witho ut —# adve rtis.ng on it, 100 blank cards and 23 in 
cards, all prepai 
This set we ould coat $1 25 in re ae abe ores 
Che ak = pass wien Se ¢ accept and forward with ot 
amount (st oney order Offer is go od at these pric « 
be th Unite d States and ¢ janada 


24 Sunkiet _Recipe ‘omplete Box and File--75c 1 








( 
Carda--10 0D (Including above 24 cards) 
Address: California Fruit Growers Exchange 
Sec. 302, Los Anceves, CALirorNnia 
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Habits 


jsno thinking in our processes—only instinct. 
We move in grooves. We are creatures of our 
yesterdays. Not once in a year do most of 
ys sit down quietly and say to ourselves: 

‘‘T am going to think out a new path and 

ursue it. I am going to see whether there 
isnot some other way to do this thing than the 
way in which it has always been done.’ ” 

That scientist is a good proof of the value of | 
his own philosophy. The nation owes a large 
debt to his good habit of thinking along different 
lines. He saw men standing in the mud and 
cranking their automobiles. “Why isn’t it 
possible to invent a machine that would do 
that cranking?” he asked. He set, himself 
to experiment, and out of it came the first 
successful starting, lighting, and ignition sys- 
tem for automobiles. He visited his mother on 
a little farm far removed from town. “Why 
can’t she, and the other millions of women on 
farms, have the comforts of electric light and 
power?” he asked. Out of that questioning 
came an electrical invention that has given 
city comfort to more than 200,000 farms. 

He has received a fortune of several million 
dollars, but even at that price we have pur- 
chased him very cheap. For millions of us live 
and move in larger comfort because he asked 
questions and knitted his brows in thought. 

2. The habit of courage. Awhile ago I was 
reading the autobiography of James J. Corbett. | 
(It’s curious, isn’t it, me all the world loves 
afighter? Theoretically we admire the scholar 
much more, but if you measure fame by the 
number of columns in ‘the encyclopedias of 
biography, you find that Napoleon, the greatest 
fighter, leads all. And the scholars come far 
behind.) When Corbett was preparing for 
his fight with John L. Sullivan, not even his 
closest friends believed that he had a chance. 
Alone against the world he was compelled to 
support his own courage and that of his 
associates. 

Over and over again he repeated his warning 
to himself: “If you lose your nerve, you won’t 
win this fight. If you lose your nerve, you 
won’t win this fight.” 

He kept his nerve, and the championship of 
the world passed from the giant, who had 
seemed unbeatable, to the slender youth. 





PROMINENT financier made an interest- 

ing remark one day. Said he: “No one who 
bought sound securities has ever lost money if 
he held them long enough. The people who lose 
money are those who speculate on slender 
margins, or who get easily discouraged when 
their stocks go down and sell out too soon.” 

In 1833 a clerk in the Patent Office at Wash 
ington handed in his resignation. He was a 
useful cog in the machine, and the director 
hated to lose him. 

“Haven’t you been properly treated?” he 
asked. 

“Oh, yes,” said the clerk, “every one has been | 
very good to me.” 

“Is it a question of money?” 

“No, sir.” 

“Don’t you like the work?” 

“Oh, yes, indeed; it is really fascinating.” 

“Then why in Heaven’s name are you 
leaving?” 

“TI have been here several years,” the clerk 
answered, ‘‘and the number of patents increases 
every year. Things can’t go on at this rate. 
In a few years the office will be practically use 
less and all of us out of work, Everything will 
have been thought of; there will be nothing left 
to invent.” 

This was years before the first railroad 
spanned the continent. Before the harvester 
was thought of; before the telegraph or the 
telephone, the talking machine, the electric 
car, the elevator, the electric light, the radio. 
On the threshold of the greatest advance in 
Scientific achievement which the world has 
ever known this young man threw up his hands. 
The Golden Age was over; there was nothing 
left to invent. 

Business is full of men who give up before | 








*FOULDS’ 
SPAGHETTI ~ 


OU'LL FIND a new goodness—a new and superior taste— 
in spaghetti and macaroni when you try Foulds’.”’ 






So different from ordinary brands of spaghetti and macaroni! 
Flavory, firm, tender—nourishing and strengthening as well. 






Every-day food for work-a-day people. Try this new Foulds’ recipe: 
SPAGHETTI A LA GOLDENROD 


2 cups milk 2 tablespoons flour 
2 tablespoons butter 2 eggs 
19 teaspoon salt Pepper. 2 hard-boiled eggs 


Boil one package of Foulds’ Spaghetti 20 minutes; then drain. 









Make white sauce of butter, flour and milk. When it boils remove 
from stove and add 2 eggs which have been beaten slightly. Add 
salt and pepper and pour over spaghetti, garnish with hard- 
boiled eggs—the yolks grated and the white cut into small pieces. 
This is but one of fifty ways of preparing spaghetti. 
FREE — Send for Recipe Book containing new and unusual rec- 
ipes for preparing spaghetti, macaroni and egg noodles. 








Special Combination Offer! i¢ your grocer 
hasn’t Foulds’ Macaroni products, send us his name 
and address and 20 cents and receive by return mail, 
all charges prepaid, three full size packages—one 
each Foulds’ Macaroni, Foulds’ Spaghetti and Foulds’ 
Egg Noodles. This introductory offer 
good only until April Ist, 1925. Act 
at once! Address our nearest office. 


Foulds’ Egg Noodles 


“Have that home-made taste” 


THE FOULDS COMPANY \ 
$22 Fifth Ave., New York 326 West Madison St., Chicago + 
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MACARONI 






Heres the secret of — 
§00d soups, stews, gravies ! '’ 


~ KITCHEN 
* BOuQUET 


A delightful blend of the rich juices of fresh garden 
vegetables. Gives the master touch of the chef to all 
soups, stews, gravies and sauces made at home. Used 
by famous chefs of leading hotels here and abroad. 
At good grocers everywhere 

If your grocer can’t supply you send 

10 cents for generous sample bottle. 
Booklet containing many new recipes sent free. 
KITCHEN BOUQUET, Inc., 522 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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for our new downstairs trim. Next 

comes the upstairs—and even be- 
fore that, some good pieces of 
‘Beautiful Birch’ furniture.” 


Very hard to dent or mar, as well 
as very lovely in grain and tex- 
ture—that’s beautiful birch. 
A permanent investment, anda 
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when we chose 
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birch 
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lasting delight. 


Living Room in Residence of Arthur W. Wood, 


Esq., Ardsley, N. Y. “Beautiful Birch” 
beams and enameled standing trim give fine effect. 
Mr. A. T. Remick, Architect. 


Why not write for the birch 
Book today? It gives you all the 
facts about this hard but beau- 
tiful wood. It comes promptly 


—free on your request. 


THE 


BIRCH MANUFACTURERS 


206 F. R. A. Building 
OSHKOSH, WISCONSIN 
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“Beautiful Birch for 
Beautiful Woodwork” 
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MOORE PUSH-PIN CO., Philadelphia, t a. 


by using 


Glass Heads—Steel Points 


Moore Fush-less Hangers 


“The Hanger with the Twist’ 
Handy for Fairs, Schools or Clubs 


Everywhere 


Moore Push-Pins 


FOR WALL DISPLAYS 


Big and little things easily shown 
without injury to article or wall, 
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Become More Efficient 


through courses in Mathematics, 
History, English, Chemistry, 
Psychology, Education, 
mess and 35 other subjects which the University 
ves by mail. They command credit toward a 
achelor degree and may be begun at any time. 


The University of Chicago 


Good Housekeeping 











Habits 


they are beaten. They are easily discouraged. 
They sell out at the bottom, when if they held 


on just a little longer the turn would come. | 
So large is the army of the faint-hearted that | 


courage commands a tremendous premium. 
Pilgrim, pursuing his way, came to the gate 
guarded by lions. Walking up to them with 
firm step—though his heart trembled—he was 


rejoiced to see them slink away. The world | 


stands aside for the man who knows where 
he is going and walks as though he meant to 
arrive. 

The habit of faith. In the winter of 
1920, when business was very bad and bankers 
were predicting dire things, a friend of mine 
addressed a gathering of salesmen in New York. 
They were a gloomy group. Nobody had 
purchased from them for months; they began 
to think that they would never see any good- 
sized orders again. Looking them over, my 
friend decided that the speech he had prepared 
would be wasted. Something unusual was 
needed to jar them out of their hopelessness. 
Accordingly he called a half-dozen taxi-cabs, 
took the salesmen aboard, and drove to a cer- 
tain corner on the edge of the uptown business 
district. Alighting, he led the curious group 
across the street and pointed to a vacant lot. 

“T have brought you down here to show this 
vacant corner,” he said to them. ‘“Doesn’t 
it strike you as curious that it should be vacant? 
All around us are immense office buildings, 
worth millions of dollars. Only this one piece 
of land is left; why should it lie here unused? 

“T’ll tell you why,” he continued. “Less 
than a hundred years ago an old man had his 
farm house where we are standing now. He 
died, and in his will he left this direction—that 
this one bit of land, this corner, must be kept 
forever vacant as a resting place for his bones 
and the bones of his wife. All these years that 
provision has held, until only last week a 
Court, judging it to be against the public 
interest, set it aside. 

“But stop and think,” said my friend. ‘Less 
than a hundred years ago this whole island was 
farms. Today six million people live and work 
where the cows and chickens roamed less than 
three generations ago. Land so far away from 
town that the owner of it believed it would be 
always idle, is now worth millions. And all in 
less than a hundred years. 

“With such a record, can any man in America 
be a pessimist?” demanded my friend. “Be- 
cause business is temporarily slowed down, 
can anybody be so foolish as to think it will not 
revive and go forward with redoubled strength? 
Go back to your hotels and get your order 
books. Go out to your customers with the 
picture of this vacant lot in your mind. Tell 
them that America is only beginning—that 


| more shoes, more bread, more iron, more auto- 


| mobiles will be sold in this land than even the 





| habits 


most optimistic dares to dream. We were 
only vacant land a hundred years ago, and we 


are a nation of 115,000,000 today. And we 
have only begun!” 
HAT is not ‘inspirational talk,’” I said 


to the boy. “It is cold, 


scientific fact. | 





J. P. Morgan expressed it when he remarked | 


that no man could ever build a fortune unless 
he was a ‘bull on the United States’—an un- 
wavering believer that greater, more glorious 
days are always just ahead. Our solemn old 
lecturer was right as far as he went,” I said. 
“Drink and speculation are bad; and truth tell- 
ing and frugality and hard work have their sure, 
if modest, reward. But there are more insidious 
worry, and selfishness, and quitting. 
And over against them are the fortune-builders, 
the traits which are so rare that they win the 
great rewards. The habit of thinking inde- 
pendently is one of them. The habit of courage 
is another. And greatest of all is the habit of 
believing that almost anything is possible; 
of expecting great things from your business, 
and your country, and your fellow men. 

Mr. Barton’s next article, “Budgeting Your 

Life” will appear in the March issue 








Stieff Silver 


Is superior 





F THERE was chagrin or disappointment 

because of lack of adequate SILVER for 
your Holiday Season needs, you can forestall 
any future embarrassment by starting your 
set of Table Silver now. STIEFF SILVER 
can be purchased “a piece at a time” if 
necessary and each piece will match perfectly, 
It is made in our own factory, for sale, by 
weight, direct, and not 
through dealers. It is un- 
surpassed in Beauty, Work- 
manship, and Quality. Abun- 
dant in weight, it gives Life. 
time Service. It is an invest. 
ment, not aluxury. STIEFF 
SILVER users appreciate its 
ever growing charm with 
constant use, 


Write for our beautifully itus- 
trated catalogue showing more 
than 345 Stieff masterpieces. Also 
booklets ‘The Art of the Silver- 
smith,” “The Stieff Progressive 


Gift Plan,”’ and other literature 


Stieff Rose Pattern 


Teaspoons (wt. per % doz. 4.35 
oz.), price per % doz. $6.00, each 
$1.00. 


Medium Knives—handles (wt, 
4.13 oz. per % doz.), stainless 
steel mirror finish blade (will not 
rust, tarnish or stain), price per 
% doz. $18.00, each $3.00, 
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Medium Forks (wt. 9.63 oz. per 
% doz.), price per % doz. $15.00, 
each $2.50. 


i. 


Orange or Fruit Spoons (wt. 5.50 
oz. per % doz.), price per % doz. 
$9.00, each $1.50. 
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Handwrought Repousse Tea Sets, 
Dishes, Platters, Vases, Bowls, 
Baskets, Candlesticks, Compotes, 
Cups, cte. 





Individual Rose Pattern Salad 
ork, actual size, 6 inches, (wt 
per % doz, 6.00 oz.) Price per 


% doz. $9.00, each $1.50. 


» Personal Service given Mail 
iy Orders. 

THE STIEFF COMPANY 
Manufacturing Silversmiths 
Stiel? Rose Salesrooms: 17 N, Liberty St. 
Pattern Olive Dept. M. Baltimore, Md, 


x Pickle Fork 
- Factory: Wyman's Park Driveway 
at Druid Hill Park 




















SWEET PEPPERS J 
OF EXQUISITE Yd 


Gf, Your sa aas DELICACY 
the < Mas: Ler Touch” fost 
with Roseapples l 


Roseapples A new, luscious sweet pepper—~bright red 
rich nut flavored—unpeeled, yet tender, crisp and juicy, 
A boon to the hostess yet economical for everyday Use. 
They give a new meaning to salads 


Better for baking than fresh peppers, because they are 
more thick meated and being cooked need only heating 
in a quick oven 

Over a thousand famous hotels are serving them Re- 
quest your club steward to serve them, Call for them 
in your fancy grocery or send $1.00 to cover full prepaid 
cost of two tins, each containing six very large Roseapples, 
und free book of unusual recipes 

If you are a lover of salads and dainty garnishes, 
send today Address 

KEHOE PRESERVING COMPANY 
503 Rose Bidg., Terre Haute, Ind. 
If not delighted your moncy refunded on request 
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$ 250 Without Doors 
With Disappearing 


Glass Doors___.. 






Good Bookcase 


for the price of a good book! 





Per Section 


SECTIONAL BOOKCASE 
Endorsed by O Users 


Made for and universally used in the finest homes and 
offices throughout the country. Mad 
different sizes, combining utility, economy and at- 
tractive appearance. Style shown above is beautifully 
finished in SOLID OAK. Price complete as shown 
with top, base and three book sections with non- 
binding, disappearing, felt-cushioned glass 
. In mahogany 
finish, with doors, $16.25; without doors, $13.25. Other 
styles in different grades and finishes at correspond- 
ingly low prices. Shipped direct from factery 
ON APPROVAL at a considerable saving TO YOU. 


doors, $13.75; 


ver 100,000 


without doors, $11.50 


Write for new catalog No, 28 





The C. J. Lundstrom Mfg. Co., Little Falls, N. Y. 
of 1B since 1899 
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findstrom, 
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The 


“Best-Seller” of all Cook Books 





New Revised and 
Greatly Enlarged 
Edition of 
America’s Leading 
Cook Book 


THE BOSTON 
COOKING- 
SCHOOL 
COOK BOOK 





the recipes 
“A New Book of Cookery” 


tained in 


oughly revised 


By 
FANNIE MERRITT FARMER 
: This new edition combines practically all of 
formerly published in Miss Farmer's 


with the recipes con- 


“The Boston Cooking-School Cook 


Book,’’ in addition to a considerable number of 


has been thor- 
It is 
though the price re- 


volume 
and contains 2677 recipes. 
in one, 


ipes. his new 


s unchanged, 


122 Illustrations. 806 pages. Price $2.50 net. 
At all Booksellers, or of the Publishers: 


LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY 
Dept. A, 34 Beacon Street, Boston, Mass. 


In Washington Again 
(Continued from page 36) 


I hesitate, always, to assume the réle of a 
| prophet, and yet, this once, I venture to do so; 
|for it seems to me inevitable that Senator 
| Borah should prove one of the outstanding, if 
not actually the outstanding figure in the next 
Congress. He is as different from Senator 
Lodge as anything you can possibly imagine— 
as different as a rock-ribbed New Englander is, 
invariably, from an untrammeled Westerner; | 
a man who goes outdoors—to a bridlepath in | 
Rock Creek Park if nothing at once more open 
and more solitary can be found—for refresh- 
ment, not to a library; years younger, actually 
as well as figuratively; less concerned with the 
past, no less concerned with the present, more 
concerned with the future; inches taller, inches 
wider, a bigger man—I say it advisedly, know- 
ing how you are likely to interpret what I say; 
crowned, not with snow, but with sunshine—a 

»werful, mane-like head of hair thrust back 
~~ an earnest and virile face; a matchless 
orator, a master, not of words, but of emotions. 
I have hung over the edge of the Senate gallery 
for hours at a time, to hear him speak. It 
does not seem to matter in the least that 
often I have not agreed with what he had to 
say; I listened. It does not seem to matter 
that often the subject of his discourse has not 
seemed to me of paramount importance; 
I listened. Two years ago he astonished the 
country and electrified the Senate by the re- 
versal of his position on the World Court— 
after having been an ardent isolationist, he 
| became, suddenly and still more ardently, a 
| pleader for international cooperation. Last 
June he refused the Vice-Presidency; there 
were those who said he intended to “‘sulk in 
his tent” during the campaign. He came out 
with the most timely and powerful speech in 
support of the President which the summer 
produced. He is certain to go on astonishing 
and electrifying America, and before long he 
is likely to astonish and electrify the world. 

In the midst of my prophecy, I should like to 

tell you a little story about him which I heard 
this fall, and which appealed to me very much. 
He is extremely fond of riding horseback, and 
goes for a canter every morning before he goes 
| to the Capitol; and it is his custom to treat his 
favorite mount with sugar at the end of his 
ride. One morning the mutual understanding | 
between horse and master underwent, for some 
reason, something of a strain; the rider, on 
reaching the stables, threw the reins hastily 
| to a groom and stalked away. An hour later, 
seated in a committee room, he felt in his pocket | 
| for a handkerchief and pulled out a lump of 
|}sugar. After a moment’s hesitation he rose, 
walked out of the Capitol, and boarded a 
street-car which took him back to the stable; 
| then, when a complete reconciliation, sweetly 
| sealed, had been effected, he returned to the 
|committee meeting! 














Tea With Mrs. Borah 
So much for the heir-apparent—and now | 
| for the ue behind the throne! Mrs. Borah | 
is a delicate woman, whose frail health has 
| prevented her from involving herself too deeply 
| in that ceaseless round of official gaieties which 
often wrecks stronger constitutions than hers 
a slender, fair-haired woman, with an arrest- 
ingly individual personality, a lovely spirit, and 
a fine mind. She does not often “receive” in 
the sense of having big, crushing “Thursdays 
at home”’; but I had tea with her this week 
such steaming, fragrant tea, served with 
slices of orange as well as of lemon, and accom 
|panied with blade-thin tomato-mayonnaise 
sandwiches—and a chance for a real talk, 
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7702 South Ave., Rochester, LY. 





unhurried and uninterrupted, which will be 
difficult, if not —— later on. Her 
living-room is beauti 


lacquer and rare, oriental embroideries, rich | 
with smoldering color, heavy with golden 
thread; and she sat in a big wicker chair with 
a tall, fan-like back on which perched a vividly 
green paroquet. 


She was dressed in a soft 





ully furnished in Japanese | 






nd whistle through 
Walls? Will the “third 

ortgage” of upkeep be a 
constant drain on your pock- 


etbook ? 


Will your home be one of 
the thousands destroyed by 
fire—with loss of life itself? 
It need have none of these 
faults. 


Here is an easy way of making 
sure that your home will be 
permanent, safe, economical in 


upkeep and high in resale value. 


Th SAFEGUARD 
Policy 


shows you in detail how each part 
of the home should be built. It is 
a miniature encyclopedia on sound 
construction, equal to a 50-page 
book. Invaluable as a guide, whether 
you build or buy. Pointers on work- 
manship; questionnaire for buy 
complete construction chart. 
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he MASTER 
HOUSE BUREAU, Inc. 


An organization supported by associa- 
tions and manufacturers, impartially 
serving home owners in building per 
manent homes. 
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| The Master House Bureau, Jnc. ‘ 

' 2179 Cleveland Discount Building, Cleveland, Ohio ° 

1 (1) Enclosed find $1.00 for Safeguard Policy and free book. 
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No Trouble to Decorate 
Desserts With ATECO 


HE ATECO Cake Decorator puts delight- 
ful, transforming touches of whipped cream 
meringue, healthful 
for children, The Set consists of a light weight, 
holder and 12 
making 


icing, etc., upon desserts 


non-corrosive metal inter- 


changeable tubes for countless de- 
signs. Mothers welcome the simple magic of 
an ATECO that 


of nourishing dishes to look lik« 


$3.50 * 


De not accept “bargain” substitutes 


so easily decorates all sorts 
“a real party.” 
Complete Set. with 
JUustiated Instruction 
Book of Keoipes 










CAKE AND 
PASTRY 
DECORATOR 
If your dealer does 


not sell genwine 
ATECO ICING SETS 


we will send one pre- 
paid upon receipt of 
price 

Aucust Thomsen & ( 
488 Woodward Ave., 
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DECQGRATION 


UNUSUAL FLAVOR 
FOR ALLSALADS 
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CHILI POWDER 


A brilliant, flaming red, delightfully 
powder to take the place of 
powders that you now use for 
Gebhardt's Eagle Chili 


revelation to you for 


flavored 
tastele ss, < olorless 
salad decoration 


Powder will prove a 
this purpose and for hun- 
uses as a seasoning and condiment, 
pure and wholesome. Contains 
genuine Ancho peppers and choice 


dreds of 
Absolutely 
nothing but 


spices 
Send 30c for full size bottle, post paid, if not 
at your grocers. 


America’s most unique cookbook 
“Mexican Cookery for American 


Homes.”’ Tested recipes for 
famous Mexican and American 
Mexican dishes Just your name 


GEBHARDT 
114 South Frio St. San Antonio, Texas 
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In Washington Again 


white, plaited dress, fastened with a huge 
silver buckle at the low belt-line, a long string 
of tiny pearls wound around her throat and 
fell far below her waist, one superb ring of 
three large pearls was on her otherwise jewel- 
less fingers, and she told me about her work 
with the disabled soldiers, to whom she devotes 
most of her time. 

“When the wounded men began to be sent 
to Walter Reed hospital,” she said, “I rushed 
out there, as dozens of other untrained women 
did, and after a time retired from the scene 
discouraged and saddened, because there did 
not seem to be any way in which I could be 
of real use. Then I had a letter from a woman 


living on a pitiful, hard, little farm in Idaho, | 


telling me that her boy was lost. He had left 
France—she was certain of that—but he had 
never been heard from since. 
that he must be in some hospital for those 
temporarily insane from shell-shock. She had 
no money to go in search of him, and in any 
case she could not leave her husband, who had 
no one else in the world. But she sent me a 
blurred snapshot and asked me to find him! 
Men were arriving in those days, hundreds of 
them, so shattered in mind as well as body 
that they could not tell their own names, and 
it was like hunting for a needle in a haystack 
to start out to search for this strayed soul. 
But after weeks of fruitless effort J found him— 
in the psychopathic ward at Walter Reed 
hospital—and after a time he went home well! 
“After that I never stopped. I found there 
was an appalling amount of work which I 
The war has been comfortably over 
for six years, in the minds of most people 


could do. 


but there are still several thousand shell 
shocked soldiers in St. Elizabeth’s hospital 
alone! Many of them are in locked rooms, 


because they can not safely go unrestrained. 
I never drive up to the entrance that I do not 
faces flattened against the window 
panes, boys watching for me to come, waiting 
patiently, hour after hour. I take them what 


see boy s’ 


I can—magazines, books, candy, cigarettes, 
My friends are generous in helping me buy 
gilts; but if I go empty handed, I find that the 
welcome I receive is no less warm. The boys 
are happy simply to have me there—for most 
people have long since ceased to go But | 
try very hard not to go empty handed.” 

The war was comfortably over, six year 
ugo?””s- Was i . . » I went away, feeling 
that I would try to do at least a little, to 
see that Mrs. Borah did not make her visits 


“empty handed. 


M. Jusserand Retires 


N THE Diplomatic Corps, as well as in the | 


Senate, we are facing the most significant 
change that has taken place in a long time. 
For the dean of that body, Monsieur Jusserand, 
the French Ambassador, is retiring after more 


She felt sure | 


than twenty years of faithful and fruitful ser- | 


vice. Like Senator Lodge, a scholar as well as 
a statesman; like Senator Lodge, a conspicuous 
figure during the World War, when, in spite 
of conditions requiring the most consummate 
skill, tact, and knowledge, he proved equal to 


every emergency; like Senator Lodge, a man | 


who has spent a long time in public life, though 
happily he is now spared for a period of well- 
earned rest; he leaves Washington with 


| tributes such as never before have been ac- 
|corded to 


any foreign representative—and 
with him, of course, goes Madame Jusserand— 
the American-born woman who has proved so 
adequate in the difficult réle of doyenne of 
the corps—dignified, gracious, and wise. 

But in spite of our regret at the departure 
of Monsieur Jusserand, we are most fortunate 
—as is his native country—in the succeeding 
dean of the corps, Sefor Riano, Ambassador 
from Spain, whose training may actually be 
said to have begun when, as a child of ten, he 
was sent to England to school, after the far 
seeing fashion of European parents who wish 
to fit their sons for a diplomatic career. Tech 
nically, it began nearly forty years ago, when 





‘The 
cleanly 


re fr gerator 


OU can keep every part of your 
Success Refrigerator spotlessly 
clean, outside and in. You can lift 
out the ice chamber, the drain pipe, the 
food shelves and give them a thorough 
cleansing with soap and boiling water in 
afew minutes. No inaccessible joints or 
corners where soap and watercan’treach. 
Success is all sleel, covered with hard white 
enamel—all surfaces smooth and flat—no 
panels to collect dirt and germs. No wood to 
absorb dampness. Cannot leak, either; its metal 
lining is positively watertight. Doors, because 
all metal, cannot shrink or swell. Success is 
indeed the cleanly refrigerator! 


You can buy Success Refrigerators every- 
where under a positive guarantee of your money 
back at any time if you are not enthusiastically 
satisfied. Write for “Success” a free booklet 
about this successful refrigerator 


SUCCESS MANUFACTURING CO 
GLOUCESTER, MASS. 


SUCCESS 
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“fresh from the Sea” 


Enjoy genuine “Down East” fish dishes 
in your own home, These tender, pure, 
wholesome white flakes of cod and had 
dock are delicious in that incomparable 
deep-sea “tang”. No bones or waste. 
Cooked, ready to serve instantly as you 
like best. Famous “Down East 
FREE on request: 


Recipes 
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Engraved INVITATIONS and 
ANNOUNCEMENTS. VISITING CARDS 


Correct in form, Perfect in ex 
cution. Direct from the natior 
Moderate prices. Send 


capital 
. forsamples. Established iso 
HAUSL aco . B. 


Westieawe 
6 Engraved Birthd 
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to start or 
or Cafeteria. The 
only school operating a successful Tea 


TEA™4KE MONEY Crain now 


manage a Tea Roon 


Room in connection. Resident and ¢ 
respondence courses. Send for Booklet G 
Ware School of Tea Room Management. 52W.39th St.,N.Y.C. 
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-and in f° , the Heart 
of YOUR HOME a 


PORCE-NAMEL 


Table With The LAFLAT Top 


OMAN ’S prideinthe 
heart of her home, 

the kitchen, is reflected 
in every line of a Porce- 
| Namel table. Many con- 
Model T venient features, durable 
25x36 inches satin enamel finish, the 
patented Laflat top which 
will never buckle, bulge 
or warp combine to insure 
long life and maximum 
satisfaction. Let us send 
you “First Aids to First 
Class Cooking,” and the 
name of the nearest Porce- 
Namel dealer. The bro- 
chure will help you plan 
the heart of your home. 
Our dealer will gladly 
explain the relative merits 


of Porce- Namel Tables. 
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Model C 


27x42 inches 





Model G 
27242 inches 
27 x48 inches 
































MAKE ANGEL FOOD NEW 


SECRET WAY 


OW there is a new, 
easy, secret way to make the 
finest Angel Food. This method is 
entirely different from anything 
you ever heard of before. Any 
woman can now make prize winning 
Angel Food that never fails. 

Won 






en everywhere are adding to their incomes 


by baking these marvelous cakes for parties and 
clubs. Full particulars of this amazing new method 
sent absolutely free Just write your name and 
addre on letter, posteard or margin of this page 


and send to me No obligation 


Mrs. Grace Osborn, Box 772, Bay City, Mich. 


Safe 
x Milk 


For Infants, 

Children, Invalids, 
Nursing Mothers 

Avoid Imitations 





—_ 
Ask torHorlick’s 
The ORIGINAL 
Malted Milk 


— 
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he became a member of the Secretariat in 
the Royal Palace at Madrid, advancing from 
that position to become Secretary, first in 
London and then in Bogota, and attaché to 
the Spanish Commission at the time of the 
Treaty of Paris, after our war with Spain. 
It was at his next post—that of Secretary in 
Washington—that he met and married Miss 
Alice Ward, a member of the old and dis 
| tinguished American family by that name, 
and took her back with him on his return to 
Paris again as Secretary. Then he became 
Minister to Denmark, and finally Minister 
to the United States—a post raised, some years 
later, to the rank of Ambassador. 

It is by such steps as these, as you have heard 
me say before, that perfection in diplomatic 
service is reached. A man snatched from an 
| editorial or business office, as a political reward 
for campaign services rendered, according to 
| our custom—how happily changing somewhat, 
| thanks to the Rogers Bill!—does sometimes 
achieve signal success as Minister or Ambas- 
sador, but it is more by happy chance—or the 
grace of God—than anything else. The Euro- 
| pean system leaves little to chance, either happy 
| or unhappy—as it also sometimes proves to be. 
| It recognizes the fact that the knowledge of 
foreign customs, languages, tastes, ceremonies, 
and laws is not acquired by intuition; and that 
a thorough understanding of the psychology of 
nationalities other than one’s own—an under- 
standing which does more than anything else 
to promote international confidence and good 
will—can broaden and deepen only through 
years of application. The Spanish Ambassador 
is, in my opinion, a personification of the best 
results of the European system—cultured, 
charming, and experienced; fully alive to the 
needs of his own country; fully cognizant of 
her relation to others. 
| Of Sefiora Riano I have spoken to you so 
often already that there seems to be very little 
|I can add to what I have said many times | 
| before. I have known her ever since I came 
to Washington, and I have felt for her an 
admiring and affectionate regard, increasing 
each year, ever since I have known her. She 
is blue-eyed and dark-haired, with fresh, 
clear color, great vivacity of manner, and ex 
|ceptional taste in dress; a great lady—‘unc 
grande élégante,”’ she would be called in 
France—who, for all her greatness and elegance, 
is what we call in plain American slang “a 
good mixer.”” A woman who can always be 
cordial, but never undignified, is one of the 
most delightful—and one of the rarest—tigures 
in society; and since American women have 
rightly rejoiced in seeing one of their own 
number adorning the position of doyenne of 
the diplomatic corps for so long a time in the 
person of Madame Jusserand, they should be | 
doubly pleased to think that the new doyenne | 
is also an American woman, and one no less 
fitted than her predecessor to fill so important 
and splendid a position. 





The Child Labor Amendment 


HE last thing I did before leaving Washing 
| ~ ton last spring was to witness the passage 
| of the Child Labor amendment in the Senate, 
at one of those night sessions which, for some 
inexplicable reason, always seem so much more 
dramatic than any which take place in the day 





time. The vote came at nine o'clock in the 


evening, the entire day, as well as a good deal | 


that, having been consumed in 
Nearly all these speeches were 


of time before 
spirited debate. 
made by opponents of the 
apparently deciding that anything they said 
might delay action without affecting the final 


result. With equal wisdom they acted on the 
warning of Senator Lenroot that all amend 
ments to the amendment should be voted 


down to preclude the possibility of sending the 
bill to conference, which of course would have 
killed it for that session. When the final roll 
call came, the air about me, in the crowded 
galleries, was clectric with suspense—but when 
it was finished, applause, so strictly forbidden, 
| burst out, spontaneously, involuntarily, echo 
ing through the tense atmosphere. The Senate 


bill, the proponents | 





Bouillon~ 


more tempting than 
ever and no trouble 
at all to fix 


Even those who can’t cook 
can now make it 


By Mrs. Jane Starr Grant 


F everything 

could be pre- 
pared as quickly as 
bouillon, how easy 
cooking would be! 
Yet there was a 
time when it took 
hours to prepare. 
Contrast that with 
what you do today. 
You gotothe 
kitchen cabinet 
and get a STEERO 
bouillon cube. 
You unwrap it, 
drop it into a cup. You pour on boiling water 
and your bouillon is ready for you. Do you 
know anything else equally delicious that can 
be made with equal speed? 





There is usually a slight element of risk in 
preparing food. How often have you followed 
the recipe ever so carefully and been disap- 
pointed by the result! But bouillon—delicious, 
tempting—can be made without the slightest 
risk. Just drop a SteeRo bouillon cube into a 
cup and pour boiling water on it. Not a chance 
for anything to go wrong. 

Does bouillon made with SteEero bouillon 
cubes taste good? The piquancy of its flavor, 
I believe, is what makes it so popular. This 
flavor is a wonderful blend of just the right 
kind of beef, fresh and spices, 
prepared according to the formula of expert 


vege tables 


chefs. 


free—STEEr? bouillon cubes. | want you to try 
Sreero bouillon and flavoring cubes. | want you 
to taste the delicious bouillon they make. I want you to 
see for yourself what a wonderful flavoring agent they are 
in dozens of different dishes. | want to send you a sample 
package. Mail me the coupon and I will personally see 
that you get the free sample. If you wish the 64-page 
Steero Cook Book, send ten cents with the coupon, 




















CE — ———— = 7 
! Mrs. Jane Starr Grant 
! American Kitchen Products Co., 
1 Dept. D-21, 281 Water St., New York City 
} [ Send me the free sample package of Steero j 
| bouillon and flevoring cubes. 1 
0 Sixty-four-page Cook Book (enclosed toc). i 
! 
| Name an | 
! 
j Address : 
Dik sadcbvdkenkeednebeeemseseesseteeneneusent ' 
Reimer eerenm seca ees a@oend 
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{ How I Made My 
Crippled Body The 





| In The World~ 










By Annette Kellermann 

I believe that I am 
qualified to advise 
women how t keep 
themselves youthful 
vigorous and beautiful 
As a child I was so 
weak, so puny, so sickly 
that my parents never 
expected me to become 
even a normally healthy 
woman, Yet in spite ol this 
terrible handicap, I was hard- 
ly twenty-five when artists, 


professors, newspapers, maga- 
called me the “world’s 


zines 
most perfectly formed wo- 
man!” 

So few women have grace 
ful, symmetrical figures! Some 


are too fleshy, others too thin 
Yet, if women devoted but 


fifteen minutes every day to 
their health and beauty in the 
right way, they could enjoy 
greater health and vigor; they 
could have a figure of better 
proportions, of graceful, 


youthful lines. 


My new book is Free! 


Indeed, so certain am I of what 
my method will do for any woman 
that I am making a special offer 
to all those who wish to take 
advantage of it. If you are in- 
clined to obesity or to leanness 
if you ever feel listless, “‘worn 
out,” or “run down,”’ or if 
you suffer from other ailments 
due to lack of physical ‘“‘tone,” 
if you want to improve your 
figure or your complexion, simply 
pon below, and I will mail you at once a copy 
of my interesting, illustrated booklet, ““The Body 
Beautiful,”” which explains my methods, and tells how 
through them you quickly gain greater beauty and 
greater health in only fifteen minutes a day. Merely 
send the coupon—rTopay. Annette KeLiFRMANN, 


send the 


cou- 


Inc., 225 West 39th St., Dept. 102, New York City. 


ANNETTE KELLERMANN, Inc., Dept. 102, 225 West 39th Si. N.Y 
Dear Miss Kellermann: Kindly 
without cost, your new book, ‘““The 
am particularly interested in 
0 Body Building 


send me, entirely 
Body Beautiful.” I 


Reducing Weight 


«PTT TITITELTELIPI LTT 
Kindly print name and address 

AGERE 2... creel iccccsscverssceveseeesseesesessseres 

Chty.. 200% ° State... 


S. send 10c with coupon to help pay postage 


Those outside U/ 





UPLE 


SAFETY PINS 
Givi Weiner” denmraeiMe 


DUPLEX 





Embossed Stationery 
from HOLLYWOOD 


200 Sheets Se) .00 
100 Envelopes Postpaid 
Ww ith NAME and ADDRESS in beautiful RAISED 
letters, on 100 single sheets (with 100 plain) or 100 
doubie sheets and | envelopes {OT ordinary printed sta- 
tionery, but EMBOSSEI izing distinction to your 
personal correspondence. Choice o hite, Grey, Blue or Buff 
Size 5% x 6%. Satssfactson guaranteed or money refunded 










Hollywood Stationery Co.. 1526 Gordon St., Hollywood, Calif 
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Most Beautiful | 


| ings, asking me to explain it to them. 


1925 Good Housekeeping 


In Washington Again 


had passed the amendment by a 
sixty-one to twenty-three! 

Since the House had already passed it, no 
conference on the subject was necessary, 
and the State Department accordingly pro 
claimed to the separate states that Congress 
had enacted the proposed amendment, and 
asked the states for ratification. And this is 
the form in which it was submitted to them: 

“Section 1. The Congress shall have power 
to limit, regulate and prohibit the labor of 
persons under eighteen years of age. 

“Section 2. The power of the several states 
is unimpaired by this article, except that the 
operation of State laws shall be suspended to 
the extent necessary to give effect to legislation 
enacted by the Congress.” 


vote ol 


Confuting Some of the Opposition 
This wording, as you will readily see, pro- 
vides merely for an enabling act, and does not 
in itself regulate or prohibit anything; and it 


|must be ratified by three-fourths of the state 


legislatures, acting individually and separately, 
before it can go into effect. It therefore did 
not occur to me, at the time when it passed 


| the Senate, that the most conservative person 


could object to a measure so worded. But 
since that time, though the state of Arkansas 
has ratified it, Georgia and North Carolina have 
both rejected it. The Louisiana House, with 
out action in the Senate, has defeated a resolu 
tion to ratify. And in Massachusetts a 
referendum at the general election in November 
was overwhelmingly adverse, though this 
referendum is advisory and not mandatory, 
so that it is still necessary for the legislature to 
act. Moreover, nearly forty state legislatures, 
including that of your state, will be meeting 
about the time this letter reaches you; and 
you are only one of dozens of women who have 
written or spoken to me, their minds apparently 
charged with misunderstandings and misgiv 
So, I 
feel that I should not close this letter without 
attempting to do so, to the best of my ability. 

In order to present the case of the Child 
Labor amendment as thoroughly as I think you 


| wish me to do, it is necessary to begin with 


the charge that it originated in Soviet Russia. 
\s a matter of fact, it was framed by a group 
vf some of the ablest constitutional lawyers in 
the United States, among them Senator Walsh 
of Montana, Senator Pepper of Pennsylvania, 
Senator Shortridge of California—who intro- 


duced the bill into the Senate—and Repre- | 


sentative Foster of Ohio, who introduced it 
into the House; acting in conference with 
child welfare and labor experts, and a com- 
mittee representing twenty-two national or- 
ganizations composed of both men and women. 


| It was given careful consideration for weeks by 
| the judicial committees of both Houses before 


it reached the floor of Congress; it was urged by 
President Coolidge in his first message to 
Congress, a year ago, when he said, “For 
purposes of uniformity we ought to provide by 
constitutional amendment and appropriate 
legislation for a limitation of child labor’; 


and again when he accepted the Presidential | 


nomination in August, in these words 


“Our different states have different stand 


ards, or no standard at all, for child labor. | 


The Congress should have authority to prov ice 
a uniform law applicable to the whole nation 
which will protect childhood. Our country 
can not afford to let any one live off the earn 
ings of its youth of tender years. Their places 
are not in the factory, but in the school, that 
the men and women of tomorrow may reach a 


higher state of existence and the nation a 
higher standard of citizenship.” 
It has been charged that the Catholi 


Church has opposed the amendment. It is 
true that Cardinal O’Connell of Massachusetts, 
and many members of the Catholic clergy of 
that same state, opposed it. It is also true that 
Bishop Lawrence, the Episcopal Bishop of 
Massachusetts opposed it, as well as Bishop 
Chandler, the Methodist Bishop of Georgia. 
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No HOUSEHOLD should be without 
Sani-Flush. There is nothing else 
that does the same good work. 

Sani-Flush cleans the toilet bowl 
—makes it sparkling white. It 
cleans the hidden, unhealthful trap 
which cannot be reached by any 
other means. It destroys all foul 
odors. It makes the toilet sanitary. 

Simply sprinkle Sani-Flush into 
the bow! — follow directions on the 
can—and flush. It is harmless to 
plumbing connections. Keep a can 
handy in the bathroom. 


Buy Sani-Flush at your gro- 
cery, drug or hardware store, 
or send 25c for a full-size can, 


ani-Flush 


Cleans Closet Bowls Without Scouring 


Tue Hycrenic Propucts Co, 
Canton, Ohio 
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For sale at all Se and 10c stores, 
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ME CORMICK & CO: 
BALTIMORE 





““SAVE-A-THIRD”’ EXQUISITE SILKS 


For that WELL-DRESSED feeling and appearance write for FREE 
samples of silks for Dresses, Slips, Lingeric, Bloomers, Petticoat 
Capes, Scarfs, Sports Apparel, Hiouses, Skirta, Mourning Wear 
Men's Shirts. Mrs. Robt. Fisher of Calif. states, ‘Your silks are 
wonderful re json of Nebr. states, ‘‘l am telling all my 
friends of your wondertul values in silks 

Lingerie Tubing 
English Broadc 





Angerie 





Pongee for 1.00 Printed Crepes 
Radium for Lingerie 1.50 * Satin Stripe Crepe 
Printed Tub Sik 1.2041.35 “ Roshanara 
Taff etas 1.50 Canton ( 
M ir 1.50 ° Satir 
Chine 1.6042.00 °° Moire 
all wilk 1.75 * 





Sturdy, Lon Wearing Sith Stockings for Ladies 
emi Fashioned, Pure Silk 95c per pr. or 3 pr. tor $2.75 
$1.25 par 


Full Fashioned, Pure Silk - 


——ROBERTSVILLE SILK MILLS, Dept.G, 404 4th Ave. NEW YORK— 








Maternity 


\ ATERNITY apparel with no mater- 
+ nity look Jreases. coats, corsets, 
underwear. Patented features provide 
ample expansion. Clever designing con- 
ceals condition. Also, apparel for baby 
Book sent FREI Write today 











Address Dept. f/ 
fone fryant S05. 5%. New York 
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How I Save 
Repair Bills 


By Mrs. Pauline Koch 








“When | tell you that I oil every 
moving part of my sewing ma- u 
chine regularly with 3-in-One 

{| | 





Oil, I have told you the whole 
story. 


**3.in-One saves the machine 
and [ save the money that would 
go for repairs.’’ 


* 
3-in-One 
The High Quality Sewing Machine Oil 
has been saving sewing machine repair 
bills for thirty years. It’s all pure, 
highly refined oil, light enough to pen- 
etrate tightest bearings; heavy enough 
to stay put and lubricate perfectly. 
| 3-in-One won't dry out or gum. 


i" 





ie 
| 









| At all good stores in 1-0z., 3-oz. and 

| 8-oz. bottles; also in 3-oz. Handy Oil 

\| Cans. The 8-oz. bottle is the econom- 

ical Household Size. Contains most 

| for the money, 

| FRE Generous sample and 
Dictionary of Uses. 

Write for both on a postal. 

THREE-IN-ONE OILCOMPANY 


130SM, William St., New York, N. Y. 
Factories: Rahway, N. J. and Montreal 
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Summer 
Camps 








You will find the announcements of a num- 
ber of Camps on page 9 of this issue. 
Enrollment lists are filling up already. 
Early application is advisable If you 
don't find just the camps you are secking, 


and we will be glad to recommend 


Address 


18 


sor 


Director, School Dept. 

















STUDY INTERIOR DECORATION 
\ home study course in making your home 
beautiful or preparing for an agreeable and 
lucrative profession Send for catalog G2 


N. Y. School of Interior Decoration 
441 Madison Avenue New York City 


G0 INTOBUSINES FOR YOURSELF 


Fstab lish and oper- 
ate a “New System 





Specialty Candy F actory* in your community. We furnish every. 

Either men or wo 

ly Booklet Free. Write for it today, Don't put It off! 
+ Orawer 60, EAST ORANGE, 


thing. Money-making opportunity unlimited. 
men 
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| bad for boys and girls, 
| And here we come, almost simultaneously, 


But it is as unjust and as untrue to say that 
the Catholic Church as a whole is working 
against the measure, as it would be to say 
that the Episcopal Church and the Methodist 
Church are doing so—which is very far from 
being the case. The National Council of 
Catholic Women, like the National Council of 
Jewish women, and the Federated Council of 


| Protestant Churches, has long supported it; 
Father Ryan, professor of moral theology 


and 
industrial ethics in the Catholic University of 
Washington, assisted in drafting the amend- 
ment and has been most active and loyal in its 
support, as have been countless other promi- 
nent priests. Senator Walsh of Montana 
was one of its authors, and other Catholic 
Senators voted for it. In heaven’s name, if 
we must bring in the denominational issue— 
and it seems to me to have no rational place at 
all in the discussion of a measure designed to | 
benefit children of every creed—let us be fair, 
and let us be accurate. | 
One of the principal arguments against the 
amendment is the age limit, fixed at eighteen 
years; yet there are numerous occupations so 
harmful or hazardous that many of the separate 
states have already legislated to prevent the 
employment of minors, even up to the age of | 
twenty-one, in these fields. You would not 
think that a girl under eighteen should work 
on the streets at night, or act as a messenger | 
in apartment houses and office buildings at 
night, would you? Or that either a boy or a 
| girl should handle high explosives or other 
| dangerous chemicals? It was for exigencies 
such as these that the amendment was worded 

















|as it is, not for the wholesome and upbuilding 


tasks which we know perfectly well are not 
but good for them. 
to 
the other main objection that I have heard 
voiced: | 

“This amendment gives altogether too much 
power to Congress. It will allow Senators and 
Representatives to step in and disrupt homes 
and nullify parental authority. It gives Con- 
gress the chance to decide what is harmful 
labor and what not, and I do not wish 
Congress to decide that. I have not that much 
confidence in Congress.” 

Very well. I am sorry if you have not, be- 
cause you, the people, elect Congress, and if 
untrustworthy men are there, it is your own 
fault. But then, why not become alarmed at 
some of the other powers which Congress 


yx yssesses? 


| 
| 


is 


Senator Walsh’s Speech 


gory tl Senator Walsh 
said in his fine speech last June, “that in the 
future, as in the past, the Congress of the 
United States which will be called upon to 
| enact legislation will consist of men who have 
some reasonable degree of common sense . 

If we are going to hesitate to repose power in 
any body because that power may be abused, 
we shall have to stop legislation alto- 
gether By way of illustration, we have 
a great power to tax. We repose in the Con- 
gress of the United States the power to tax 
without limit whatever, and, as John Marshall 
said, the power to tax is the power to destroy. 
Our whole wealth can be taken away from us 
by the action of the Congress of the United 
States, but we do not hesitate to give it, 
because we know perfectly well that the Con 
gress of the United States is not going to enact 


“T am going to 


any such legislation. There is the power to 
|}make treaties. Under the power to make 
treaties, I undertake to say that the Senate 


jand the President of the United States com 
bined could cede Montana to the British 
Empire and attach it to the Dominion of Can- 
ada, but are we going to deny to the Senate 
and the President of the United States the 
power to make treaties because, forsooth, they 
may make treaties which would be destructive 
to the integrity of the United States.” 

There is another power which I feel might 
well be called to your attention here, though 
Senator Walsh did not mention it, and that is 
the power to make war. We allow Congress 
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CA Fashion 
That Never Changes 


Dame Fashion is a silly mistress in 
many ways, and in matters of cos- 


tume and amusement her fancy is 

beyond explaining 
But there is one important point 
on which she has never changed 
her mind. She has always insisted 
that when it comes to equipping 
the home, one single and unchang- 
ing standard shall guide her devo- 
tees—the standard of quality. 


Quality fabrics, quality linens, 
quality soaps and poudres, quality 
toilet accessories of all kinds 





Perhaps that is why one almost 
invariably finds A. P. W. Satin 
Tissue Toilet Paper in homes that 
conform to the dictates of exclu- 
sive taste. 

For A. P. W. Satin Tissue has long | 
been recognized as the toilet paper 
de luxe. Its firm and velvety tex- 
ture, no less than its pure wood 


| pulp base and flawless design, are 
| points of quality that discrimi- 


nating shoppers everywhere are 
| not slow to apprehend 














Four rolls of A. P. W. Satin 
Tissue are a year’s supply. 
| 
| A.P. W. PAPE RR CO. || 
ALBANY, 
ali The rolla of Toilet Paper listed helow } 
| r now identifi ¢ by = the ‘1P.wW 
Z checker doll wrapy | 
hoo — J 
ih 
A,P.W. Satin Tissue — t= 
Pure White—Fort | [FS 
Orange—CroxssCut— of 
Boo White and Oak, | of : y/ 
on toilet r 
paper towels. 2500 
a fal 
We 
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Send for a Rag Doll 
Send one wrapper from any brand of A. P. W. Paper 
x ‘ a 8 mand ten cute three colo! 
doll, 12 inches high ready to be cut out and 


cen 


atul fe 


Get a Doll’s House Free 
from your dealer %- roll 
of A. P. W. Satin Tissue, pa 

colored doll's house—or aent 7 u 
price and this coupon filled in w th your « 


$2.00 buve a year’s sup ply 
oti ly 


od in an att 
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Tp * Handy Cleaner Brush 


+ i\ (PATENTED) 

The brush that REALLY CLEANS 
A rustproof steel wire brush that cleans 

wood, metal and household utensils with 

astonishing thoroughne 
Ask your dealer or send 20 cents. 

WORCESTER BRUSH AND SCRAPER CO. 
457 Park Ave., Worcester, Mass. 
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Every mother should tell 


her daughter this 


A new way in woman’s hygiene, today adopted by 5 million women 


The scientifically correct way approved by Doctors and Nurses 
By ELLEN J. BUCKLAND, Graduate Nurse 


F five million women adopt, practically 
overnight, a new way in personal hy- 
giene, surely itis worth knowing about 

—at least worth giving a trial. 

Today mothers everywhere are telling 
their daughters of this new way which 
has revolutionized woman’s personal life. 
They give thanks their daughters need 
never know the old fashioned makeshifts 
—unhygienic, dangerous to health—that 
this new way supplanted. 

This new way is Kotex, widely urged by 
doctors and nurses. And it is as a nurse 
that I urge you to try it. Kotex is used 
in practically all hospitals today. And by 
eight women in ten in the better walks 
of life. 

The advantages of Kotex 


Many discomforts common to women, 
doctors say, are directly traceable to make- 
shift sanitary methods. Every woman 
knows this to be true. 

Kotex is a sanitary pad made of Cellu- 
cotton, the world’s super-absorbent. It ab- 


Kotex Regular now 60c 


sorbs 16 times its own weight in moisture. 
It is 5 times as absorbent as cotton. 

Besides that, each Kotex pad is impreg- 
nated with a new secret deodorant which 
our scientists recently discovered. It is the 
result of years of laboratory experiment 
and research. 


It can be discarded simply, without the 
least bother or embarrassment—just like 
a piece of tissue. 


Sealed packages of twelve. In two sizes, 
the regular and Kotex-Super, at all drug 
and department stores. 


Easy to get—anywhere 


Today, get Kotex, deodorized, at all 
druggists in sealed packages of twelve. 
Intwo sizes, the regular, and Kotex-Super. 
Or write me for afree sample and booklet, 
written by an eminent doctor on this im- 
portant subject. Your letter will be treated 
confidentially, of course, and the sample 
will come in plain, unmarked wrapper. 
Just address me. Ellen J. Buckland, G. N., 
care of Cellucotton Laboratories, 166 West 
Jackson Boulevard, Chicago, Illinois, 


Kotex-Super now 90c 


KOTE X 


DEODORIZED 
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In Washington Again 


to decide that our sons shall be sent 


| L ) perish 
miserably on the field of battle, or to come 
home shattered in mind, body, and soul, like 

| those poor boys to whom Mrs. Borah is minis 
tering; we trust Congress to decide whether 
this must be done, for the good of our untry, 
| If we can suffer Congress to do this, we 
can, I believe, suffer it to “disrupt homes” 
and “nullify parental authority” in a way and 
for a cause less tragically and _ hideously 
awful. " 
“The power is to be given Congress,” 





Senator Walsh said in closing, “to point out 
particular vocations that will be injurious 
and to enact legislation accordingly.” In other 
words, Congress would have the same power— 
no more, no less—with regard to a federal law 
that state legislatures have in regard to state 
laws. Are you afraid to trust them? You have 
you know, for a good many years. Massa- 
chusetts, for instance, gave this “sinister 
power” to her legislature twenty years or so 
ago; and there is no doubt that the question 
could have been safely left to the separate 
states to settle if all of them had passed laws 


| as good as hers; but unfortunately, they have 


not. And since they have now had consider 
able leeway as to time and opportunity in 
which to do so, it is beginning to seem to many 
thinking persons as if they were not likely to 


| do in the immediate future what they have not 


| seen fit to do in the past 


at all events, as if 
nothing were to be gained by waiting any 
longer for the fruition of activities which have 
not yet begun to germinate. “Since May 
1sth, 1922, when the child labor tax bill was de 
clared unconstitutional |I am quoting from an 
official document] the states have had an op- 
portunity to show to what extent they might 
be expec ted to supply through their own 
legislative measures the need for protection 
which the federal law had filled, or to advance 
in other ways towards higher standards for 
safeguarding children in industry. Since that 
date the legislature of every state has held at 
least one session, but, although some advances 
were made, not one of the thirty live states 
whose child labor standards fe ll below those of 
the former federal laws brought its laws up 
to those standards in every particular.” 


My Own Opinion 

Unfortunately, also, manufacturers who live 
in states where child labor is to a very large 
measure prohibited or controlled are some- 
times not above erecting and running plants 
in states where laws are less troublesome— 
which, of course, they could not do were all 
state laws uniform. I have the names and 
addresses of fifteen such plants before me as I 
write, and there are doubtless many others of 
which I know nothing. Also the most guile- 


| less mind can not help drawing a certain in- 
| ference from the fact that Massachusetts, a 
| cotton-mill state, should have taken the same 





stand as the cotton-mill states of North 
Carolina and Georgia; and one swift glance at 
the names of the organizations which are 
working to defeat the amendment tells its own 
story. 

I am not so narrow-minded or so ill-informed 
—for I have not ventured to write you all this 
without a good deal of careful study and 
earnest consultation—that I can not see two 
sides to the question, or that I believe all those 
who are opposed to the amendment are actu- 
ated by unworthy or mercenary motives. I 
know that many conscientious men and wo- 
men are hesitating to declare themselves in 
favor of it; but I do believe it is usually be- 
cause they have not been able to inform them- 
selves thoroughly, or because they have been 
misled by others less conscientious. I know 
that many farmers see in it a menace to the 
healthful ‘chores’ which their sons do before 
and after school, and not the prohibition of 
the exploitation of little children on truck 
farms and in beet fields for which it was de- 
signed when no exception was specifically made 
to cover children employed in agriculture. I 
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Makes rich soapy solution w 






ich soaks out dirt! 


Loosens the dirt you used to rub away 





“Make us a laundry soap which vill 
do the family wash as easily and 


f?? 


safely as Lux does our fine things! 


HOUSANDS of women have 
asked for it — countless thou- 
sands of others would welcome re- 
lief from the old-fashioned washday. 


Now, in Rinso, Lever Brothers 
offer you this new kind of laundry 
soap. Rinso gives you the kind of 
washday the modern woman wants. 


It is a wonderful new soap pre- 
pared in a wholly new way. Laun- 
dry soap in a package! Real soap 
made in powder form so it dissolves 
quickly, completely in hot water. 

Each little particle 
@& packed full of good 
Le cleansing power. Each 
\ 1? 
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Quicker 


easier way 
to wash dishes 


Porcelain bathtubs, basins, sinks, floors, 
linoleum — let Rinso keep them clean 


“ Why don’t you advertise Rinso for uses other 
than the family wash?”’ women write us. They 
tell us that it washes dishes, pots, pans easily 
and quickly; that just a little keeps floors and 
linoleum clean; that nothing is so good as 
Rinso for preserving ‘unmarred the surfaces of 
porcelain and enamel. And ‘‘so easy on the 
hands,” too. 

You probably use Rinso for many purposes 
—won’t you write us how you use it? 








Boott Toweling 


little particle formulated to do its 
work more successfully than any 
laundry soap you have ever used 
before. 


Brings a new kind of washday 


Bar soap does not dissolve com- 
pletely—even in boiling water. 
Water softens it so that you can 
rub it over your clothes. With this 
rubbing you really don’t rub out 
the dirt. Your rubbing just helps 
the soap dissolve. Not until soap 
is dissolved does it do any work. 
Dirt comes out of clothes only by 
the action of thoroughly dissolved 
soap. 

Rinso changes all this. It brings a new 
labor-saving method. Just put Rinso into 
a saucepan and add boiling water. Creamy, 
lasting suds foam up—the tiny Rinso par- 
iticles have dissolved completely. Pour it 


21 leading washing machine makers 
say: “Use Rinso” 


ABC Getz Ring Vac 
American Haag Rotarex 
Classic Horton Savage 
Apex Johnson Sunbeam 
**1900” Laun-Dry-Ette Surf Action 
Cataract Meadows Sunnysuds 
Coffield One Minute Voss 
Gainaday Poole Woodrow 


Endorsed by manufacturers 
of famous fabrics 


Van Heusen Collars Wamsutta Percale Sheets 
Fruit of the Loom Fabrics 


into your tubs—at once the water gets 
richly soapy all through. 

Drop the wash in. The good cleansing 
water soaks into every fibre of your clothes 
—not a thread is left untouched. Then 
the special ingredients of Rinso loosen 
the dirt gently, thoroughly—the dirt you 
used to rub away! Only on cuff edges 
and the like where the dirt gets ground 
in hard you may have to do a little light 
rubbing. 

Give up hard rubbing now! Using your 
energy to wash is unnecessary. Give up 
the old kind of laundry soap—don’t resort 
to strength to get clothes clean! The 
cleansing power of Rinso takes out dirt 
without injury to fabrics or hands. Trust 
your table cloths and bed linen to Rinso 
just as you trust your fine things to Lux! 

Get a big new package or the regular 
size from your grocer today. You'll find 
—as millions of women have found—that 
there’s more good cleansing power in a 
package of Rinso than you can get in any 
other way for the same amount of money. 
Lever Bros. Co., Cambridge, Mass. 
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This new kind of soap makes 
a new kind of washday 
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Chocolate Layer Cake 


3-ups brown sugar; ! 


measuring); | 


2 cup butter; 2 egg yolks; 2 cups flour (sift before 
2 cup sour or buttermilk; 


cup hot water; }2 cup ground 


chocolate; 1 teaspoon soda; 1 teaspoon baking powder; 2 egg whites 


Cream together butter and s 
milk into which soda has been st 
baking powder 


Filling 

14 cup butter; 1 cup powdered 
sugar; 1 cup ch ed Walnut 
kernels; 2 tablespoons cold 
trong coffee 

Cream t her butter and 
sugar. Add coffee and Walnut 
kernels. 


Icing 
2 cups powdered sugar; 1 
square er chocolate; enough 
evaporate lk 
ency that will spread easily 
Pour milk on sugar; melt choc- 
olate and add to sugar and milk. 


, add egg yolks, 1 
Add water, chocolate, 1 cup flour, and 
eaten egg whites 
minutes if in loaf. 


Lastly fold in stiff 
oven (325°) 25 minutes if in layers, 4 


uk to make consist- 
1 


cup flour. Then add 


Bake in moderate 


—you need remember only one short word 


R whatever you want them—for cake 

or for salads, for eating out of the shell, 
for toasting and salting — there are better 
Walnuts to be had than you can get by say- 
ing merely “walnuts” when you order. 

Just say, “Diamond Walnuts” instead next 
time, and see what happens. It’s so easy to 
remember “Diamond” and so much more sat- 
isfactory. 

For you get dependable Walnuts with thin 
shells that crack easily without crushing the 
crisp, flavory, plump, tender kernels. And 
you find more of those superior kernels in 
every pound. So there's economy, as well as 
better flavored nuts, to be obtained by speci- 
fying “Diamond Walnuts.” 

The reason is we who grow these nuts 
specialize in Walnut culture. There are 4186 
of us California growers banded together in 


a great cooperative association. We raise 
50,000,000 pounds a year on the world’s most 
famous Walnut trees which flourish here as 
nowhere else due to perfect soil and climate 
and our expert care. 

Through cooperative growing and marketing we 
share the advantages of the best methods of 4186 
growers with years of experience 

So we all grow better Walnuts for your benefit. 

Then we select them for you, first by our own pat- 
ented suction machine and then three times by hand. 
We discard 5,000,000 pounds a year from an average 
season's picking—nuts that look good to unpracticed 
eyes but which our graders will not pass for “Dia- 
mond” grade. 

The result is greater uniformity in Walnut quality 
than can be effected in any other way. 

As the price of Diamond Walnuts is usually about 
the same as for other walnuts, surely it is worth while 
insisting that the Grocer take yours from the famous 
Diamond bag illustrated below. 


CALIFORNIA WALNUT GRowERS ASSOCIATION 
Dept. B-o, Los Angeles, California 


A Purely Cooperative, Non-profit Organi 
Our Yearly Productior 


Mi ST DIAMOND WALNUTS 
$0,000, pounds a year re 1 
But you can also buy these same 
nuts shelled—just the kernels 
topping mixed with pieces for filler 
large and small tims. Both “Vacuun 
hey cc o you with the incom par 


SO th me t in pik yar ot « 
DIAMOND flavor and freshness intac vertiss 


order, check, or $1.0 


zation of 4186 Growers 


Pounds 


UR OFFER: Th ndi 
designed. Includes s 


id y ncludes 
vcest Walnut rece but no ad- 
on the book. Just enclose a money 
bill with your request. 


DIAMOND calor? WALNUTS 
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In Washington Again 


other persons who would gladly have 
pport da measure less stringently — 
forgetting, perhaps, that Congress has al- 
ady passed two child labor laws so worded, 
bniy to have them dec lared unconstitutional by 
he Supreme Court, so that this time it seemed 
to frame one that would “hold 
ater.” a 
[ have no quarrel with the decision of the 
sreme Court. I attended every session in 
he trial of the law which it declared invalid 
n May three years ago, and I did not see then 
nor do I see now—how, keeping to the letter 
nf the law, its ruling could have been different. 
Rut 1 think it is high time that there should 
be a law on which no such ruling can be neces- 
sary—or possible. One-twelfth of all the children 
in the United States are laborers. 
It may be, of course, that I am mistaken, both 
my belief and in my conception of the remedy 
for this evil. I can only present to you, humbly 
d sincerely, my own opinion, which, as I said 
before, I have not formed hastily or carelessly. 
Perhaps you will agree with it. Perhaps you 
will not. But in either case, I know you will 
think over what I have said, and join with me 
in a hope which I recently saw expressed at 
the conclusion of some verses written by a 
young poet who is dear to me: 


“Let us, though we learn lessons from the past, 
Go bravely forward, hoping to the last, 
Thateach day’s work will bring us nearerlight.” 

Always affectionately yours, 


“Pomees, Porhrusan Harper 


Vladimir de Pachmann 
(Continued from page 53) 


keys being struck with the hand in the un- 
natural position of an angle to the forearm. 
No touch can be perfect with the hand in that 
position, the stroke of the fingers hampered 
cramped by the tensed muscles through the 
wrist and forearm. As de Pachmann plays, 
the hand, wrist, and forearm make a continuous 
line, without angles. Lateral movement is 
from the shoulder, with all the power of the 
arm from the shoulder at the free command 
of every finger-tip, the whole line of the arm 
achannel of perfectly developed power. There 
is complete relaxation and consequently 
complete freedom. 

With that freedom all sorts of exquisite 
variations are possible—shadings too exquisite 
to transcribe—which we call, for want of a 
better term, “tone’’—that indefinable thing 
that proceeds from a man’s soul as well as 
from his finger-tips. With this method a man 
of seventy-six plays with the untiring exulta- 
tion of a boy—plays for hours each day, with- 
out effort, without fatigue, furiously or medi 
tatively; it is all one to the relaxation of the 
wonderful new method. Professors of dyna- 
mics have marveled at the perfect principles 
of their science, upon which the method was 
founded. 

To illustrate his theories, M. de Pachmann 
has given us his own rendition of Chopin’s 
Prelude in A Minor, with the fingering he uses 
to avoid the seesawing of the hand and wrist. 
For its transcription we are indebted to Mr. 
Leopold Godowsky, the celebrated composer. 
Compare this version with the one in common 
use, and you will see the working out of the 
new method. 

It is a wonderful thing to march with the 
procession of the world you live in. Most of 
us manage to keep our places in the line, how- 
ever far we are from leadership. But how 
many men are there who have led the proces- 
sion of the generation that is to come after 
them? Vladimir de Pachmann is one of those 
rare souls. Instead of being the last mourner 
in the funeral train of the past, he carries a 
Soaring flame to light the triumphal pageant 
of the future. 








Molasses pie : 
yf the Old South — 


with its delicate flavor - - - 
its melting smoothness 


Home-bahked beans 


Rich with 


the flavor of 
real molasses 


Gold Label for table use 
Green Label for cooking 


‘Brer Rabbit 
Molasses 


Send for recipe book “S-5.”’ Penick & Ford, Ltd., New Orleans, La. 


In using advertisements see page 6 193 








ends Hardest 


Cooking Tasks: 


Write today for FREE BOOK that tells 
how you can prepare better foods—at 
lower cost —without effort and in a frac- 
tion of the time. Mail Coupon NOW 


Kitchen Aid has been called the electric marvel of the 
age. For it reduces the work of preparing food for your 
table to a mere turn of a switch! Think of a machine 
that does not one but al/ of your cooking tasks—that 
mixes every kind of dough—whips cream—creams 
butter and sugar—grinds coffee—chips ice and freezes 
ice cream—chops meats—strains soups and sauces— 
chops and slices vegetables and performs a hundred 
and one other everyday kitchen tasks. That is what 
Kitchen Aid di 

n spite of the amazing range of difficult tasks 
forms, Kitchen Aid is so simple to operate that 
can run it. There is nothing to get out of order—it costs 
only a trifle t ~and it lasts a lifetime. It is 
endorsed by America’s leading magazines such as Good 
Housekeeping, Ladies’ Home Journal, Modern Priscilla 
and others as well as by leading domestic science schools 
and colleges in the United States. 

Write today for the FREE BOOK that tells all about 
Kitchen Aid, and: explains how it will save you time, 
work and money every day in the year. The coupon be 
low is for your convenience. Tear it out and mail today 


oes. 
it per- 
a child 


operate 


THE KITCHEN AID MANUFACTURING CoO. 
Dept. A-2, Troy, Ohio 





THE KITCHEN AID MFG. CO., Troy, O. 
Send me the FREE BOOK that tells all about Kitchen 
Aid, and how it turns cooking drudgery into a delight- 
ful pastime. This request does not place me under the 
slightest obligation. (Dept. A-2) 
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AND PURE 


EGG NOODLES 


PARTICULARS IN FREE BOOKLET. 
DUPLICATE PRIZES IF TIES. 


SKINNER MFG.CO.OMAHA.U.S.A. 
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Old Youth 


(Continued from page 41) 


your reason for remembering my existence !” 
she prompted. 

“The rest you know—that you’ve haunted 
me.” 

“For a man who’s been haunted, you’re a 
champion resister.” 

A nurse pushed a pram between them. They 
maintained the same distance after the cause 
for their separating had departed. It was Eve 
who reminded him of Marthe and that it was 
time they should be returning. 

Suddenly he broke through her atmosphere 
of hostility. “This is ridiculous. I’ve made 
you angry. We're children quarreling.” 

“Tt was I who made you angry, I fancy.” 

“How?” 

“When I said that you’d forgotten youth’s 
language. You're sensitive about your age.” 

“You made me angry before that.” He 
drew closer. “‘When you were talking about 
Jacqueline and the postponements that I’ve 
made for her. ‘I shouldn’t a bit mind having 
missed the more selfish forms of affection’— 
those were your words, as though you took 
it for granted that I didn’t mind. I mind 
enormously; I always have minded. I’ve kept 
single for her sake out of dread lest a step- 





mother might not prove kind. I’ve even 
pledged myself that I wouldn’t adventure 
a second time till I’d seen her safely established. 
But if you think I’ve been content, you’re 
mistaken. I’ve reached the hunger point, 
where the more selfish the affection, the more 
it attracts me.” 

“T understand.” She glanced up with ready 
sympathy. “The point where you’ve over- 


| spent yourself.” 


“I’m not begrudging anything I’ve done 
for Jacqueline,” he challenged quickly. 

“I’m aware of that,” she nodded. 
fraction less, if it had all to be given over again 
But philanthropy has to stop somewhere; it 
can become a vice. You're entering your 
second boyhood, Dick. Your first boyhood 
was squandered on others. You’re determined 
to invest the bulk of your second in yourself.” 

He almost halted. “How did you guess? 
You’ve expressed me exactly. I want to be 
gay, and wise, and reckless all in the same 
breath. I want to be all the contradictory 
things that I lacked the daring to be at twenty. 
\t twenty the world used me; now I’m going 
to use the world.” 

“T guessed,” she smiled, “because I’m in the 
same box. I’ve never been allowed to be my 
| self. Whenever I’ve had a desire, it’s been 
| blackjacked into insensibility by duty. That’s 
| why I refuse to chaperon Jacqueline’s or any 
other woman’s love-affairs. A chaperon’s 
safe; her future’s in the past. Mine isn’t. 
I regard myself as dangerous.” 

To her amazement, instead of displaying 
chagrin, he considered her with grave approval 
“That’s how I regard myself. It would 
interesting to become gay and to make our 
pilgrimage in search of second youth together.” 

They had reached Marthe’s apartment 
house. He paused before entering to receive 
her answer. 

“We're both suffering from 
of unselfishness,” he urged. 

When her answer was still withheld, 

“T’ll treat your consent as granted.” 


an overdose 


4 


When the elevator halted and the panel 
flashed back, they found themselves 
| staring into Marthe Bretonneaux’s dwelling 
| She had leisure to estimate her surroundings, 
| their false medievalism, representing an interior 
| decorator’s conception of domestic lordliness. 
| He had made a Cook’s tour through an Italian 
| palace and diminished its spaciousness to the 
cramped requirements of a Park Avenue 
apartment. The floor of the hall was tessel 
lated; its walls were veneered with marble. 


doors 


“Tt’s | 


|the same with me; I wouldn’t give Jim a/| 





be | 











“Fasiest=and Quickest” 


“T CAN keep my floors spotless easier 

and quicker with my Bissell than in 
any other way. And it saves me much 
dusting.” This is the verdict of scoresof 
women who take the trouble to write to 
us praising the Bissell for its efficiency. 


Good housekeepers who pride them- 
selveson the immaculacy of their homes 
prefer the Bissell. It is always ready for 
instant use. Easy tohandle. Sweeps thor- 
oughly without causing fatigue. And it 
isdurable. 10 to 15 years is the average. 
Many last longer. Any woman whoowns 
one will tell you that it is indispensable. 


The **Cyco"’ ball bearings in the Bisse!| add 
to its long life and make it run lightly. *“Cyco” 
Bal! Bearing Bissells at around $6. Other gee 


for less iay-size (toy) Bisselis for a few dimes 


At furniture, hardware, housefurnishing and 
department stores. Booklet on request 


*B 


Carpet Sweeper 


ISSELL 


CARPET SWEEPER CO. GRAND RAPIDS, MICH. 





thumb pressure 





Hand Weaving 
for Pleasure and Profit 
Al bome-—at your convemence 





Here is one of the best ways to turr 
spare time into something wort 
while Send for free booklet that 

& will tell you what other people areé 
doing and will show you how t 

& become a handweaver,—easily and 
at low cost, at home,” 


THE SHUTTLE-CRAFT CO., INC. 
Studio 423, 1416 Mass. Ave., Cambridge, Mass 


Mary M. Atwater 





* BROWN DAISY BRIC-A-BRAC} 


Shaped to get the dust from every nook and cranny 












Ite counticss uses make it popular in every hom 
office and institution. Its soft brown yarn is twisted 
on a wire frame looped into a polished handle. 


Send for folder. 
Please mention your 
dealer's name, 

BROWN DAISY MOP CO 


No. Sl 45c 











56-A Sanford St., Mattapan, Mass 
. Invitations, Announcements, Etc. 

100 hand-engraved, including 

é in two sets of envelopes, $13.50, 

or 100 Imitation Eng ray ed, 


$5.00. 100 Visiting Cards, $1.00. Write for sampres 
G. OTT ENGRAVING CO., 1070 Chestnut St, Pritadetphia, Pa. 































Special Limited Time 


Offer Gives You This 


Ideal Home For 7 095 


Only A Limited 
Number Will Be Sold At This 
Rock Bottom Price. 


ERE is a Home s0 easy to construct 
that a member of your family (ora 
friend) can help you build it in a few days. 


Bossert’s easy convenient plan of build- 
ing saves you $500 to $2000. No archi- 
tect’s fee to pay, no builders’ waste, no 
costly construction delays. 
The Albany Model is one of our most popular 
homes. It has four large rooms and bath, all 
carefully planned for greatest comfort and least 
housework. For a limited time only it will be 
sold for this low price. 
Lumber is delivered “ready cut."" The low 
ice of $1095 includes full plans and spe-i- 
atleast lumber; millwork; plaster board; hard- 
ware; paint and varnish. Bossert quality and 
service guarantee satisfaction. 
Stop paying rent. Own your home at a most 
unusual saving. NOW is the time to buy, and 
THIS is the house to own. 
Send today for illustrated Booklet showing how 
to finance your building with small first pay- 
ment, balance after delivery of house. 


Louis Bossert & Sons, Inc. 
Largest Lumber Plant in the East 


(House Dept.) 1308 Grand Street 
BROOKLYN, N. Y. 


















Home Cookie Bakers 
Make Cookie Baking Easier 





Postpaid 


Approved by Good 
Housekeeping Inst. 

OLD a lot of cookies. 
they save time and fuel 
or dishwashing 
easily removed. 


Used in pairs, 
No greasing 


just wipe clean. Cookies 

Fine for biscuits, toast, ete 

Made of spec ‘ial iron sheets. Size “A” 1314” wide by 

15”. Size “B" for oil stoves, 15” wide by 11”. Send 

$1.00 for set of 2 in attractive carton. Specify size 
Agents and dealer: wanted 

Home Products Co., 1431 E. 49th St., Cleveland, O. 


Woman's Field for Independence 





earn 


Big demand for good candy Quickly 
le irned Make money at home r in 
hop Many raduates in business 
Completi Course resident or corre- 
spondence yi? = ino mr G. Hanna 


Principal, for 
THE ¢€ ANUY SNSTITUTE 


60 West 50th S New York 





Vaudeville Acts 

Sgete ovties, Premes. few so to Stage a Play 
and Min= Make-up Goods 
1 Cho lackface plays. Everything for 
rt Can oe thowe a and All Amateur Entertainments. 


Monologs, _ Speakers. ALOGUE FREE. 
T. 8. DENISON & CO., 623 So. ah. Dept. 23, CHICAGO 








Imitation banners projected, embroidered with | 
flamboyant coats of arms. The furniture was 
of black oak, gilded in outline and lozenged in 
scarlet. A copy of a Rubens faced the elevator, 


representing in more than life-size the nup- | 
tials of a goddess. To right and left were 
wrought-iron gates which served no obvious 
purpose, behind which one half expected to 
see lions pacing. The decorator’s aim had 
been to suggest magnificence; all he had 
achieved was a theatric display of costli 

ness, 


Without warning, Marthe appeared, closely 
swathed in a robe of purple, which hooded 
her head and coifed her face, falling to her feet 
in an unbroken line. Eve at once appreciated 
| the cleverness of the invention; it concealed 
|the years which throat and chin would have 

betrayed. It lent to her an expression of nun 
| like meekness. 
| Dick hurried forward, offering apologies for | 
late ness. 

“Ma foi,” ’ She broke in on him with merry 
| animation, “‘so zis ees Monsieur Deek’s first 
| zweet’eart, ze one ’e ought to ‘ave married!’ 
| She addressed Dick in a hurricane of collo- 
quial French 

“T call ’im a large stupid,” she translated, 
“T tell ’im ’ow big a mistake ’e ’ave made. | 
| You zink me naughty and zat I love your| 
| Monsieur Deck? Marthe Bretonneaux, she | 

love life only.” 

She led the way into a salon, crowded with 

| floral tributes of the previous night, where tea 
| had been prepared. Having insisted that Eve 
should do the pouring, she continued to rattle 
on with humorous conversation. Eve watched | 
her quietly, striving to analyze her attraction. | 
This woman had maddened so many suitors 
that their admiration had proved an embar- 
rassment; yet she had carved out a career in 
intervals between showing them the door. 

And there she sat, unspent as if she were 

immortal! 

“Your leetle friend, wiz zee beaux yeux verts, 
she ees very quiet. Perhaps she no quite like | 
me.” She turned to Eve with instinctive 
kindness, “What ees it you zink, you sof 
leetle mouse, all zee time we talk? 

It was a new experience for Eve to be ad- 
dressed as a child. Far from resenting it, it 
roused in her a chord of tenderness, throwing 
back her memory to twilight days when big 
white-limbed hoydens, her father’s models, 
had played elephants for her amusement on 
the studio floor. 
| “I was thinking of you,” she smiled, 
| how splendid it must be to find excitement in 

everybody.” 
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5 
| | 
“M%: oui! Not to find excitement, it ees | 
4 to die.” 
| “But how do you find the time? That’s 
| what I’ve been wondering.”” Eve edged nearer, 
her eager face cushioned in her hands. ‘You 


have to study so hard to keep the lead in your 
profession, yet you seem to have energy and 
to spare. And with all your work and every 
thing you’ve accomplished, you're far younger 
| than women of my Lind. My kind sit dream 
|ily waiting. We exhaust ourselves hoping. 
| You, who never cease spending yourself, 
utterly untired.” 

“Madame wiz zee green eyes, she demand 
| my secret. It ees that I ‘ave always done zee 
zings I ‘ave desired.” 

“But does that quite explain? Things one 
desires so often end in disappointment.” 

“T am nefer zere when zee disappointment 
arrive. I am you say?—moved on 
Like Sapho, when ’er lover wake up and find 
‘er gone, I ‘ave disappeared in zee moon 
light.” 

“But to have loved people or things,” 
humored her, “and to desert them because 
failure, it isn’t possible to that 
| remorse.” 
| “Remorse! 


seem 


‘ow 


Eve 
ot 


do 


What ces zat?” 


to Dick for explanation 
“Perfect!” 
| your answer.” 


he smiled to Eve. “You have 


without | 


Marthe turned | 
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Patching 


that anyone canuse 


lf « the patch will stay. Rutland 
Patching Plaster will not 
shrink as Plaster of Paris shrinks. 
It does not dry or ‘‘set’’ instantly 
like Plaster of Paris — hence is easy 
for anyone to use. It will not 
crack, crumble or fall out. You 
can paint or paper over it without 
shellacing and the patch will not 
‘*spot’’ through. Has many other 
uses repairing stucco walls, 
pointing brick work, etc. 

Rutland Patching Plaster comes all ready 


to use, in handy cartons like prepared 
flour. Just add water. Buy it at any 
paint, wallpaper or hardware store. If 


your dealer hasn't it, mail coupon below. 
Send no money. We will send you a 2} ib 
carton and you can pay the postman 30c 
plus postage, on delivery 

RUTLAND FIRE CLAY CO 


Dept. H-1, Rutland, Vermont 
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Puts a Keen Lasting Edge 
On Every Knife in the House! 
$400" —_ 
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ARISTOCRAT of 
KNIFE SHARPENERS 


Zip is a sharpener that you can use any pl ar 
thlonve No fastenin t tab f in Simply « 
tl handy uniie ami draw blade tl ah te per 
hard steel discs Heavil nickeled frame und 
proof d Will last « ifetime i 
Order tod ' | 
THE PHIL LIPS LAFFITTE co. | 
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Pennsylvania Bldg., Philadelphia, Pa. 
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MODEL 254 
$11.75 
Iw send you this beautiful 
all-wool flannel dress, semi 
made, for $11.75. Choice of 
Navy, Black, Copper, Cocoa, 
Powder Blue, or Lanvin Green 
Sizes 16 to 20, 34 to 38. 
Send check or money order— 
or pay C.O.D. Satistaction 

guaranteed or money back. 
For other styles, fabrics, sizes 
and prices-WRITE FOR MY 
FREE STYLE BOOKS. 


Dolly Gray frocks areex- 
clusive and obtainable 
only by my plan. In the 
past year I have design- 
ed dresses for 100,000 
women who want smart 
Style and excellent 
quality—at a modest 
price. For instance, the 
flattering dress shown 
costs only $11.75 the 
DOLLY GRAY WAY 
... You finish it your- 
self—needing no dress- 
making experience—no 
courses—no fussing 


CThis series 
of style books 


FREE! 


Wiiite for the first of my new style books— 
“Modes of the Month’’. It is not a catalog 
of “catalogy” dresses, but my always up- 
to-date revueof Parisand New York ideas, 


I Design Unusual and 
Individual Dresses 


with patterns. I supply 
everything—finest ma- 
terials, trimmings, com- 
plete directions —even 
a needle! 


Ask for My Style 
Books Today! 


You will receive the 
new Spring Stylenum- 
ber at once—the rest, 
as fast as they come off 
the press. They will 
show you how to dress 
in up-to-the-minute 
Style at less than half 
usual store prices. 


DOLLY GRAY, Room 617 
568 Broadway, New York City 
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CORSETS, DRESSES, LAYETTES | 
Atry ms period rendered safe, comfortable, unnoticed. Write | 
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a 
INDERELLA restores the 
silv’ry beauty to dainty eve- 
ning footwear. Use it to preserve 
the charm and luster of your 
silver slippers. 

On Sale at the Better Stores Everywhere. 

EVERETT & BARRON CO. 

Providence, R. I. 
jerella 
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| Ambitious women! 


rt You in Business 
; Sta to hear from you women who have 
sold and you who feel youcan. I'll help 
establish you in a dignified business that 
will make vou real monev—selling Pri- 
mart Embroidery Packages, used and 
understood by every woman. Don’t fail to 
invest yy To posi tio 
Mids Av, Y Pa pc sr vents Direct me today 


Wee LER-MART 
2 East 230d St. Dept.12 New York City 
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Delivered 10 days 
Think of the convenience of always having on hand a fine 
white bond paper, with envelopes to match, printed with 
your name and address in a rich blue ink, Makes an 
acceptable and practical gift. It is impossible to get a bet- 
ter paper at this price. Order your box today. 
Sold on a Money Back Guarantee 

Print your name and address in 3 lines. Send cash, check, 
or money order (add 109% West of Rockies or outside U. 8. j 
Your order sent postage prepaid. 


TELEGRAPH PRINTING CO. 
Desk A Harrisburg, Penna. Fle! 
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Old Youth 


Then to Marthe: “It’s scarcely ki 


. | to tell 
you. If you ever felt it, you would | spoiled 
Remorse is sorrow for having donc ong,” ; 

Marthe shrugged her fine shoulders toler 
antly. “Wrong! I find zee wor! stupid, 
Zere ees no such zing as wrong. For me 
somezing ees ’appy; for you zee same zing ees 
‘appy for a little while. When it become yp 
‘appy for you or me, I say good-by. Zen 
for me it ees no more.” 

“You see where the difference between you 
two lies?” he appealed to Eve laughingly 
“You're embarrassed by a conscience; Marth 
isn’t. She’s pagan. Her test for h living 
is joy. 

“IT am catholique,” Marthe corrected with 


dignity. “Very good catholique. 1 make ze 
confession. Monsieur Deek, ’e talk nonsense. 
You very nice; me very nice. I zink you 
better not change.” : 
“But I must.” Eve surprised herself by 
her vehemence. Then cautiously in explana- 
tion, “My life’s been so different from yours,” 
“Different! I zink so. I go cold and ‘ungry 
many time. No place to sleep. Sing ’ 


On zee 
pavement. Per’aps Monsicur Deck and all 
zee uzer messieurs who kees my ‘and today 


zey pass, oh, so careful not to touch me. It 
ees to laugh zat a jeune fille, so much more 
beautiful zan me now, should ‘ave ‘ad to suffer 
so. It ees not me zee messicurs love; it is my 
fame, my jewels, my robes. But you—you 
are all zee time whit angel.” 

Eve looked up sharply, touched to lears, 
her lips parted. Surely Dick’s interpretation 
of this woman had been mistaken? She had 
caught the echo of her own wistfulness in 
Marthe’s emotion—a regret for something 
never experienced or too early lost. 

“What is the use of being a white 
she asked quietly, “if to keep whit 
had to be locked in a cage. 
starved like you and achieved something. | 
should think a woman of your sort would 
despise a woman of mine. It never occurred 
to me that I had any freedom till the other 
morning. Till then I’d believed it was my 
duty to be a slave. I'd never tried for any 
happiness that was separate. I've been 
expected to give up everything 

“Everyzing! You mean zee messicurs 
Monsieur Deek, par exemple? Was it Monsieur 
Deek who woke you?” 


angel,” 
you've 
I’d rather have 


Sv DDE NL Y Marthe bent forward, clutching 
at Eve’s hands, as though the full despera- 
tion of the confession had just dawned on her. 
“But wiz your beaux yeux verts and your ‘air 
zee color of ripe oranges, you could be all zee 
rage. Who make you give up everyzing?” 
Eve laughed nervously, a-little ashamed of 
the intimate turn the conversation had taken. 
“Every one,” she said carelessly. ‘I’m no 
exception, The same thing’s expected of 
most women. There was my father first—so 
helpless and impractical. Then my husband 
he was sick and needed my strength. After 
him there was his family and particularly his 
father.” 
“Ma foil 
somezing?”’ 
“He wants to keep me from remarrying, 
I fancy. Don’t you think that’s what he 
wants?” She smiled across at Dick. 
Before Dick could reply, Marthe had broken 
in comically: 
“Bring zis bean-pére to me. You know what 
I say to ’im? ‘You big, fat, silly old man,’ 


Your beau-pére! ’°E also want 


I tell ’im, ‘you live your life. You ‘ave chil 
dren—'ow many? Seex, seven? If you desire 
you marry tomorrow; but zis poor girl ‘as 
to be always triste, simplement because ’er 
’usband die. What you zink you are, anyway?’ 
Ah, ma chérie, Marthe knows zee old men. 
It ees zey who make all zee mischief. Zey want 
all zee jeunes filles locked up, so zey only carry 
zee key. So stern wiz zare daughters—so gay 


wiz Marthe! In Paris I ‘ire a gendarme tor 
prevent zem sending me flowers.” 


“You're a startlingly shocking person.” 
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Dick rose 4 etly, endeavoring to hint that 
autobiographical exchanges had gone far 
enough. “I've no doubt Eve’s father-in-law 


would find your strictures highly entertain 


t open his eyes,” 
ting. 


Eve surprised 


ing 
“They m 
him by sug 


He was on the point of replying, when he 
turned his head away, vividly attentive. 
From another quarter of the apartment a 


ter had sounded. 


peal of laug 


“Who's that?” . 

Marthe watched him mockingly. “Monsieur 
Deck, ’e remember ’e ‘ave a daughter?” 

“] thought she’d come and gone.” 

“She ’ere all zee time.” 

“What’s the catch? Why didn’t you tell 
me?” : 

Marthe snapped her fingers. “It ees good 


girls to be wizout zare papas.” 
“Monsieur Deck, ’e zink ‘imself 
jaloux all zee same your 
keep Jacqueline prisonnieére. 
im she find some one she like 


for zee young 
Then to Eve: 
different. “FE 
beau-pére. °E 
Zee fear ‘aunts ’ 
better some day. 

“You’re mistaken. The position’s reversed. 
Ever since she was born, I’ve been her prisoner. 
Where have you hidden her and why?” 

Touching her lips for silence, Marthe led 
the way Crossing the hall, she entered a 
passage. From behind the dividing wall came 
chuckling sounds of merriment 

“Ah. she ces charmanic,” 
to Eve. “I am ‘er confidente 
tell her papa She love for zee 


as 


she whispered 
She no dare 
first time.” 


ITH that she flung wide the door. 
blond young man was crawling on the floor. 
Seated astride his back, kept from falling by 


Jacqueline, was a flaxen-haired baby boy, 





A | 


drumming with his heels and shouting wildly, | 


“Allons! Allons, petit ane!” 

Jacqueline was the first to become aware of 
the intruders. Her laughter died as she met | 
her father’s unspoken interrogation, 


“We were amusing little Pee-Pee—playing at | 
donkeys on the sand. You remember Ralph, 
Daddy? He was at Cannes for Christmas. 
He's finishing at Princeton now.” 

The young man scrambled up from his un 
dignified position. “How do you do, sir? I’m 
awfully glad to meet you again.” j 

“Thought you were miles away.” Dick 
made no attempt to disguise his displeasurc 
Then, to his daughter, “I’m afraid it’s time 
we were going.” 

“But I'm dining with Ralph. He is taking | 
me to the theater.” ! 

“Is that so 

“If you don’t mind and won’t be lonely 
without me, that’s to say.” She glanced at 


Eve as if imploring her aid. 
“Perhaps you'd care to join us, sir?” It 
was the young man offering an insincere olive 
branch 
“That's out of the question. 


” Then, darkly, 


“T suppose I can trust you to take care of my | 


little girl?” 


“Ou-la-la. I no like you.” Marthe threw 
up her hands. “You no my Monsieur Deek 
when you talk zat way. You big, fat, ’eavy 


old man.”” She stooped to the baby who was 
groping at her skirts. ’Allo, leetle bout du 


nes, you ‘ave a good time?” She turned to 
Eve: “’Is name ees Philippe. ’E call ’imself 
Pee-Pee. ’E so zweet and droll, ‘leetle end of 
zee nose’ I call ’im.” 

“But who is he?” 

“°E my leetle boy, jus’ zree year old. Ah, 
cest une surprise! Monsieur Deek, ’e no tell 


you I ’ave a leetle boy?” 

Eve bowed her head quickly, sinking to her 
knees beside him. For the second time that 
afternoon she had had her barrenness brought 
home to her, Quite unaccountably her heart 
swelled to bursting. Only the child seemed to 
notice and surveyed her with solemn eyes 


“You darling! Such pretty hair,” "she | 
fondled him, “like a shining cap of silky 
gold! And you can’t understand a word I 


Say! 
In her heart a voice was crying: “You went 
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“Now my Curtains are Beautiful” 


ND to think that it was simply 


new rods—Bluebird Rods—that 
made the difference! 

Improved Bluebird Flat Rods 

bring beauty to all curtains; they 


make old curtains prettier; they give 
new curtains added charm. 


Single, double, and triple “Blue- 
birds” fit every window. Rustless 
Satin Gold or White Enamel finishes 
suit every drape. 


a of your local dealer. 
Bluebird Rods or will gladly ¢ 






“They Make Your 
INK SPILLED! 


GARTSIDE’S 


IRON RUST SOAP 
n dine, Fru 
Removes [2% Iodine, Fruit 


and Rust Stains 
Sold by Dept. and Drug Stores, or 
send 30c by mail for trial 


GARTSIDE’S IRON RUST SOAP CO. 
A-677 Preston St., Phila, Pa. 
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FLAT-Extending 


CURTAIN RODS 


Stiffening ribs are a practical fea- 
ture of Bluebird Rods. They prevent 
curtain-sag and help hold curtains in 
the artistic positions arranged by the 
decorator. “Bluebird” 
patent, no other rod has these ribs. 


Because of the 


It’s easy to put “Bluebirds” up. Two 
screws attach the strong bracket; the 
rods readily slip right on or right 
off. Made by H. L. Judd Co., Inc., 
New York. 
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\ ie N I BCO Sanitary Brushes 
Me ps and Dusters 
NONE BETTER MADE 
Weite, for Booklet ae 
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© House Beautif 


Siiver-Chambertin Co. 
Department GH. CLAYTON, NEW JERSEY 




































HOW MANY TIMES 


have you caught a severe cold by hang- 
ing the wash in the yard on a cold 
day? Instead of paying doctors bills, invest 
in one or two “‘Lowell Clothes Line 
Reels.”” Put them up in your kitchen, bathroom, 
laundry, attic, or any convenient place. Thirty- 
six feet of braided line in an attractive metal | 
cabinet with green enamel finish, or white 
enamel, with nickel plated trimmings. Out of 
sight, when not in use. For sale by leading hard- 
ware, de — and housefurnishing stores 
‘sted and approved by 
GooD HOUSE KEF PING INSTITUTE 





THE HOGE MANUFACTURING CO., INC, 
215 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK, N. Y. 
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You'll Like The 


Ee Lull Prine 


Perfect Dust Pan 


The only pan with tem- 
pered steel edge and 
dust pocket. You just 
cannot sweep the dust 
under it. It's sanitary, 
too, for the dust falls far 
back under the hood 
when lifted from the 
floor. Tlo need to stoop 
over either, as the han- 
dle is conveniently long. 
Hung up, it makes a 
dandy waste receptacle. 











Send us your dealer’s name, 
enclosing a one dollar bill, 
and we will send you a POLLY 
PRIM PAN post paid. 


Patent Novelty Co., Fulton, Illinois 


Enclosed find name of my dealer and a one dollar bill. 
send POLLY PRIM PAN post paid 
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Name ane 
Address 
Dealer 

| Address ___ 
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HE FIRST STEP in the mak- 
ing of the lovely home is the 
proper decoration of the walls. 
Nothing will produce an effect more 
decorative than the right wallpapers. 
James Davis Wallpapers comprise a 
selection of thousands of the most 


ABOU MHI 





artistic designs and colorings by the 
best artists of America and Europe 
—and have been used in the finer 
homes of the country for overthirty 
years. James Davis Wallpapers are 
sold byprogressivedealersanddeco- 
tators. Ask your decorator to show 
them—or write to us. 


JAMES DAVIS 
WALLPAPERS 





Send for 


Samples 


Name 


JAMES DAVIS, INC., 1400 Milwaukee Ave., Chicago 


Please send me “suggestion-samples” of James Davis Wallpapers. 





Address 
City, State ns 
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for full amount. 


Housework Made Easier 


You can lighten your homekeeping burdens by using the follow- 
ing Bulletins. prepared by 
Institute—and have more time for your husband, your children, 
your club or a Rg vod be ok. 


save yourself work. 


0 Kitchen, Laundry and Cleaning 


Equipment 


0 Salads and Salad Dressings 


Vegetable Main Dishes 
Pies and Pastries ; 
Jellies, Jams and Pickles 
nd Shellfish Cookery . 
cloth “Cooking 
ature Chart”. . a 
“Household Devices Tested and 
Approved” —a 64-page book . 





Temper- 
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20c 


the famous Good Housekeeping 


And you can save money while you 


Cleaning Methods that Save 
Labor . . . . . 15¢ 
Machine Washing without Boil 
ing . . . . . 15c 
Canning by Safe Methods - Se 
Kitchens Planned for Con- 
venience i." . ie 
Fireless Cookery . . . . 1c 
Cooking by Temperature . . 10c 
Cloth-Covered Spring Back 
Binder to hold above bul- 


letins $1.00 


Check the Bulletins you want and send money order, check or stamps 


(Do not send cash.) 


Write name and address clearly. 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 


119 WEST 40th ST. 


NEW YORK 
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Old Youth 


to the wrong house, Pee-Pee. 
you come to mine?” 

The others were going. Pressing the soft 
hands against her throat, she promised, “['y 
come and play with you.” 

She glanced across her shoulder; shy 
child were alone. 

“Pee-Pee, would you kiss me?” 

He understood that. Chubby arms shot out 
stranglingly. 


Why didn’t 


and the 


“Not again. You'll make me cry, Ay 
| revoir.” She tore herself away and waved 
back. 

At the elevator, while waiting, she drew 
Marthe to one side. 

“He’s adorable, your little boy. If you're 


going on a concert tour and would allow him 
lo stay with me—” 

Only afterward did it occur to her that she 
had offered the very service to this nightingale 
of the footlights which she had so quarrel. 
somely refused to her own family. For the 
life of her she couldn’t have answered why, 


6 


[DURING the elevator’s descent an awkward 

silence ensued. The stern father had so 
maneuvered that his body formed a barrier be- 
tween the unfortunate young man and the 
object of his admiration. Dick stood clutching 
his daughter’s arm, his entire attitude pr- 


| claiming, “‘She is mine.” 


As they stepped out on the ground floor, Eve 
contrived to delay him. While his attention 
was diverted, he lost his prisoner. 

The young dusk of spring was falling. 
Eyes of night were unfolding—arc-lights, glare 
of automobiles, placid shining of illumined 
windows. Things that day had herded were 
asserting their personalities. Through the 
crack between roofs of tall apartment houses 
stars peered curiously. Against the curb the 
smart little car was drawn up, the young man 
hovering on the pavement, Jacqueline’s profile 
showing shadowy behind the panes. 

“Don’t make a sin out of happiness,” Eve 
whispered. “Be human. They’re the same 
as you and I were at Venice.” 

Perhaps memories her words conjured were 
interpretive. Approaching the culprits, he 
strove to assume an outward geniality. Before 
he could give it verbal expression, the lilting 
voice of his daughter had accosted him. 

“It’s no good being old-fashioned, Daddy. 
Whatever you say, we’re going.” 

‘““My intention was to give you my blessing.” 
He winced sensitively. “But why call me old- 
fashioned? You know how I'd hate to be that.” 

She paused, estimating the wound she was 
about to deal him. Then, truthfully, “Because 
you were.” 

“If you think so, my dearest, we must leave 
it at that. I was old-fashioned, since that is 
your word for it, because for the first time in 
our relations you treated me with a lack of 
candor.” 

“Daddy means,” she explained to Ralph, 
“that I didn’t warn him you were to be there.” 
Then, to her father teasingly, “Do I have to 
tell you everything?” 

“We've never had a rule; up to now you 
always have.” 

A slim hand shot out from the dimness and 
touched him. “Poor old Dad! Did he think 
I didn’t trust him?” 

“He didn’t have time to think. Jump in, 
young man. Take good care of her.” 

Despite his attempted cheerfulness, he fell 
back bare-headed, with the air of a rejected 
suitor making way for a successful rival. The 
boy lost no time in climbing in beside her. 
Envious eyes followed them tili they were 
swallowed up in traffic. 

Dick turned to his companion: “You and I 
can never be as young as that.” ks 

She linked her arm in his. “Would you, i! 
you could? I hand you back your compliment 
of last night: I like you ever so much better 
as you are now.” 
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“T’'m not conceited enough to believe you. 

Jl put you to the test. Will you do with me 

this evening what those two young things are 
ety 

on have to hear what they’re doing.” 

He stroked his chin, looking wistful and 
Pan-like. “Nominally they're dining and at 
tending a theater. Actually but I'll leave 
the rest to memory and imagination. What 
did we do cighteen years ago under similar 
circumstances?” 

“But foolishnesses of eighteen years ago were 
new and spontaneous.” 

“Can’t we make them new and spontaneous 
in Marthe’s fashion, by the remedy of for- 
getting?” 

She had the objection on her tongue: ‘There 
are tendernesses I once allowed grudgingly. 
I've grown hungry since then. Remembering 
would make me kinder. A_ second time 

” 


But the words faded unuttered. A passing 
automobile had singled them out and was 
drawing in against the curb a short distance 
removed from them. A woman’s hand was 
waving from the window. 
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“A FRIEND of yours?” Eve inquired. 
“Not that I’m aware of. I know scarcely 
any women.” 

“I thought you did. In fact, I was warned 
against you—told that you were a regular 
Don Juan.” 

He stared into her provokingly uplifted face, 
then stooped amazingly. ‘Poking fun at me! 
Trying to make me feel middle-aged! Getting 
back at me for having a daughter the age of 
Jacqueline! If we were alone, I’d punish 
you. Can you guess how?” 

He commenced to walk away; for conven- 
tion’s sake she was compelled to follow him. 

“Always raising the devil in me!” He 
gripped her arm as she caught up with him. 
“You always did. If this street weren’t here, 
I'd be tempted to kiss you.” 

“Thank goodness, it is here!” 
her relief. “So you’re marching me off as if 
I were your daughter!” 

“As if I were the Don Juan you accuse me 
of being. But allow me to tell you your 
informant lied.” 

“She intended to flatter you. 
because of your friendship with 
Bretonneaux.” 

“Oh, that!” His brow cleared. 
libel! We're wasting time quarreling. It’s 
the more annoying since I was on the point of 
surrendering to romance.” 

Twisting, she gazed across her shoulder. 
“But that woman does know you. She has a 
man in tow. They’re both signaling.” Then, 
drawing her arm free, “Why, it’s Sybil!” 


She laughed 


It was 
Marthe 


“Sybil! Upon my honor I have no such 
acquaintance.” This time he was frankly 
petulant. 


“Oh, yes, you have,” she chaffed him. “You 
met her the other night at my father-in-law’s 
dinner. She’s—well, to state the case briefly, 
she’s the Marthe Bretonneaux of our 
family.” 

_ Without further explanation, she went dart- 
ing back. As she approached, she made a 
rapid reconnaissance. The man was a com- 
plete stranger—a musical comedy version of 
an earl on a honeymoon. He was white spatted, 
silk hatted, and carried a cane. Having 
alighted, he stood with a gloved hand resting 
on the window-ledge in a suitable attitude to be 
photographed. Such unusual magnificence was 
causing a thin crowd to gather. The earl 
seemed haughtily indifferent to the curiosity 
he aroused. ; 

As Eve came up, her sister-in-law pounced 
forward breathlessly. 

“Well, of all the luck! 


I’ve caught you red- 
handed. 7 


Wasn’t that Mr. Chauncey with you? 


1 understand now what you meant by ‘Other | 


people may have their Edgars.’ ” 


She caught Eve’s questioning glance toward 
her escort. 


“The old | 
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Pyralin crac 
It is made in a variety of % 


colors and presents a novel i °5 
and decorative effect in the 



































sun parlor or breakfast room a 7 
where contrast is desirable. \\ ? | 
A folder, printed in color, m | f po 
will be mailed upon request. | i 
Hendryx bird cages are made NAS ok 
in over five hundred designs. , . 
And always a Hendryx floor Jee 


stand to match. 


The Andrew B. Hendryx Company, New Haven, Conn. 
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Something New—The finest 
macaroons you ever tasted—now 
easily and economically made 
at home with C & § ALMOND 
PREPARATION. Crisp and de- 
licious, wholesome and nutritious, maca- 
roons are good for all the family. C&S 








in beautiful 


ALMOND PREPARATION is made of ° ° 

the best selected almonds and granulated nickel silver 
sugar. Many uses. Recipe booklet free. The latest popular of- 
Pound and half-pound cans. fering by the manufac- 


your dealer cannotsupply you, 
send his name and 35c for half- 


turers of the Ace Knife 
Sharpener and the Ace Potato Creamer. 
A most versatile kitchen article that 
takes the place of a dozen odd scrapers, 


ealers Wanted 
NE & SONS 
New York City 


pound can. 
J. CAI 
35 Vestry St. 








spoons, turners and whippers. Design 
—E ae patented. At hardware, housefurnish- 
ing and department stores or send 55 


. . . 
Big Profits in Home Cooking! 
Alice Bradley, famous expert, shows just how to make 
home cooking, cake-making, candy-making give big prof- 
its. How to cater, run profitable TEA ROOMS, Motor Inns, 


cents direct. 
ACE HARDWARE MFG. CORP. 
Philadelphia 


Chicago San Francisco 


cafeterias, ete, Write for free booklet, ‘‘Cooking for Profit.”” 
American School of Home Economics, 872 E. 58th St., Chicago 
























If you write for our 1925 Catalogue, we will send the |} 

famous HENDERSON Collection of ‘seeds one packet | 1925 na ee any 
each of Ponderosa Tomato, Big Boston Lettuce, ite 

Tipped Scarlet Radish, Henderson's Invincible Asters, Now Rea y 
Henderson's Brilliant Mixture Poppies, Giant Waved | Bigger and better than 
Spencer Sweet Peas. ever, the most beautiful 


and complete horti- 
HOW TO GET THEM | 


cultural publication of the 
Simply state where you saw this advertisement, enclose 







year, a book of 


ten cents for mailing the Catalogue, ‘Everything for the 208 Pages 
Garden,"’ and the seeds will be sent without extra charge. | 16 color pages, 72 pages 
Rotogravure and over 


EMPTY ENVELOPE COUNTS FOR CASH! 1000 half-tone illustrations 


direct from photographs 
These tested seeds come in a coupon envelope which, | of results from Hender- 


emptied and returned, will be accepted as a 25-cent_cash| son's seeds the finest 
payment on any order amounting to $1.00 or more. Don't | catalogue we have ever 
delay; write at once. issued 
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Birthday Tables 


cA handsome Spanish group 
specially designed by Imperial 
to celebrate the 22nd anniversary 
of the world’s largest table factory. 


Offered to the homes of America 
this month through leading stores 
at exceptionally attractive prices, 


A davenport table, a library table, 
an end table, and a console and 
mirror, of Solid Mahogany, richly 
finished. 


Ask your store to show you the 
Imperial Anniversary Group. Look 
for the famous shield trademark. 
Write Dept. B for delightful free book, 
“Heirlooms of Tomorrow”, on deco- 
rative uses of tables. 
Imperial Furniture Company 


“World's Largest Table Factory” 
Grand Rapids 
Michigan 
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Old Youth 


“You're quite correct—that’s Edga; Edgar 
Adam, the world’s first man. He’s waiting 
for some one to pierce his disguis Edgar. 
this is my sister-in-law, Mrs. Greensleeye’ 


No one’s going to recognize you; there’s noth. 
ing gained by posing.” 

He raised his hat with courteous 
“The pleasure is mine.” 

“He’s not always like that,” Sybil regarded 
him mockingly. “There are times when he’s 
almost too natural.” 

Dick appeared on the scene, rest ring the 
atmosphere to normal. 


indeur, 


“You two are coming with us,” Sybil 
declared. ; 
“That’s impossible,” Eve protested. “Look 


the way we’re dressed. We were planning to 
dine quietly.” 

“Jump in,” Sybil urged. “We may be able 
to persuade you. If we stop here, we block 
traffic by exhibiting Edgar’s profile. It’s bad 
for Edgar professionally. If the public can see 
him for nothing, it won’t pay to look at him,” 
She wagged a finger at Edgar. “You should 
get married. If you had a wife, she'd think of 
things like that.” 

Eve found herself on the back scat with 
her sister-in-law, environed by a momentary 
privacy. She gazed at the shoulders of the 
two men in front and was overcome by an 
irresistible sense of the comic. After all these 
years of toeing the line to be drawn into this 
conspiracy of jumbled relations! Her presence 
seemed to make her a party to Sybil’s indis- 
cretion. Could her father-in-law see her, that 
was how he would interpret it. Across the 
confusion of her emotions in a clear shining 
fell the memory of a little boy. “You went 
to the wrong house, Pee-Pec.”’ 


“TIRED?” 

Unconsciously she had closed her eyes. 
Sybil was bending over her—a dishonest Sybil, 
illicitly girlish, with no husband to protect 
her, no children to restrain her, no one in the 
wide world to be responsible for her except 
this unexplained stranger with the undoubtedly 
distinguished profile. She was a Sybil who 
had thrown away wilfully everything that she 
herself coveted. The calamity of her loss was 
enhanced by her brilliant recklessness of its 
consequences, 

“And can you be happy?” Eve questioned. 

“Never more so.” Sybil gave her infectious 
laugh. ‘“‘What’s to hinder?” 

She followed Eve’s glance toward the im- 
maculate silk hat towering in front of them. 

“Because of that lily of the field? The 
trouble with you, old girl, is that you're too 
desperately conscientious.” 

“You wouldn’t have thought so this morn- 
ing,” Eve rebutted, giving an outline of her 
defiance at the factory. 

“But,” she added, “in claiming liberty of 
conduct, I was snatching back something that 
belonged to me. My mistakes harm only 
myself. Yours harm—” 

“Everybody has to harm some one.”’ With 
a brisk attempt at philosophy, Sybil cut her 
short. “Without doing harm, it’s impossible 
to exist. Look at all the people you harm 
when you’re born, when you marry, even when 
you die. The worst I’ve done as yet is to throw 
a scare into certain people who deserve it. 
Let’s talk of something cheerful.” 

“You'll end by throwing a scare into your- 
self,” Eve warned. 

“Not I. When I do will be soon enough to 
twit me on it.” 

“Too late after it’s happened.” 

“Then why are you, who are so careful, 
taking risks by being seen with Richard 
Chauncey?” 

Dick turned. “You’re keeping very quiet 
behind there. Mr. Adam has just invited us 
to his studio.” 

“Not exactly mine,” Mr. Adam corrected. 

“T should say not,” Sybil dug at him. “It’s 
the place where he works. It belongs to the 
producers who employ him.” 





——_—_- 






























Reshingle old roofs with “‘CREO- 
DIPT’” Stained Shingles. Lay them 
over old clapbourds on sidewalls at 
* cost less than repainting twice 


“CREO 


exainst substitutes. 


a -DIPT*’’ stamped on a bun- 
ie of shingles is your guarantee 


Unusual Color Harmonies with 
*““CREO.-DIPT "’Stained Shingles 
by Arch. H, O. Blanding, Cor- 
sicana,Texas, for the W.T. Stokes 
residence. The variegated colors 
on the roof contrast. with the 
long 24-inch “CREO-DIPT"” 
Stained Shingles in silver gray 
on sidewalls. 


wihhihs 
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REG. U. S. PAT. OFF. 


Live in Your Own Home 


Ww move from apartment to rented 
house, back to an apartment —dull 
vistas of living with apologies for appear- 
ance—changing of residence principally to 
satisfy the desire for a better home? 


Why not plan now to build for yourself 
the one home that you can live in the rest 
of your life? A home of nature’s most eco- 
nomical building material on sidewalls as 
well as roof in color tones that give you 
pride and save you constant repainting and 
repair bills. A home that will live to be 
cherished with equal pride by someone else. 


Why not let us send you a Portfolio of Suggestions 
of Fifty Large Photographs of Homes of All Sizes by 
successful architects and Booklet of Sample Colors ? 
Send your address and 25 cents to Creo-Dipt Com- 
PANY, Inc., 1131 Oliver St., North Tonawanda, N.Y. 


Sales Offices—Principal Cities. Factories in 
various parts of the United States and 
Canada for Quick Shipments and Prompt 
Deliveries to every section. Leading lumber 
dealers everywhere carry standard colors 
in stock. 
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HERE are 35,000 
retail stores selling 
National Mazpa Lamps 
and displaying the Blue 
" h > T. 4] ‘a Carton shown below. It 
? D ? ad marks stores carrying 

Light is a Table Decoration | ms eve enn 
. — Write to the National 
Yes, and it’s no small part of the good Lamp Works of General 
cheer and comradeship which a happy on eo 
. + . ark, Cleveland, 110 
family finds around the dinner table. for an Wustrated, heleha 


booklet of home-lighting 


Properly shaded light, with no glare in 
anybody’s eyes and no harsh, raw hard- 33 3 
ness to falsify beauty and color, is the Nela Park, through 87 
kind of light to have—and you will get sales divisions, 14 fac- 


tories and 35,000 retail 


it from National Wuire Mazpa Lamps. deslers, markets 98 


rec ipes. 


million National Mazpa 
Have your light on the table, instead Lemes per yer. 


of on faces; have enough bulbs, and 
have them large enough. 














And there you are—for that’s the 
beautiful light you see in the picture! 


The ‘Recipe for Dining Room Light 

For the dome or shower type of dining room 
equipment, no bulbs give so pleasing an effect as do 
National Wuire Mazpa Lamps. If you use candela- 
bra, be sure to shade them. The lamps in a dining 
room unit should total 150 to 200 watts. 


NATIONAL “=== 
MAZDA LAM PS 


This ts a National WHITE 
MAZDA Lamp. It: bulb bet- 
ters the light by diffusing tt. 
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Old Youth 





Dick stared for a moment, puzzled by her 
repeated | aiting of her escort. | 
“Be that as it may,” he conceded, “I’ve | 
never secn a moving-picture studio. I don’t | 
se Eve has. By all accounts there are | 
to be grcat doings tonight—celebrations of | 
some sort If Eve wishes to accept Mr. 
Adam’s invitation, for my part I shall be 
delighted.” 


“J was thinking about the difficulty of get- 
ting home to Clinton.” 
“We'll see to that. 
you can stay with me.” 

indecision. 
“That won't do. 


If the hour’s too late, 
Sybil settled her 


I must get back.” 


“For the sake of appearances?” Sybil 
mocked. Then, to Dick daringly: “You've 
never sacrificed fun for appearances, I'll 
warrant. Neither have I. Edgar goes us 


one better; his career’s been all fun and no 
appearanc es.” 

“All work,” 
the stage—” 

Conversation rumbled on. Eve ceased to | 
listen. Occasional snatches intruded on her | 
reflections. ] 

“IT notice you’ve got beyond the Mrs. | 
Greensleeve stage.” | 

“Naturally. She was Eve to me long before | 
a Greensleeve appeared on the horizon.” 

And again, when Sybil raised her voice, 
declaring, “‘Life’s too short to waste a moment 
on unhappiness.” 

Were that true, it afforded an excuse for 
every selfishness. It was life’s shortness that 
urged these people to their extravagances. 
Life’s sltortness explained Marthe Breton- 
neaux. But was going in search of happiness | 
the right way to obtain happiness? Would it 
provide happiness for Marthe in the future, 
when Pee-Pee inquired who was his father? 
Wasn't happiness like sunshine, a gift beyond | 
your control, mysteriously lavished on you 
as a reward for goodness? It had been that | 
fot Jacqueline when she had caught the 
admiration in her lover's eyes. Instead of | 
reaching back to recover, wouldn't it be saner | 
to take advantage of loyalties in the present 
One certainty that afternoon had taught her 
that there was no day-light-saving human 
desire could legislate to make remembered 
experiences occur twice. If Dick were to fall 
in love with her, he would first have to forget 
the dream-girl she had been, whom he had 
courted in Venice. Then he might love her | 
more tenderly or less worthily. However he | 
loved her, his old courtship could not repeat 
itself. 


Edgar corrected. “Being on 





8 


CITY hurrying homeward. Nightfall. 
Silver streets. An abyss of polished river 
reflecting the sunset. A bridge that strode 
across it. Everything unreal as if the world 
were flying, leaving her hammered down, 
huddled, stationary. She felt like smashing 
the window and crying out, “Wait for me.” 
She had the nightmare sensation that nothing 
ever would wait for her—that she was fated 
to be left behind. When the river kod been 
crossed, darkness settled down more solidly. 
They halted before a building ugly as a 
factory. From then on, the man with the 
distinguished profile took charge. Going 
ahead, he led them through a maze of gloomy 
He had only to present his face for 
doors to be opened. By the reverence that 
was paid him, he might have been a grand 
— rhen a final door. They found them 
SMCIVEes 


Passayes 


with moonlight. The transition was marvellous 
as answered prayer; they could scarcely be 
lieve their eyes. Eve stretched out her hands; 
the trees were real. She stooped to the shaven 
lawn; it was brittle to the touch. In the midst 
of the lawn glowed a brilliant bed of tulips; 
they were colored paper. It dawned on her 


that the moonlight was calcium-created; that 
the dream was invented and had been as 
sembled in a huge barn, spacious as a cathedral. 











standing in an ancient garden flooded | 
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35AG000-—Swagger straight-line Tailored Frock 35A600 1 —Striking Ensemble Costume sisting 
from the new Bellas Hess Spring Catalogue In of complete one-plece Dres and parate three 
quality and workmanship compares must favorably quarter ngth Coat Dress is of fine ality All 
with the usual $10 or $12 dress Material is well Wool Plaid trimmed with navy blue Twill and fi 
woven, durable, soft finish All Wool Checked Tweed ished with broad Leather belt Plain .° Coat 
Flannel Broad leather belt Colors: Tan or of high grade All Wool Twill has collar, cuffs 
powder blue with harmonizing checks Sizes: For pocket trimming and broad front facings of plaid 
women, 32 to 46 bust; also for misses and small Dress and Coat button trimmed olors: Navy bh 
women, 32 to 38 bust Give bust, waist and hip coat with harmonizing blue plaid dress. Sizes: For 
measure, also length from neck to bottom of hem women 2 ft ‘6 ~buat also for misses and small 
at center back, State height and weight. $6.98, women, 32 to 38 bust. Give bust, waist and hip mea- 

Postpaid. sure, also length from neck to bottom of hem at center 

™ back. State height and weight. $13.98. Postpaid 

Latest Style 20A2000—Stylish one-evelet Sailor Tie in grey 
Sailor Suede, Patent Leather, black Kid, brown Kid 
In or tan Calfskin with mahogany brown tongue 
Comfortable, trim fitting last; modish 

GREY-SUEDE, perforations Grosgrain ribbon laces 

PATENT Sturdy flexible leather soles; college walk 

LEATHER, ing height rubber heels Sizes: 2% to & 
4 Widths: D and E. Genuine $5.00 quality 
BLACK KID, Our Price. $2.98. 
BROWN KID, 

OR TAN — 
CALFSKIN- Postage 
with Mahogany FREE 
Brown Tongue « 
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ow 
New York .N. Y. 
Gentlemen :—Please send me a Free Copy of your 
Spring & Summer Cat, No. 119 of New York's latest styles 
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the truth of this statement is confumced, 
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The dependable worth of PEPPERELL Sheeting has caused | 

it to become the standard sheeting of its class. Thousands 
of shrewd housekeepers have, for more than 60 years, used 

Pepperell Sheets, because they knew they were unsurpassed 
| for even texture, smooth finish and positive wearing worth. | 
| Every yard of PEPPERELL Sheeting is made with extreme | 
care and sold on its merits. | 
Try PEPPERELL once and you will always desire it. If not 


found at your Retailers, write us for free samples. 





PEPPERELL MANUFACTURING CO. } 
Boston, Mass. Mills at Biddeford, Maine 4 































ADJUSTABLE 


* DRESSMAKING MADE EAS Cc 
The BICKNELL | Way's 24s 
Folding lroning Table Duplicates Your Exact Figure 


Perfect fitting dresses eamly and guekly 
RONING 








reproduced MAKES DRESSMAKING 
A PLEASURE AND SATIS#FACTION 
As necessary for Atting as the sewing 
machine for sewing 


Adjustable and Colla sible 

















through the use of The Bicknell Folding The Weck, Shoulders. Bust, Waist, Hips 
e Tabi ’ l-woo tabl ith and Skirt are each independently adjust 
Troning Tal - I all-wood able = with able #o that it will enact reproduce ang 
greater width and breadth and nose free from style, size or figure 
all supports will quickly pay for itself in EASY PAYMENT TERMS 
lightening your work Easy to open and easy Remit $3 and we will send you our guaran- 
to close Light weight. still will not teed $15 Acme Collapsible Adjustable 
A son ce See - . Form. _Pay the balance of $12 at the 
wiggle, tip or collapse rate of $3 a month. Ten Days’ Trial, 
I } f If unsatisfactory return form and we will 
the right height for giadly refund your $3 . | 
ments side on and Order an Aeme’” Form today or write 
tearing N« wires OF Spring jor Catalogue with detailed iumformation. 
out of order Will give a lif 53 ACME SALES CO., Dept. 2-0 
of service. 32 inches high 380 Throop Avenue Brooklyn, N.Y. 
5 ‘ \ S che . 
15 cnet eee, §¢ ince FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOG 
iong. 
lj your dealer does not 


have wt in stock, write to 


J. F. BICKNELL 
LUMBER CO. 


Worcester, Mass. 
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Old Youth 


The man with the distinguished profile 
noticing her curiosity, smiled, “It will all be 
torn down and re-staged tomorrow.” 

“Oh, but you mustn’t,” she pleaded child- 
ishly. “It’s too beautiful—a perfect Watteau 
setting.” 

She was amazed by the illusion of the gar. 
den’s immensity, endless glades winding on 
till they were lost in vague distancx He 
showed her how it was contrived by the aid of 
painted canvases. 

Through trees gleamed a white terrace and 
a chateau. 

“It’s all of wood,” he explained. “Nothing's 
behind it. It’s a front.” 

At that moment its windows were illumined. 

“Don’t tell me it’s not real,” she begged. 
“If you knew how I long for it to be real, 
It’s like stepping back two centuries. And the 
people ag 

She had caught sight of them trooping from 
the ch&teau: women in panniered skirts, 
drifting rather than walking; gallants in pow 
dered wigs, swords gleaming against their 
thighs. 

“You should listen to them talk,” he laughed: 
“good East-side American.” 

“What's the occasion?” 

“We've been producing ‘Ghosts of France.’ 
We're finishing with a costume-ball and 
supper.” 

“And you'r Who are you?” She gazed 
at him apologetically. “I ought to know, 
You must pardon my ignorance.” 


F HE experienced surprise, consideration con- 

cealed it. “You don’t frequent the movies?” 
He glanced across his shoulder; Sybil’s atten 
tion was occupied. “I’m the star—the leading 
man,” he whispered 

“T wish I could 

“What? Something I can do for you?” 

She nodded toward the company who were 
enacting a duel. “See you the way they are.” 

He reflected. Then, “So you shall.” 

Disappearing through the shadows, he left 
her solitary. 

She was glad to be alone—not to have to 
speak to any one. Dick and Sybil had pressed 
forward to watch the sham fight. She shrank 
back into a corner where, unless they hunted 
for her, she was scarcely likely to be disturbed 
Unsought and magically risen up before her 
was the miracle she had been striving to achieve 
for herseli—the triumph of imagination over 
time. By sheer artistry the dust of ages had 
been swept aside and a buried moment of past 
happiness uncovered. In branches above her 
head doves cooed and fluttered She looked 
closer; they were actually nest-building. 

“Little optimists,” she thought, “they've 
felt the surge of spring. For them at least 
this garden of make-believe is real. They've 
lived in cages, dreaming of such a garden, all 
their lives.” She smiled a little sadly. “So 
have I.” 

Was she fancying? Roses! She caught 
their fragrance. Then she espied them massed 
against the terrace—roses that were growin. 
\ woman who had passed her, turned back. 

“Are you Mrs, Greensleeve, Madam? Mr. 
\dam sent me with this note. Ii you're willing, 
please accompany me.” 

Eve untwisted the s« rap o paper. 

“If you’d care to be one of us, we can supply 


you with a costume. It \cuid be a surprise 
for Sybil.” 
\ surprise for Dick, too, she added. \ 


chance to make him jealous. As though a 


| spot-light had revealed him, she saw the quality 


she had missed in him—the jealousy of in 
secure ownership. Love without jealousy was 
champagne without the sparkle. He felt that 
he could leave her and come back to her; 
ignore and reclaim her. Could he? Already 
he had shown that Jacqueline meant more to 
him than herself. At this moment he seemed 
to have forgotten her and was dawaling with 
Sybil 
“Nothing would please me better.” 

















Old Youth 


In a dressing-room the costume was laid 
out—white satin-with gold fleurs-de-lis em 
broidered over it. She surrendered herself 
juxuriously to the woman and her helpers. 

“You have marvellous hair, Madam.” 

“You think so?” 

“] ry no one who has better. And a 
wonder skin, Madam. We'll have to give 
you as of more complexion, but to powder 
your hair would be a crime . 

As she sat watching her changing reflection, 
how they darkened her eyes and brought the 
flush to her cheeks, enhancing her values, she 
kept wondering what effect this would have 
on Sybil. Was Sybil infatuated with her 
Edgar? If she were, what did she gain by 
nagging at him? Was nagging a sign of 
infatuation? To diminish his importance had 
been the intention of every ae she had ad- 
dressed to him. And that was the purpose of her 
own present strategy—to convict Dick of com- 
monness that he might appreciate her rarity. 

A knock. “Are you ready?’ 

“Almost.” 

“May I enter?” 

She scarcely recognized the aristocrat of the 
old régime who stood before her. He was 
transformed into a nobility that matched her 
own His powdered periwig was clasped 
behind with a jeweled buckle. His embroidered 
coat and knee-breeches were of ivory satin. 

“You're a masterpiece!’ he exclaimed 

“Precisely what I was thinking about you.” 

“But you're so extraordinarily immature 
It’s not the make-up that’s done it. Youth 
was hiding behind your sadness all the time.” 
He stepped in front, examining her critically. 
“Everything’s right except your coiffure.”’ 
He turned to the dressers. “Can’t you see 
your mistake? Titian hair and mi agnificently 
green eyes—what a combination! You must 
make the most of them. I don’t care a button 
about the period.” 

Without asking permission, he withdrew the 
pins, allowing her hair to tumble in a cloud 
about her shoulders. 

‘A brush.” 

The same reverence that had opened doors 
to him attended all his orders. However 
Sybil might humiliate him, here he was king. 
His long, fine hands passed repeatedly through 
her tresses, till she suspected that for the love 
of touching them he prolonged the exercise. 
With nimble fingers he experimented, trying 
effect after effect. At last he decided and began 
to pile them up, spread out on a frame, fanwise. 

“That makes all the difference.” He stepped 
aside for her approval. ‘What's the verdict?” 


AVING risen and surveyed herself, she 

dropped him a low curtsy. Was she flirting 
or play-acting gallantries of a past age? She 
saw the question in his eyes. 

“That if Monsieur were free, I would engage 
him as my lady’s-maid. Monsieur is un- 
speakably gracious.” 

“Monsieur is thrilled.” He clasped his hand 
over his heart. “‘He has refound his dream. 
When a woman restores to him his dream, he 
is always gracious.” 

Offering her his arm, he swept with her down 
a passage and out through the chateau door on 
to the moonlit terrace. Sounds died away 
the silence of amaze. The rattling of swords 
a wild acclaim. From every quarter of the 
garden courtiers came running and gathered, 
outshining the roses, cheering on the stairway. 

Something. histrionic in her awoke. Had this 
delirium been hers in a previous incarnation? 
She swayed toward him. Her impulse was 
communicative. Catching her to ‘him, he 
stooped above her face. 

*Dick’ll be furious,” 
are we doing it?” 

God knows.” 
“Out of rique, probably.” 
“Probably,”’ he muttered. 

Before she knew what was happening, his 
lips had pressed her own. 

(To be continued) 


she whispered. 


“Why 
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Figured Walnut 


American Walnut 
unhurt by rough child-play 


ALNUT’S beautiful, 

brown color is grown in the 
wood by the slow hand of Nature. 
It is not a surface stain. Hence the 
romping play of healthy youngsters 
leaves no damaging blemish on vour 
walnut furniture. 


tawny 


The housewife likes it for its ease 


and economy of upkeep. A touch of 


the dusting cloth keeps it fresh 


AMERICAN 


challenged 
its resistance to heat and moisture 
changes 


Its strength and durability are un 
Walnut is supreme in 


Walnut furniture resists 
shrinking, swelling, warping and 


cracking. 


Walnut furniture costs little if any 
more than furniture of other woods 


of equal design, workmanship and 
finish. Over a period of years its 
economy is notable 


We will gladly mail you on request our beautiful 


Learn how 


ALNUT book, “The Story of American Walnut.” Le: , 
to tell real walnut from,its imitations. Write for it. 


AMERICAN WALNUT MANUFACTURERS ASSOCIATION 


ROOM 1101, 616 SOUTH MICHIGAN AVENUE 





Hill Champion Clothes Dryer 


Gives you 150 feet of revolving clothes line 


and the entire wash hung up to dry from on 
position The Hill Champion Clothes Dryer is a 
most efficient and convenient means of drying 
clothes Just the correct height for easy hanging. 
No stretching or exertion Each pice in the 
Wash gets the sun'ight as it sways in the breeze. 
An all year round helper that more than pays for 
itself in a short time. Removable when not in use. 


Our booklet C gives full information—send for it today. 
HILL CLOTHES DRYER COMPANY 


Worcester, Mass. 


only $2.95. post 
2 


brewn. § 
and state color. Prompt parce! post 
delivery. Money back guarantee 











Safe in the GO-RI-BI he exer 
ises as he travels about the 
room building health and 
strength before he learns to 
walk. Leave him if you wish 
he 
BI-BI is rubber tired and beau- 
tifully white enamele 
department tore cant supply 
you, order direct 


THE CROSLEY MFG. CO. 





He’s Happy and 
Your Mind’s at Ease 


can’t fall out or upset. GO- 


! If your 


GO-BI-BI DEPT. 2-2 
Cincinnati, Ohio 












CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 


Will w 
~~ / 133) 


ROW your flowers in baskets— beautiful hand-woven 
willows. Better for planting or potting. Fine quality 
whole- willow; strong, durebie,decorutive. Have cana 
leak-proof, metal containers. Hang ing basket shown here is 
made for4 in. standard pot—only $1.55 postpaid. Porch box 
14 in. tong, Sin. deep and 6 in. wide; 
id. Together, only 
5. postpaid im green, grey and 












check or oney order 


Order today 
REEDO BASKET CO, 
225 Fifth Avenue — Dept, 1 

New York City 














\Vour Phonograph 
“py Needs NYOIs 


ghly-refined oil for 
Writers, sewing machines, radio 
equipment bicycles, guns, 





Lubricates, prevents rust 
No cok stain or odor 
Will not gum Fine 


polish for piano cases, au 
tomobiles, etc. Buy Nyoil 


of your dealer or write 


W. F. NYE, Now Bedford, Mass, 
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nishings. Wi 
in which you 


We will gladl 











Ox the lighting equipment of the home depends, to a greater extent than 


of lasting satisfaction to you. 


Charming chandeliers and brackets—the work of skilled designers and 
craftsmen of long experience—can now be obtained at very moderate prices. 
In our brochure ‘‘Distinctive Designs for Home Lighting’’ you will find 
illustrations of ““Sheraton”’ and “‘Minuet”’ designs suitable for each room 
in the home-— 
house, refurnishing an old one, or merely modernizing one or two rooms. 


BEARDSLEE CHANDELIER MEFG. CO. 


% 
TRADE MARK 
LOOK 
for this TRADEMARK 
| on the lighting equip- 


ment you buy. It is 
your guarantee of 
QUALITY 


" Beardslee 


THE NAME TO REMEMBER WHEN 
BUYING LIGHTING EQUIPMENT 


realize, the effectiveness. of the interior decorations and fur- 
sely chosen, your chandeliers and brackets give to the rooms 
live and entertain your friends a charm that will be a source 


a helpful booklet to have whether you are planning a new 


y mail you a copy on request. 


221 South Jefferson St., Chicago 














No. 1988—Biue Print Working Plans 


and Specifications Only 


how to avoid these costly 
that save money. This ama 


contains two hundred actually tested plans, 


types of houses——Stucco 
fashionable new ideas on 





year under this amazing 
offer. News stands 25c. 
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Save ‘I0OOO 


When You Build 


Little mistakes often run into a $1,000 or more 
Keith’s remarkable new book and Keith’s Magazine show 


ust sen 
th: bacrip- 
KEITH’S MAGAZINE | {pies le ooo awesine "Pay postman | 
for 25 years a recognized | only §3 plus a few cents postage 


KEITH CORPORATION 


ainnenpeme Minn. 


b Free Book “YOUR BIG OPPORTUNITY” gives full details. 








— Notice the Lighting Equipment’ = J 








20.00 







KNIFE SHARPENER 
IT’S BLACK AND WHITE 


| 
| EEN 


Exclusive features: Ornamental white enamel Cy te 

protect hands; rust-proof glass hard recarbonized steel discs, 

adjusted te smooth even draw; bread, firm base te prevent 

vibration. 

KEENO attaches to table or wall. it is # quality article and 
teed for life. U your desler cannot 

Fite ter fer KELNO postpaid. Money tek it if it fal 


errors——also many short cuts 
zing book, “‘Beautiful Homes,”’ 
Shows all 
Brick, Tile or Frame. Gives 
Interior Decoration, 

coupon and receive this 


agazine. Pay postman 


100 N. 7th St., Dept. 5-B 








Tea Rooms, Clubs, ntate: Restaurants, Baoter Sane 

Call for Ambitious Women, All Ages 
A good income, fine living, quick advancement are offered those 
who succeed by America’s Fourth Largest Industry—and the 
work is fascinating. Train at home—past experience unnecessary 
You can learn in a few short weeks with the Lewis System of 
Spare-Time Training the duties of Hotel Hostess or other ex 
ecutive, Tea Room Manager, etc. We put you in touch with 
exce He nt opportunities 


any Lewis Students are - winning success 


in this uncrowded field. One student 
write “IT am now hostess 


and manager of an apartment house in a fashionable 
section—salary $3,600 per year, with beautiful apartment for my girls and self.” 


Write for it today 





ils LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 
i| Room M-2409 CLIFFORD LEWIS, Pres Washington, D. C. 
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Serving Breakfast 
(Continued from page 75 


| codfish, which should be brought to the table 
with the folded napkin on the hand, in front of 
the host from the left. Do not carry a platter 
with both hands. The finger-tips of the right 
hand may be used to balance the platter when 
| placing, but not when bringing it to the table, 
unless the platter is unusually heavy. Next bring 
an extra warmed plate to the host, placing it 
with the right hand as the plate which he has 
filled is being removed. Place the filled plate 
before the person to be served, first removing 
| with the right hand the warmed one already 
there, and proceed as before until all are served. 

Pass rolls with the napkin on the hand to the 

left of each person and then place on the table. 

Butter and water should be replenished when 
| needed. After this, the host and hostess can 
attend to the second serving of coffee and 
rolls unless one wishes the formality of maid 
service. 

If one or two members of the family must 
have an earlier breakfast than the rest of the 
family, only enough cereal, hot bread, and main 
dish of the breakfast for this number should be 
served by the waitress. In this way the re- 
mainder of the food can be kept hot in the 
kitchen for the rest of the family 


Do Not Serve Hit or Miss 
Meals 


(Continued from page 71) 





teaspoonful of paprika as the basis. When the 
white sauce is smooth and creamy, add one 
cupful of canned corn and the cooked macaroni. 
Pour into a greased baking-dish and over the 
top lay three thin slices of bacon cut into 
squares. Bake fifteen minutes, or until the 
bacon is crisp, in a 500° F. oven. 

For Nutted Dates, clean and stone one 
ws of dates. Fill the dates with halves of 

English walnuts, about one-quarter of a pound, 
and press into shape. Meanwhile, combine 
| one cupful of sugar, one-half cupful of butter, 
| and the juice of one lemon. Stir until the sugar 
| is dissolved, then put in the dates and let them 

simmer very onihy until they can be pierced 
with a fork. Chill the dates thoroughly, then 
arrange around a glass dish with whipped 
cream in the center. 

For Spanish Boiled Fish, tie in cheese-cloth a 
piece of halibut weighing one and one-half 
pounds. Drop this into a kettle containing 
six cupfuls of boiling, salted water, and cook 
until the halibut is tender. Remove the fish 
and reserve the stock, of which there should be 
two and one-half cupfuls. Break up the fish 
into rather small pieces. In a saucepan melt 
two tablespoonfuls of butter. Add one medi- 
um-sized onion, chopped fine, and one-half a 
seeded green pepper, chopped fine. Cook until 
the onion is light brown, then add two and one- 
half tablespoonfuls of flour gradually, while 
stirring constantly. When a smooth paste, add 
the reserved fish stock, one tablespoonful of 
top milk, and one table spoonful of Thousand 
Island Dressing. Simmer gently for ten min- 
utes, adding salt and pepper if necessary. Then 
add the fish, and serve on hot, buttered 
toast. 

For Hot Baked Apples, select six firm, 
apples, red if possible. Core the apples and 
fill the centers with seeded raisins, allowing ont 
tablespoonful of raisins for each apple. Place 
the apples in a covered casserole, adding one 
half cupful of water and sprinkling the surface 
of the apples with one-third cupful of sugar. 
Bake at 4oo° F. until the apples are nearly 
tender, then remove the lid and let them 
brown. Meanwhile, prepare a hard sauce by 
creaming one-third cupful of butter and adding 
gradually one cupful of powdered sugar. Add 
one-fourth teaspoonful each of lemon and 
vanilla extract. Serve the hot apples with the 
hard sauce. 




















OT alone in high financial and 
diplomatic circles. does home 
entertaining play a vital part in a man’s 
a woman's ~ success. 
Almost any prosperous business man 
will confess that his home has ranked 
second only to his office in the happy 
outcome of many an important deal. 


Here, under the spell of refinement and 
ease, men relax and become more inti- 
mate, More responsive, more patient to 
listen, more open to conviction in a 
word, more approachable. 


When your husband telephones home 
that he is bringing an important client 
or business acquaintance to dinner, he 
is simply employing one of the oldest, 
wisest and most effective conventions 
of salesmanship. 


And lucky is he whose home has been 
furnished with these important oc- 
casions in mind; who has no 
apologies, to make—or think 

when his guest is ushered in. 


We talk much of successful 








|S YOUR. HOME READY 
~ for the Important Hour 


husbands, but successful husbands, 
are usually men with successful wives, 
and it is on these important occasions 
that a man realizes whether or not he 
is receiving thoughtful, artistic coopera- 
tion at home. 


For there are few progressive men 
who will refuse to spend a reasonable 
amount of money for good furniture, 
if the suggestion is presented to them 
in the right light. 


It is the transient, frivolous expendi- 
tures that irritate the lords of creation. 


They can be brought quickly to see 
that good furniture is an investment 
yielding high dividends for many years. 
That it means as much to the husband 
in business as the wife socially. 


IT iS THE CUSTOMERS 
PROTECTION WHEN BUYING 
AND HIS PRIDE EVER AFTER 


THIS SHOP MARK. IS 
WNSET IN EVERY BERKEY 
&@ GAY PRODUCTION 





BERKEY @GAY 


GRAND RAPIDS 


© Fumiture of Distinction 


New York Wholesale Showrooms: 115 W est goth Street 


? 


That it reflects prosperity and good 
That it 


breeding as nothing else can. 
promotes congenial home life. 


And good furniture is not expensive. 
Berkey & Gay have been building good 
furniture for 60 years. Their name isa 
hall mark of quality wherever quality 
is recognized. Their corps of expert 
designers, their craftsmen, their woods 
and materials are carefully selected to 
meet unusually high standards. They 
build each piece to last for generations. 


And yet anyone with an average income 
can afford to furnish his home with 
Berkey & Gay pieces. 
from $275 to $6000, there is a Berkey & 
Gay suite for every need 


Ranging in price 


almost for 
every purse. 


Take an hour or so some afternoon and 
visit your nearest Berkey & Gay 
dealer. 
wide price range of the aristo- 
cratic Berkey & Gay line will 
prove a delight and a revelation. 


The beauty, variety and 
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S1x-Room ~<a No. 635 


F THE BEAUTY and charm—the 

permanence and fire-safety—of the 
Face Brick house appeal to you, do 
not dismiss Face Brick as a possibility 
for your home on the mistaken idea 
that it is too expensive. 

The many savifgs in the Face Brick 
house after it is built—slow deprecia- 
tion, elimination of repairs, low heat- 
ing and insurance costs, painting con- 
fined to door and window openings 
—in a few years more than off-set its 
slightly higher initial cost. 

Don’t fail to get and read “The 
Story of Brick,’”? one of the most 
illuminating and best known books 
on home-building. Used as a text 
book in hundreds of schools in all 
parts of the country. Sent free. 

“Face Brick Bungalow and Small 
House Plans” are issued in four 
booklets, showing 3 to 4-room houses, 
5-room houses, 6-room houses, and 7 
to 8-room houses, in all 104, each re- 
versible with a different exterior de- 
sign. These designs are unusual and 
distinctive, combined with conven- 

















SIZES 
EATING BLADES: secmn & QUICKER 


(, ENTIRELY SUPERIOR -TAKE N° OTHER 
ALL 


or UNITED ROYALTIES GRR 
EALERS 1133 BROADWAY. NEW YOR 








Skimit 


Kitchen 
Cream ling 


Puts all of the pure cream 
from your milk bottle into 


stops itself. Nothing to get 
out of order. Easy to clean. 
Pays for itself many times. 
Price onty 6Sc. Mailed to your 
ome. Money-back guarantee. 
Saves buying cream. Order _ f 





wonderful money-saver NOW Your quart of milk 

Agents Wanted will produce about 
Skimit eustectatns ¢ See one-half pint of 
higan A cream—GET IT! 


30 No. Mic! 
Chicago. 








Designed for Service Dept., American Face Brick Assn. 


This is one of the 104 attractive houses in our “Face Brick Bungalow and Small House Plans” 


You, too, Can Afford a Face Brick Home 
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ient interiors and economical con- 
struction. The entire set for one dol- 
lar. Any one of the booklets, 25 cents. 


We have the complete working 
drawings, specifications, and masonry 
quantity estimates at nominal prices. 


“The Home of Beauty” shows 
fifty two-story houses selected from . 
350 designs submitted by architects i 
in a nation-wide competition. Sent 
for 50 cents. Complete working draw- 
ings, specifications, and quantity esti- 
mates at nominal prices. 

“The Home Fires,’’ a most attrac- 
tive fireplace book, with many designs, 
gives full directions for fireplace con- 
struction. Sent for 25 cents. 


Perhaps you have a good old house 
to repaint or restucco. Better give it 
a permanent overcoat of beautiful 
Face Brick. It will last. Send for free 
booklet, “A New House for the 
Old.” It will tell you all about it. 

Address, American Face Brick As- 
sociation, 1729 Peoples Life Building, i 
Chicago, Illinois. | 


See eee 





Ask For RAPINWAX 
, ty r wrapping foodstuffs and every house 
20 use 

and taints 0 nut 












Ten cents at stores, or send 
$1.00 for 10 rolle pre pals. For sample roll 
send 16 cents in a 

Ax PAPER Co., 
1824 St. Anthony Aves Saint Paul, Minn. 
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The Love Story of 
Giovanni MacKee 


(Continued from page 27 
question in his eyes. Other men of his station 
went home at evening time to burned steaks 
and crying children and sometimes to women 
in curl- pape rs and worn house-dresses, But 
the girl who filled Giovanni's life was always 
the same. Always dainty, always alluring and 
feminine and lovely. No cares ever touched 
the beauty of their romance. No bickerings, 
no trivial things ever came near to them. They 
lived in a wonder world. A world bounded by 
two thin walls of gold and encircled by seed. 
pearls! 

Isaac Wolff still wondered openly whether 
his assistant was in love. And who the lady 
might be. But despite their years together, 
Giovanni could not tell the tale of his heart to 
Isaac.’ Perhaps Isaac might laugh at the utter 
absurdity of it. Giovanni could not explain— 
for Isaac knew where the locket had come from. 
And, knowing, he would never be able to un- 
derstand the flame that lived in the heart of the 
assistant that he had come, through the years, 
to know. And so Giovanni kept silent—and 
guarded his secret. And then one day he found 
himself talking about the girl to the most 
impossible person of all. He found himself 
telling his one romance to the woman of many 
romances! 


I‘ CAME about quite simply. For as she 

took a necklace of ancient carved amethyst 
from her shabby black bag, the woman had 
spoken, surprisingly, of something that had lain 
buried in her soul for many a year. 

“Funny thing,” she had mused, “all these 
Christmas-tree ornaments I bring in to old 
Isaac! Allfrom men. And the only man I ever 
loved never gave me a present! Oh—” all at 
once she sighed—“‘every life has one great love 


| to bless it! Even you, Sandy, will have a great 


love, some day!” 

Without quite thinking, Giovanni MacKee 
spoke. “I have a great love!’’ he said simply. 
And swallowed hard at the realization of what 
he had said. 

The old woman—her rouge-masked, wrinkled 
face resting upon a parchment-like hand— 
leaned forward. ‘Tell me about her!” she said, 
“And—Il’ m glad, Sandy. I like you—some- 
how 

It was one of the hardest moments of Gio- 

vanni MacKee’s life. Harder than the moment 
when he had been left fatherless at a so early 


age. Hi irde r than the moment when a hospital 
interne had told’ im that he would always limp 
a little. Sudden‘; it came upon him that the 
woman he loved was, to him. nameless. That 
she might be <hov~ nds of roiles away—across 
high mountains ¢c: hr seas. That he 


might never come to xnow her. That, in fact, 
he had nothing to tell. Nothing except the 
fabric of fiction that his heart had built around 
a lovely, unknown face. But—there was no 
turning back. 

“She is pretty,” said Giovanni, “an’ sweet an’ 
good. She is very young, an’ she has not been 
around so muc h—see? She is not so tall an’ 
not so short, an’ she never stops smilin’! She 
makes her own dresses—” this was sheer in- 

spiration, “‘an’ she is a fine cook. She is every- 
t ing that is good ” He stopped. 

The old woman was looking into the eyes of 
Giovanni MacKee. 

“I hope,” she said at last, “that you will al- 
ways talk—and think—about her just s0, 
Sandy! The man I loved—I did not care for 
him enough, at first. He didn’t look so big, to 
me, as other things. Fame, jewels, admiration. 
And when he looked bigger to me than all the 
world—then’”’—a sudden dryness came into 
her voice—“then—he didn’t think that I was 
everything—good. But’—the dry voice was 
suddenly fierce with the passion that hé ud made 
the erstwhile diva’s singing so great, ‘but he 
cared, Sandy. Even though we did not see 
each other after my first European tour. He 




















| ee many women have 
i written me asking why I do 
not add flavoring and sweetening to 
Knox Sparkling Gelatine. The sim- 
ple answer is that if 1 did, some of 
the most valuable things about Knox 
Gelatine would be destroyed. 


It has always been my aim to make a 
gelatine so pure, so clean, so wholesome 
that it would be not only a standard prod- 
uct but a real necessity in every kitchen 
where the best of foods are used. 

I have never been willing to add arti- 
ficial or so-called fruit flavors to this pure 
natural gelatine—I have always believed 
that women wanted the best for their fami- 
lies and when they made delicious gelatine 
desserts and salads that they would agree 
with me these should be made of real fruit 
and good vegetables, so their families 
would get the full food value. 

And then came the scientific discoveries 
that made me very happy indeed that I 
had never flavored my gelatine. 


It has now been proved conclusively 
that pure, unflavored gelatine added to 
milk will increase the nourishment ob- 
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Ya Knot 


tainable from that milk by about 23%! 
Just think what that means to babies and 
undernourished children and think how 
proud I was that those gelatine discov- 
eries were made with Knox Sparkling 
Gelatine. If Knox Gelatine were ready- 
flavored it would not be suitable for 
infant feeding because the acid flavoring 
might curdle the milk instead of making 
it more digestible. 


Moreover, the scientists found that pure 
unflavored gelatine makes all the foods 
it is combined with easier to digest. That 
means that everybody needs pure gelatine 
in the daily diet, and because Knox Gela- 
tine is unflavored it can be used in an 
endless variety of ways so that no one 
ever grows tired of it. 


My assistants and myself are continually 
working out and creating new recipes 
which women will enjoy making, and now 
that Doctors are using Knox Gelatine in 
babies’ formulas and recommending it for 
all sorts of special diets, it won’t be long be- 
fore women everywhere will understand 
how much it means to them for me to 
keep Knox Sparkling Gelatine pure and 
unflavored. 
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In infant feeding, add the dissolved gelatine to the :egular formula 








Plain in Sparkling 


Granulated Gelatine 
Sor general use 











KNOX 


SPARKLING GELATINE oN 


**The Highest Quality for Health’’ : 4 


Write for these Valuable Books—Free recipe books, to- 
gether with a book on the “Health Value of Gelatine” 
will be sent upon request, if you will send 4¢ for 
postage and mention your grocer’s name and address. 


Here is the prescribed way to add gelatine to cow’s milk: 
Soak for ten minutes one level tablespoonful of Knox Sparkling Gelatine in ¥% cup of cold milk taken from a quart of 
milk ; cover while soaking ; then place the cup in boiling water, stirring until gelatine is fully dissolved ; add this dis- 
solved gelatine to the quart of cold milk from which it was taken. For smaller quantities of milk reduce gelatine in 


Ask your physician about this. | 
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Same eaihiins Gelatine 

with Lemon stevering in 

separate envelope t no! 
mired with the 9 gelatine 


Charles B. Knox Gelatine Co., 140 Knox Ave., Johnstown, N. Y. 
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Two minutes to beat up a creamy batter of 
Pillsbury’s Pancake Flour and water . . . three min- 


utes for the hot griddle or pan to puff them into Make This Test Yourself 
delicate golden-brown cakes . . . a minute to serve. ae 
§ When the provoking aroma of good pancakes see its Gne, velvety texture 

° . . “its creamy-white color, Gue 
greets a man in the morning... and he sits down to Pillsbury’s high-grade flours. 
to a plate of tempting, golden-brown Pillsbury pe Bo Beene te 


cakes, his day’s as good as made. They’re com- 
pletely satisfying . . . wholesome and substantial 
. real food. Pillsbury quality ingredients, in- 
cluding the finest flours mixed and sifted to powder- 
fineness, make pancakes that really satisfy your 
ancake hunger. § A postcard request will bring 
‘Better Pancakes and How to Make Them.” 


Pillsbury’s Buckwheat Pancake Flour makes equally deli- 
cious cakes with a real old-fashioned buckwheat flavor 


PILLSBURY FLOUR MILLS COMPANY 


MINNEAPOLIS, U. S. A. Pillsburve 


Pillsbury’s Family of Foods PANCAKE ”, 


» 


Pillsbury’s Best Flour Pancake Flour a Ke) U R 
Buckwheat Pancake Flour Health Bran Wheat Cereal 
Rye Flour Graham Flour Farina 


* 








ancake Flour 
One of the family 
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The Love Story of 
Giovanni MacKee 


never ceased to care. People have told me thai 
he always carried my picture, in a locket. 
Until he died = 

It was the timbre of her voice—the glint of 
| tears in her old eyes—that made Giovanni 
| reach impulsively into his pocket. 
| “J carry my girl’s picture in a locket, too~” 
| he said. “Do you want to look at it?” 
| Frankly, though gingerly, brushing the 
tears from her sparse beaded lashes, the old 
woman reached for the locket. As she fumbled 
with the catch, Giovanni MacKee held his 
breath. After all, the picture was his holy of 
holies! : 

The catch flew open. And the old woman 
bent her head over the picture. The stool upon 
which she sat was in a darkened corner. Even 
Giovanni's anxious eyes could not quite catch 
her expression. When at last she raised her 
head, her lips were smiling. But the smile was 
a quivering one. 

“Have you known her—long—Sandy?” she 
asked. ; 

Carefully Giovanni answered. ‘Not long, 
in years,”’ he said slowly, “but she has lived 
forever—in my heart!” 

Again there was a moment of silence while 
the old woman’s head, with its crown of irrev- 
erently dyed hair, was lowered over the picture. 
And then a shaking hand snapped the locket 
shut. 

“She looks to be all you say she is, Sandy,” 
came softly from the old woman’s lips—“all 
you say she is. Everything—good!” 

| Eagerly Giovanni reached for his locket. As 
he took it from her hand, the old woman slid 
down from the high stool. 

| “I’ve just remembered, Sandy,’’ she said, 
“that I have an engagement. I'll leave this 
necklace in your hands—tell Isaac to do his 
best for me on it! I'll be back in a few days 
for the money.” 

She hurried away—a draggled, garish little 
figure in cheap finery and paint and powder. 
And Giovanni, laying the necklace in the hid- 
den wall safe, wondered vaguely about the 
engagement and felt just a trifle sorry that he 
had shown the picture. 

“It was because,”’ he explained later in the 
evening to the pictured face, “‘she was so sad, 
sort of . . . For, of course, girl dear, she 

| ain’t your kind.” 

His voice quivered as he laid his cheek 

| against the locket 





| ND in a narrow room, furnished with 
battered gilt chairs done in faded brocade 
|—a rcom hung almost solidly, as to walls, with 
| autographed theater programs of another gen- 
eration—an old woman was looking through 
an album of photographs. Pictures, each one, 
of the same person—a woman scarcely more 
than a girl. With a dream-swept, lovely face 
and a quivering, passionate mouth and eyes 
that held a lure and a promise. The picture 
of a young prima donna in her heyday of 
glory. 

The old woman was looking through an 
album of photographs. And then suddenly 
she was tearing the photographs out of the 
album one by one. And her thin fingers were 
pulling them to bits. Bits that she burned in 
a tarnished silver cake-basket that was quite 
in key with the other furnishings of the room. 
Andas the flame died out of the dish, the woman 
laughed with twisted, painted lips that 


strangely in that tawdry room—‘and there'll 
be strangers, perhaps, going through the 
things that I leave. And if I hadn’t burned 
| these, some snoopy reporter might’ve found 
them. And had them published in a paper 
where they’d have been seen and recognized 

. And that,” the old voice shook, “‘wouldn't 
a5." 


were set oddly in her tired face. But her eyes 
| did not laugh. : 
| “I'll be dying, some day,” she said to herself 
| — and her voi c, for she spoke aloud, rang 














Coffee 
Tea 
Cocoa 
Catsup 
Chili Sauce 
Sweet Pickles 
Sweet Relish 
Sweet Chow 
Mayonnaise Dressing 
Thousand Island Dressing 
Mince Meat 
Pork and Beans 
Peanut Butter 
Salad Mustard 
Preserves 
Jelly 
Olive Oil 
Food of Wheat 
Spices 
Evaporated Fruits 
Seedless Raisins 
Currants 
Maple Syrup 
Nut Meats 
Soups 
Grape Juice 
Prepared Mustard 
Evaporated Milk 
Cake Flour 
Rolled Oats 














ott RES taste. 


Corn Flakes 
Salmon 
Lobster 
Shrimp 
Sardines 
Spinach 

Tomatoes 
Asparagus 
Corn 

Sweet Peas 
Pumpkin 
June Peas 

Red Kidney Beans 
Green Beans 
Wax Beans 

Beets 
Hominy 
Sliced Pineapple 

Crushed Pineapple 
Loganberries 

Red Pitted Cherries 

Grape Fruit Hearts 
Fruit Salad 

Pears 
Yellow Cling Peaches 
Red Raspberries 
Apricots 
Blackberries 
Apple Sauce 
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LIVING room is a room to live in. 
There most of the family spend 
the greater part of their waking 
hours. The right wallpaper for 
this room must be truly livable. 

In choosing a wallpaper it is best to follow 
the dictates of your taste remembering always 
the most livable wallpapers are not too 
obtrusive in design or too vivid in coloring. 
Seek a subtle harmony with draperies and 
furnishings in colors of which you will not 
readily tire. 


The pattern illustrated here is typical of 


the dignity and richness of coloring which 


The wallpaper reproduction in this panel is one-tenth actual size 
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modern wallpapers produce in a restrained de- 
sign. Yet for all their beauty and distinction, 
you will be surprised to find how moderate is 
their cost. 

Send 10 cents in stamps or coin for “ Walls 
and Their Decorations,”’ a comprehensive re- 
sume of great historical periods of decoration 
by Major Arthur de Bles, international author- 
ity on decorations. 

Any store that displays this sign is an 
Associate Member of the Wallpaper 
Guild. There you will find good 
wallpapers, competent workmanship 





and fair prices. 


WALLPAP 


MANUFACTURERS ASSOCIATION of tbe Uniled States 461 EIGHTH AVE., NEW YORK 
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Sisters 
(Continued from page 68) 


And he was off in the same direction Ann 
one. 

“- sat up and stared after him, aston- 
ished, hurt. He was acting so queerly, so un- 
like Walter. She had thought from his manner 
that he was going to say something, something 
very serious, important. What had stopped 
him, the thought of Ann—or was she mistaken 
in the look on his face, the sound of his voice? 

She sat there pondering, then with a start 
she jumped to her feet. He had been a long 
while finding Ann. What had happened to 
them? Was Ann lost? 

Anxiously she followed Walter, pushed 
through some underbrush. Then she heard 
voices ahead, Ann’s, Walter’s. The frown left 
her forehead. She paused for a moment. 

Through the leaves she could see them stand- 
ing facing each other. The sun coming through 
the trees just touched Ann’s brown hair, giving 
it a glint of gold. Letty smiled—what had 
Walter said about a cloud coming up, a cloud, 
with this quivering sunlight? Then Ann's 
voice came to her, cool, low, distinct. 

“I can’t, Walter. It would hurt Letty.” 

“Hurt Letty?” There was impatience in his 


eo 


tone “Why, it wouldn’t hurt her. She’s having | 


a good time, that’s all. Just a gay little girl.” 

“You don’t know Letty!” Ann interrupted 
quickly. “Just because she’s little and cute 
and has a pug nose and isn’t tall and serious- 
looking the way I am, you think she’s frivolous 
and hasn’t any deep feelings. But she has. I 
know Letty better than any one does. We've 
been pretty close—you see, we're the only 
family we have.” Ann paused a moment. 


“When you know her better and get behind | 


her gay surface, you'll see it. 
the finest people I know. That’s why I can’t 
hurt her. Don’t you suppose,” Ann’s hands 
went out in a quick little gesture, “don’t you 
suppose I know that she’d do anything not to 
hurt me, anything to make me happy?— 
Why, if she knew that you cared for me, and 
I cared for you—” 

“Oh, so you do care?”’ The man’s voice rang 
out, passionate, triumphant. 

He took a step toward Ann She did not 
move. She stood slim and straight, her glance 
meeting his 

“You know I do,” she answered simply, 
“from the moment I saw you.” 


ETTY turned away and put her hands over 
her ears. She mustn't hear what he said 
his words were meant for Ann alone. Besides, 

she couldn't bear to hear 

She stood a moment, stunned. Then slowly, 
carefully, fearful that the cracking of a twig 
might betray her, she crept away back to the 
place where Walter had left her. Once there, 
she threw herself down on the ground and 
buried her head in her arms. 

Everything was suddenly clear: that first 
evening when she had been so sure that Ann 
and Walter liked each other, Ann's subsequent 
behavior, her strange silence, her avoidance 
of Walter, her decision to leave, and that night 

that night when they had talked about 
Walter, and Letty had been awakened—had 
Ann been crying? Yes, it was all clear now, 
Walter's hurt “I don’t think your sister likes 
me,” his queer actions that very afternoon, 
his intense look, his husky voice—they had 
been for Ann. For Walter loved Ann 

Letty gave a little cry and buried her head 
deeper in her arms. Some instinct long ago 
had told her that he was not in love with her, 
that he was just having an amusing time. But 
because she loved him, she had hoped. Ann 
knew of her hopes, knew of her love; and in 
order not to hurt her, Ann was pushing Walter 
aside, thinking perhaps that when she left 
things might work themselves out. 

Letty sat up suddenly erect Ann loved 
Walter! And she was giving him up for the 
sake of her sister; giving up the man she loved, 
the only man she had ever cared for! 


Letty is one of | 























CAn PART which brin 
CORSETING up -‘to - 
with CLOTHES 
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Pe since the days when the waistline was a problem (and 
it has not been even a reality for many seasons) corsets have 


been ‘‘anchored’’ at the waist. 


But now that the achievement 


of the slimly smart silhouette is a matter of keeping the hips narrow 


and the back flat, an entirely new corset art is called for. 


The New Corset, as exemplified in the latest designs in 
Redfern Wrap-Around, Redfern Corselette and Redfern 
Rubber Reducing Garments, is poised a¢ the Aips and 
fits down around the lower part of the figure, leaving 
the waist free. 

| 


| 


The slender figure 
is swathed at 


the hips. 


Note in the diagrams the exclusive and revolutionary 
principle of anchorage, not at the smallest, but at the 
largest part of the figure, so that ‘‘sliding up’’ is impos- 


The Wrap- 
Around controls 
both Aips and 


tomorrow 


garments 


constructe 
for the na 
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Ask in your favorite Corset Department to be fitted in a 
new design in Redfern. 
principle is easy to understand, its application to actual 


tireless experimentation. Copies which have been hastily 


347 Madison Ave. 367 W. Adams Str. 28 Geary St. 
NEW YORK CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO 
0 e 


sible; the diagonal rubber thigh band which connects 


the front and back panels of the corset, insuring flat- 
ness; and the elimination of diaphragm bulge by freeing 
the waistline. 


diaphragm. 
The New Redfern Art of Corsetry means figure train- \ 
ing for every woman, irrespective of age or weight, who Td 
would successfully wear the mode of today—and of 
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Remember that, although the 





for all types—has involved matchless skill and 


d are likely to prove a disappointment. Look 


me on the original: 
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Corselette, 


Send for booklet to Dept. Bi, The Warner Brothers Company 
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ing applies to the 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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¢“Distinctive 


ERE is an air of distinction about Kiel Tables that marks 


TOUTE 


them as outstanding creations, worthy of the important 
position assigned them in the decorative treatment of the home. 


Kiel tables are true masterpieces, alive with the beauty of by- 
gone centuries. Their subtle artistry of design, exquisite beauty 
of finish, and sound, enduring construction merit your earnest 
consideration and approval. Good dealers everywhere offer 
Kiel Tables at agreeably moderate prices. 

A handsome booklet “True Masterpieces”, filled with sugges- 
tions on home furnishment and illustrated with interiors from 
a number of America’s finest homes, will be sent on request. 


. THE KIEL FURNITURE COMPANY 
= Dept. 4-F, Milwaukee, Wis. 
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Does Your Club Need Money? 


—Or perhaps there is a Society in your 
church for which you wish to raise funds 


The Woman’s Opportunity League will help you to earn 
money in an easy, remunerative and congenial way, either 
to further some charitable enterprise or to help in raising 
funds for your Church or Club. 

Anyone can do the work. You need no experience and 
there is no initial expense. We send you all you require 
for the work and cooperate with you in every way. Fill in 
and mail the coupon for details. 
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Dept. GHP-225, Woman’s Opportunity League 
International Magazine Co., Inc., 119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 


I am interested in the League plan. 
to me. 


Please send details without obligation 


Name 


Street 
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| clasping her hands. 


| 


Sisters 


Letty stared in front of her, clasping and yp. 
How terrible that she 
herself was coming between Walter and Ann 
the two people in the world whom she loved 


| most—hurting them—hurting Ann, dear old 








Ann. She collapsed suddenly on the ground 
and lay very still. 

When she heard footsteps, voices, she sat 
up quickly, blinking. “Hullo, there,” she 
called out. “Guess I must have been asleep.” 

Calmly she smiled upon them. Ann smiled 
back, a forced smile from her lips alone, not 
from her eyes. Walter did not even smile. 
Soberly he began to pick up the lunch box, the 
steamer rug. Letty helped him, chatting gaily 
just as if she did not see. ad 

“Say, Ann,”’ she said that night, when they 
were going to bed, “tell me—what do 
think of Walter?” She asked the question 
frankly yet casually. 

There was a little pause. She heard the 
quick catch of Ann’s breath, and the sound 
drove deep into her heart. 

“Why, I told you, baby,” Ann’s voice was 
light and gay, “I think he’s fine—an ideal 
husband.” 

Letty knitted her brows. “I just wondered 
—because—somehow— Oh, I think he’s fine, 
too, and all that, and he would make a good 
husband, but he’s so serious, and—somehow, 
{ don’t think I’m quite as keen about him as 
I was.” 

“Why, Letty!” She could feel Ann’s glance 
upon her, searching, suspicious. 

“That was the way it was with Bob. | 
thought I was in love with him, and then— 
somehow—of a sudden, I wasn’t. Perhaps I’m 
fickle?”’ 

She raised her eyes to Ann’s, questioning, 


worried. 


Ann was smiling, a soft, affectionate smile. 
“No, you’re just young, that’s all, baby.” 
Letty gave a little sigh, as if she were relieved 
because Ann did not think she was fickle, but 
it was really because her plan was working so 
successfully, because she was fooling Ann. 
“Well, perhaps some day I'll find somebody 
I can stick to,” she remarked lightly 
“I’m sure you will,’’ answered Ann. 
voice was not light; it was very serious. 


Her 


THE next morning Letty’s vacation ended. 
I 


t was rather good to be back again at the 
office, among the familiar faces, with the 
familiar routine filling the day, to be sitting 
again before her typewriter with the work 
taking her mind from Walter and Ann, the 
present and the future. And somehow in the 
few minutes when she let her thoughts wander 
to her own problems, the atmosphere of work 
gave her strength and clarity of mind to face 
the situation and carry out her plan of action. 

When she came home that night, the first 
thing she said was: 

“Harry Lyons called me up this afternoon. 
I haven’t seen him for ages, and he wants to 
come around tonight. I don’t know what to 
do. There’s Walter— I told him we'd see 
him tonight, and he said something about 
taking us to the theater, and it’s your last 
night and—” 

She felt Ann’s glance upon her, once more 
suspicious. There was a little pause, then, 

“T’ll look after Walter if you want me to,” 
said Ann. 

Letty beamed. 

But she did not spend the evening talking 
with any young man, though she dressed very 
carefully, when Ann was dressing, and seemed 
rather annoyed that he had not arrived before 
Walter carried Ann off. Instead, after they had 
gone, she took off her dress, got into her 
kimono, and tried to read. But her thoughts 
wandered far from the printed page. There 
was an ache in her heart, a persistent, throb- 
bing ache. Walter’s face flitted before her 
eyes, and the memory of their many evenings 
together haunted her, and his words rang 
her ear: “Letty! She’s just a little girl having 
a good time—” 
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Beauvais Rug No. 4000 in Chinese design provides a perfect 
setting for this mahogany dining-room set. 











Beauvais Rug No. 3978 is only one of many designs suitable 
for the library. 


Are you proud of the rugs 
on your floors ? 


O YOUR RUGS give you a sense orf 
D real pride when your friends com 
to see you? Are you willing to nave 
your taste and judgment represented 
by your rugs? 

Of Sanford’s Beauvais Rugs this can 
be said: Never, in any home, can their 
good taste be questioned. You can be 
proud of their beautiful designs—a 
beauty your first appraising glance ‘will 
assure you of. You can be proud of the 
clear, rich colors, for Beauvais Rugs are 
pure wool, pure dyed—and that means 
perfect coloring. 


Luxurious in quality 


You can be proud of the luxurious 
feel of your Beauvais Rug under the 
foot—its deep, close pile makes for soft- 
ness. You can be proud of the smooth, 
unruffled appearance of the rug even 
when the children scamper across it 

thank the closely woven back for that. 





You can be proud that there is not a single 
seam to provide a weak spot where the 
wear begins. You can be proud that the 
beauty of this rug is lasting — frequently 
it wears for twenty years, frequently for 
twenty-five years. You can be proud that 
it is the most widely sold rug anywhere; 
many merchants consider it the best 
rug value on the market at its price 


Wide range of designs 
Ask to see a Sanford Beauvais Rug. It 
comes in the widest range of designs 
and colors—Oriental or Chinese designs, 
two-tone effects, and many other ex- 
clusive designs inspired by rare and 
ancient motifs. It comes in sizes from 
12 ft.x 15 ft. down to scatter rugs—the 
9 ft. x 12 ft. being the most popular. All 
may be had in matching patterns; all 
are seamless. The name Beauvais (pro- 
nounced Bo-vay) is stamped on the back. 


Look for it. 


I[FORDS 


LOOK FOR THE NAME ON THE BACK 


In using advertisements see page 6 21 


Stephen Sanford & Sons have made rugs 
and carpets since 1838. They started with 
the highest possible standards of rug 
making; they have never lowered them 

and that is the reason dealers today 
have so much confidence in these rugs. 
Most rug dealers and furniture houses 
carry Sanford Beauvais Rugs. If, how- 
ever, you cannot procure them, write 
us and we will send you the name of 
the nearest merchant who carries them. 


, — 
Valuable Booklet FREE 
Illustrated in colors 
**How to Choose Rugs that Beautify Your Home.” A 

booklet filled from cover to cover with suggestions 
how to choose rugs in harmony with your home, how 
to get the longest wear from rugs, how to determine 


quality when buying all helpful information. It is 
richly illustrated in full colors, and gives you color 
harmony suggestions for various rooms. We will mail 


you a copy free upon request. 


STEPHEN SANFORD & SONS, INC. 
295 FIFTH AVE., DEPT. U, NEW YORK CITY 
Mills at Amsterdam, New York 
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Sisters 


Then quick as a flash came Ann’s answer: 
“You don’t know Letty. She’s the finest 
» 


n— , : 
Pe radually those words of Ann’s sank into 


Letty’s heart, bringing warmth and comfort. 
\nyway, Ann believed in her, and—she raised 


‘head and threw back her shoulders—she 
ed Slowly she re- | 
iaxed and began to cry softly, the first tears | 


was living up to Ann’s idea. 


she had shed. 


HE was still awake when Ann came in. 

§ “Hullo, there,” she called out. “Did you 
have a good time?” 

‘ie oo and stood in the doorway, a tall, 
dim, dark figure outlined against the light. 
“Yes, Did you?” 

“Sure. Harry just left.” 

There was a little pause. Ann still lingered 
in the doorway. 

“Turn on the light,” said Letty. 

“Why?” asked Ann, but she switched it on. 

From the look on Ann’s face, the queer, 
restrained line of her lips, the soft radiance of 
her eyes, Letty knew. 

“Allright,” she said. ‘Turn it off.” 

Ann laughed, pushed the button again, and 
tumed toward the door. Then she stopped. 
“Baby, something happened tonight. Walter 
asked me to marry him.” 

“Oh!” Letty laughed. “Hurray! The 
ideal husband! Hope you took him!” 

“Yes, I did,” retorted Ann, “as long as you 
won't. We might as well have one ideal hus- 
band in the family.” 

“I told you,” Letty called after her, “that 
when you fell, you’d fall quick and hard!” 

Thus jokingly they again covered up their 
feelings. 

Ann’s train left the next afternoon at six 
o'clock. 

“Walter going to the station with you?” 
asked Letty casually in the morning as she ate 
her breakfast. 

“No,” answered Ann. “He’s frightfully 
busy—got some sort of meeting. I said good- 
by to him last night.” 

Letty’s heart leaped with relief. She would 
be spared the leave-taking between Ann and 
Walter. Then she shot a glance at her sister 
a a suspicion darted into her mind. Was 
Walter really so busy that he couldn’t get off 








tosee Ann, or had Ann— But Ann met her | 


gaze calmly, and Letty thrust the thought 
aide, as she hurried to the office. 


HEY met at the train gate about half an 


hour before the train was to leave, and they | 


stood there for a little while, talking in an 
aimless fashion about nothing in particular. 
“Well, baby,” said Ann at last, “guess I’d 
better get on . . . I’ve had a grand time.” 
“It’s been great to have you. You won't 
be east again till next year?” 

‘Tm afraid not. Not till June.” 

“June,” echoed Letty. 
_ There was a little pause, then Ann remarked 
in an offhand fashion, “And if Walter and I 
still feel the way we do now—why—” 
Letty filled in the pause: “You'll be mar- 
ried at my apartment, won’t you?” 

“We'd love to . Well, good-by, baby. 
Take care of yourself, and write me.” ; 
Ann laid her hands gently on Letty’s shoul- 
ders. Letty looked up. Their eyes met. And 
in the depths of Ann’s blue eyes, in their 
mingled affection, pity, admiration, Letty 
tad the truth: Ann knew, knew that 
Letty was still in love with Walter, knew 
that Letty was trying to conceal her love, her 
hurt; knew that it would have hurt still more 
it she had come between Ann and Walter. 
\nn had never been fooled one moment, but 
to help Letty she had played the game. 

Life’s a mess,” said Ann fiercely. 

Letty started. There were tears in Ann’s 
‘yes—tears—Ann who never cried. 
. Oh, no, no!” she burst out. “It isn’t! it 
int: You're going to have a grand winter 
out there. Just think how well you're doing 





Tired Women 
Should Send 
for This 

New Booklet 


“Relief from Fatigue 
and Nerve Strain 
through Relaxation” is 
an unusual booklet by 
the well known medical 
authority Dr. Edwin F 
Bowers which shows 
tired women a new way 
to rest This very 
practical treatise is so 
full of valuable help 
that we have printed a 
limited edition, for free 
distribution. Just say 
—Send me the booklet 
on “Nerve Strain.“ 





» The Hardest Thing 


Fill out this coupon 
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for Women to Learn— 


How to Get Needed Rest 


OW often have you said to yourself, “If 

I only knew how to make my strength 
hold out for all | have to do!” Busy all day 
long, going from place to place, women sel- 
dom realize how much nervous strength and 
vitality they have lost, until they sink into a 
chair weary and exhausted, at the end of the 
day. 





What few women seem to understand is that 
they can bring sound and refreshing rest to 
the entire body, through the same channel 
that has robbed them of their strength and 
vitality. Leading physicians will tell you 
that the feet are one of the two major “fatigue 
spots of the human body. The surest way 
to rest your body is to rest your feet. 


Thousands of women are gaining a new hold 
on vitality and strength by following this 
simple method. Every night, before retiring, 
they take off their stiff leather shoes, and slip 
into a pair of snug, cosy Daniel Green Comfys. 
Not only will this help you regain and store 
up your needed vitality, but it will prove one 
of the most pleasant rules for bodily fitness 
you ever followed 

The delightful part of it all is the surprisingly 
dainty and pleasant designs that you will 
find in Daniel Green Comfys, for you and 
your family. Your dealer will be glad to 
show them to you, and explain why they give 
so much longer and more satisfactory service 
than ordinary slippers 


DANIEL GREEN FELT SHOE CO. 
Elm Street, Dolgeville, New York 
Sales Offices 


10 East 43rd St 10 High St 
New York City Boston, Mass 


189 West Madison St. 
Chicago, Ill. 


Daniel Green 
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and mail today 


Daniel Green Felt Shoe Co., 
Elm Street, Dolgeville, N. Y. 


Please send me Dr. Bowers’ booklet on “ Nerve Strain.” 
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Mrs.H.S. Kendrick, 
Dayton, Ky. 





Mrs. Kendrick’s Leonard refrigerator was 
delivered on St. Valentine’s Day. She 
called it the best valentine she had ever 
received in 27 years of housekeeping. A 
housewife’s happy approval—expressing 
the sentiment of every Leonard owner. 


10 Walls and Polar Felt Insulation 
Utmost efficiency in home refrigeration is 
in the Leonard’s ten defending walls, in- 
sulated with Polar Felt. Mr. Leonard has 
tested many insulating materials. All 
but Polar Felt were rejected. Polar Felt 
is chemically treated; each hollow strand 
confines immovable air. For keeping cold 
in and heat out, it is unsurpassed. 


Learn about the Leonard’s one-piece-food 
chamber, triple coated with porcelain, 





C. H. LEONARD, 
pioneer of home re- 
frigeration, who has 
been responsible for 
many modern refrig- 
erator improvements 
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'¢white or French gray. 











Feel the round 
corners, with porcelain extending clear 
around the door frame. See the new self- 
closing lock; the new patented copper 
drain pipe andtrap. Furnished with out- 
side icing doors and water cooler if desired. 
There’s a Leonard size and style to suit 
every purse. See the nearest Leonard 
dealer; if you cannot find him write us 
and we will see that you are supplied. 

Send for Actual Sample of Porcelain 


Mr. Leonard’s booklet, “Selection and 
Care of Refrigerators” and Catalog of 77 
styles and sizes will also be sent. 


Grand Rapids Refrigerator Company 

402 Clyde Avenue Grand Rapids, Michigan 

Be sure the refrigerator you buy is made in Grand 
Rapids, the fine furniture center of the wor 





Mrs. C. H. Leonard’s Cook Book 
250 pages of tested recipes—$1 











Leonard 
CLEANABLE + 
Refrigerator 


“Like a Clean China Dish” 





| 





Sisters 


with your job. You ought to be proud of 
yourself. And then there’s Walter tee such 
a fine man, and in June—you— You musty 
worry about me. I’ve got a good job, too and 
I love my work, and in a day or two I'l] havea 
new beau. I always seem to have them. And 
perhaps by June I may find the right one.” 

“Letty,” Ann was smiling through her tear 
“you’re the—”’ She broke off, leaned over 
and kissed her. “Good-by, baby.” 

“Good-by, Ann.” 

Ann turned toward the gate, then she 
stopped, calling back over her shoulder, “Ang 
say, don’t try any new foolish stunts with your 
hair before I come again. It isn’t so bad the 
way it is.” 

“And when you come again,’’ retorted Letty 
“don’t bring six suitcases.” o 

They both laughed. 

Ann passed through the gate. Letty stared 
after her; she could just catch a glimpse of ber 
tall, slim figure, that easy walk, the tip of her 
hat—then she was gone. 

Letty turned away quickly. The heights 
of the station, the people around her, wer 
suddenly blurred, blurred with tears. Ann was 
gone—Walter was gone— 

She clenched her hands and tried to choke 
down her sobs. 

“T’ve got a good job anyway,”’ she told her. 
self, “and days and days to work. And Ann’s 
going to be happy, and so am I! Walter isn’t 
the only man in the world, and besides he didn’t 
really like me, the real me underneath— ['l 
find another man, a man who sees—” 

The memory of that moment when she and 
Ann had looked into each other's eyes and read 
each other’s feelings flooded her. The tears 
suddenly stopped. Out of the station she 
walked, her head high. And as she went down 
the street, the glimmer of a smile touched her 
blue eyes. 


Whatever the Family Eats 
(Continued from page 74) 


The advice given so far has in reality been 
an effort at health education. The fact that 
about 25 percent of the children of this country 
are undernourished, and that this condition is 
largely due to a lack of knowledge of the proper 
laws of health, has stimulated a movement to 
make health education much more widespread. 

This program can best be carried out in 
schools, but in most localities they have as yet 
made no adequate provision for it in the 
curriculum. In certain parts of New York 
State, and perhaps elsewhere, two helpful 
measures have already been instituted in the 
school departments. They are, first, a depart- 
ment of Health Education in Normal Schools, 
aimed so to train teachers that they may 
properly teach health principles; and second, 
the providing of a Supervisor of Health Educa- 
tion in the School Departments of cities and 
other localities, whose work it is to correlate 
this teaching into a concerted program. They 
have already proved of great help in spreading 
health knowledge more widely among children 
and consequently among parents. 

Will not our readers, wherever possible, 
through their women’s clubs, parent-teacher 
associations, or political organizations, us 
their influence to further any effort to install 
this proper teaching of health principles 1 
their school systems? 

Remember particularly that one of the great- 
est needs of today in many sections of this 
country is a better understanding of the basi 
principles of good health. Your influence 
wisely placed can greatly advance the program 
of health education in your own community. 

It is only through the cooperation of mothers 
with schools that a really effective nation-wide 
program of health education can be develope 
It is your responsibility, therefore, to sponse! 
such work in your own community by enlisting 
the interest of all mothers in taking a very active 
part in this phase of health education. 
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This chart showsthe 
difference in re:ative 
food requirementsof 
persons of different 
occupations as calcu- 
lated for the Depart- 
ment of Agriculture. 
In this comparison, 
a man in full vigor 
at moderate -work 
has been selected as 
the unit for compari- 
son and assigned the 
value 100. Notice 
how much less the 
sedentary worker re- 
quires—yet toooften 
his diet is the same 
as that of the moder 

ate or even hard 
worker ! 


ss ORNING hours are best for work™ 


have doubtless heard this all your life. 


you 


Why is it then, you sometimes feel dull and 
sluggish in the morning—just when you ought to 
be at your best mentally and physically? 


Nutrition authorities tell us that 9 times out of 


10 the reason we can't get shifted into high gear 


early in the day is—breakfast! 


What kind of a breakfast do you eat? Upon this 
meal depends much of your morning efficiency. 


Why you do not need a 
heavy breakfast 


Your body has rested during the night; it is not in 
vital need of food. You eat a hearty, heavy break- 
fast—then sit at a desk all day. What happens? 


You have put an unfair burden upon digestion. 
All the energy you should have for mental work 
is being wasted in digest- 
ing food which your body 
really does not need. No 
wonder feel tired 
and dull! 

Try this 
3-morning test 


What you need is simple, 


you 
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‘ 
food 


easily digested food in moderate amount 


which will supply you with abundant energy. 


Here is a 3-morning test which will prove to 
you how a simple energy-breakfast will prime you 
for the day's run. 


Cream of Wheat!—An old favorite food, rich 
in energy-nourishment and so easily and quickly 
digested! Just try it for three mornings and see 


how much more ‘fit’ you are for the day's work. 
° 


Cream of Wheat, you know, is one of the very 
Made of the best hard 


wheat, it is extremely high in carbohydrates which 


richest energy foods. 


mean energy units. 


It isa very easy food to digest. In fact, digestion 
of Cream of Wheat begins in the mouth and is 
quickly finished without taxing the stomach. 


Note the three model breakfast menus suggested 
by noted nutrition authorities. Follow them for 
just three mornings and you will never again go 


back to the old heavy breakfast habit. 


Delicious to eat, easy to digest — yet so nourish 
ing and satisfying, with ample enetgy to last the 
This is the great combined 


an ad- 


morning through! 
advantage which Cream of Wheat offers 
vantage not so often found in other foods. Give 
the Cream of Wheat breakfast a trial; start to- 
morrow morning. 


‘Cream Wheat 


Cream of Wheat Company, Minneapolis, Minnesota 


© 1925, C. of W. 


In Canada made by the Cream of Wheat Company, Winnipeg 


ry this — three mornings 





First morning 
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Oranges 


CreaM or WHEAT 


Milk Toast 


Sugar— Milk 
Coffee or Cocoa 


Second morning 








} Cream or Wueat with Prunes 
Milk 
Omelet or Bacon 


Toast 


Coffee or Cocoa 


Butter 


‘Third morning 





Cream or Wueat with Baked Apple 
Milk 


Buttered Toast Bacon 


Coffee or Cocoa 


. for booklet — 


50 Ways of Serving 


J & Cream of Wheat 














There are endless ways to serve 


a Cream of Wheat. Enjoy its rich, 


creamy flavor blended with fruit— 
chopped dates, prunes, raisins, 
figs; or Southern style, with but- 
ter and salt. Our recipe booklet 
gives 50 delicious ways to serve it. 
Send for it; it is free. 











Cream of Wheat Company 
Dept. 402, Minneapolis, Minnesota 
© Please send me, free, your recipe booklet, 
“ Fifty Ways of Serving Cream of Wheat.” 
© Please send me sample box of Cream of 
Wheat for which I enclose 5c to cover 
postage. 


Name 


Address 
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eHow to Tell 
a Good Gas Range 


A BOVE everything else you want a modern i of 
course—then look for a range with the Wilcolator 
—the modern type of heat control. 


50 leading makers of gas ranges are now equipped with 
the Wilcolator which includes the ranges of every type 
that are most worth while. If size of company indicates 
leadership to you—you will find the largest companies 
use the Wilcolator. If age means stability and standing 
in your eyes —the oldest manufacturers are users too. 


Or if you judge a stove exclusively on its design—you 
can find whatever range features you prefer among the 
50 Wilcolator leaders. 


Don’t Be Chained to Your Gas Range 


There are good reasons why cooks of every kind agree in 
their enthusiasm for the Wilcolator. 


To the experienced cook it means unfailing results with-* 
out worry or the slavery of oven-watching. And to the 
less experienced cook it means a quick attainment of 
cooking results that would ordinarily take years to acquire. 


You can buy a Wilcolator equipped range with the most 
complete confidence. The responsibility of 50 leading 
range manufacturers as well as ours stands back of every 
instrument. Write us for further information about the 
Wilcolator, and complete list of gas ranges on which it 


can be obtained. 


THE H. A. WILSON COMPANY 


Experts in Thermostatic Metals 


Newark New Jersey 


WILCOLATOR 


Gives Perfect Control of Oven Heat 
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A few of the leading range 
manufacturers that have 


adopted the WILCOLATOR: 


Detroit Stove Works 
Michigan Stove 
Wm. M 
Tappan Stove 
Rathbone 
Richardson & Boynton Co, 
Eriez Stove & Mfg. Co 
Cole Manufacturing 
Company 
Malleable Iron Range 
Company 
Andes Rang 
Corporation 
Peerless Manufacturing 
Company 


Company 
Crane Company 


Company 


& Furnace 


Peninsular Stove Company 


Sard & Company 


Abram Cox Stove Company 


Co-Operative Foundry 
Company 


General Gas Appliance 


Company 

Sterling Range & Furnace 
Company 

Trenkamp Stove & Manula 


turing Company 
Comstock-Castle Stove 
Company 
Sexton Stove & Mfg 
Company 


Howard Stove Company 


Birmingham Stove & Range 
Company 

Elgin Stove & Oven 
Company 

















White Wings of Moths 
(Continued from page 32 


mind as it is. Don’t make a fool of yourself 
again. It’s my opinion that if the parents 
aren’t happy, the children can’t be, either. 
What can Lionel offer you and the Child? He's 
never been able to support you, and he never 
will. The Child will be brought up in poverty 
—no advantages of any kind. I’m perfectly 
willing to take care of you both here, but I can't 
divide my income between two families, and ] 
won't support him. As long as I have a poof 
over my head, you and the Child will have a 
home. More than that I can’t do.” 

Usually, Marni wasn’t conscious of any 
definite insides, but now something detached 
itself from the rest of her and began to flutter 
painfully. Her face crinkled up, but she didn’t 
dare cry. If she were discovered, she would be 
closed away in the dark. 

Grandmother was hurting Daddy and mak- 
ing Mother cry. Mother should tell her at once 


| how good Daddy was—how he never scolded 


when dinners were late or spoiled; how he al- 
ways joked if anything went wrong, and never 
swore or stamped about, as some fathers did; 
and every morning before he left the house he 
turned out his pockets for them and promised 
to bring more home at night; how he was never 
cross to Marni, even that time she broke his 
favorite tobacco jar skipping rope in the 
parlor. 

“Oh, I’m not thinking of going hack to him,” 
said Mother. 


MARNI sat up suddenly in bed. The thing 

that was fluttering inside her shook her 
whole body. Did Mother really mean they 
were not going back to Daddy?—Never going 
to see him again? But—but he was their 
father—he loved them— 

“I’ve made up my mind this time and I’m 
not likely to change,” Mother was saying. 
“He will never be any different. Improvident 

irresponsible— __ Besides, everything is over 
between us. He says he still cares. I don't 
know. It’s a queer kind of love. But he adores 
the baby. That’s what makes it so hard, Yet 
what can I do? He says himself I am the one 
to take her.” 

Mother was crying in a way that made 
Marni feel as if something inside her own body 
would break. The house and all the dark 
world outside were tottering—about to fall: 
Marni slipped down inside the covers and 
sobbed. 

“It’s terrible for everything to end like this,” 


| Mother was saying when Marni could hear 





again. “I don’t think you ever knew how I 
loved him. It was beautiful—I never could tell 
you—nor any one. When we were first mar- 
ried, he used to lie at my feet like a big dog, 
while I was reading or sewing. He would never 
even let me fasten my shoes.” She laughed a 
funny little laugh. “He always kissed my 
slipper before he put it on.” 

“It’s usually that way,” said Grandmother. 
“The more madly in love they are in the be- 
ginning, the sooner they get over it.” 

How Marni hated Grandmother! It was 4 
blind, black kind of hate. She wanted to put 
her head down and close her eyes and beat 
wildly with both fists against this terrible old 
woman—to destroy the things she was saying. 
She seemed very old and wise and right to 
Marni. Everything she said was certainly 
true, and yet—somehow—it wasn’t right to 
your feelings. It hurt—it crushed— There was 
nothing to do but beat against her with your 
fists. 

And Mother was crying! Marni wanted to 
run to her and hold her tight, tight, and 
tell her not to listen to Grandmother. She 
slipped out of bed and stole into the hall. The 
door into the Back Room was open. She saw 
Mother all curled up in a big chair. She looked 
like a broken doll with her arms hanging over 
the sides. Marni would have rushed to ber, 
but just then Grandmother went over and 
patted Mother on the head as if she were & 
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America : 
mericas most famous dessert 


JELLO. 
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Richer Pies-Puppincs s of finer flavor, ambrosia that is indeed food for the gods 


penne ety. 





YOuR FAVORITE DESSERTS — more delicious 


than ever when made with this new moist coconut 
in air-tight tins - 


* 
Moist and fresh 


in air-tight tins 





BAKER'S COCONUT 





OMEN write us every day that, 

since they have been using this 
new moist coconut that comes in tins, 
coconut dishes have become the most 
popular of all their desserts. 


You notice the difference the 
moment you open a can of Baker’s 
Coconut, Southern-Style. 

Each individual thread is so juicy, so 
daistty , So white and glistening! You're 
tempted to eat this coconut like candy, 
it is so tender and rich in flavor! 

7 7 


Try Baker’s Coconut, Southern-Style 
in the ambrosia, the coconut butter- 
scotch pie or the coconut snowflake 
pudding, shown on this page. 

Try this coconut also in your own 
favorite coconut recipes and in the 
numerous delicious coconut dishes 
which our new free recipe booklet tells 
you how to make—and you will never 


again go to the bother of buying and 
grating fresh coconut. 


COCONUT BUTTERSCOTCH PIE 
1 can Baker's Coconut— Southern-Style; 2 
tablespoons granulated sugar; 1! cups boil- 
ing water; 152 cups brown sugar; ‘4 tea- 
spoon salt; cup cornstarch; }4 cup cold 
water; 3 tablespoons melted butter; 3 eggs; 
34 teaspoon vanilla; pastry shell. 


Caramelize granulated sugar, add the boiling 
water and brown sugar and cook five minutes. 
Then add the salt and cornstarch, which has 
been moistened with the cold water. Stir con- 
stantly until the mixture thickens, putin but- 
ter, cool slightly, add the beaten egg yolks, 
vanilla and chopped coconut. Pour into a 
pastry shell which has been baked over an 
inverted pie plate, and cover with a meringue 


made of egg whites beaten with three table- 
spoons of powdered sugar. Bake 10 minutes 
inaslow oven— 325°F.—until nicely browned. 


See our free recipe book, for recipe for the 
ambrosia andthe coconut snowflake pudding. 


FREE RECIPE BOOK — Book of coconut 
recipes sent free on request. If your grocer 
has not yet stocked Baker's Coconut, South- 
ern-Style, send us ten two-cent stamps and 
we shall see that you get a can. Address 
Franklin Baker Company, Dept. 82, 
Hoboken, New Jersey. 


Southern-Style 
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White Wings of Moths 


little girl. Grandmother was very tall and 
straight like « man. , ; 

“Come, come, my dear,” she said. “It’s no 
use crying over spilt milk, You did your share, 
and he didn’t do his.” 

“]’m not so sure,” said Mother softly. 

Then her head slipped back under the white 
lamp-light, ind Marni saw that she looked 
strangely like Grandmother. She had no 
feelings on her face. Marni was frightened. 

“But all that’s over now,” said Mother 
wearily. “I’ve got to start life all over again.” 

Then they began to talk about Daddy. They 
used a great many big words that Marni didn’t 
understand. But it slowly began to dawn on 
her that Daddy was not the wonderful person 
she had always believed him to be, unquestion- 
ably right, knowing all things, always gay be- 
cause of his perfect goodness. It seemed that 
Daddy was not good at all; that even his laugh- 
ing and joking and refusing to take things 
seriously was somehow a part of his failure. 
“Failure—failure,” that was the word they 
kept saying over and over. Daddy was a 
failure. 

And gradually Marni gathered that Daddy 
was not really good and that Mother had 
known it for a long time. Marni could not be- 
lieve it, even if Mother and Grandmother and 
every one in the world said so. Daddy had 
such a laughing face, and he loved her so 
dearly! His lips were very soft and tender be- 
hind his prickly moustache—as soft as Mother’s. 
He held her so tenderly against him, whisper- 
ing little secrets and telling wonderful stories 
about his boyhood. He was always so sorry 
for hurt things—for Marni when she hurt 
herself. Oh, she was sure Daddy was good! 

And yet—perhaps, when Marni was not 
there, he was bad to Mother. What—if—if 
he hurt Mother? Marni crumpled into a little 
heap on the floor, frightened, so — 
something inside beating so hard. 

And when at last she really believed that 
Daddy was bad, it was terrible—terrible. Be 
cause he was bad, she and Mother must leave 
him. She would never again sit on Daddy’s 
knee and hold his warm, cuddly pipe while | 
he filled it with fragrant tobacco. She would | 
never run down the street to meet him and slip 
her hand into his big, loose pockets to find the 
surprise. They would just go on living at 
Grandmother’s where no one liked children, 
anyway. 

Mother was standing up now, and Marni 
knew she was coming to bed. Marni slid along 
the wall to her room. When Mother came in, 
Marni looked fast asleep. She intended to stay 
awake to give Mother a big, tight hug, though, 
of course, she couldn’t say anything to her. 
on Marni didn’t know when Mother came to 
U, 





T FIRST it was dreadfully lonesome in 

Grandmother’s house. Marni wandered 
through the big, dim halls, peeping into the 
hushed rooms. Some were flooded with sun- 
shine—still and warm. Nothing could make a 
noise in these rooms—not jumping on the thick 
carpets, not banging against the upholstered 
furniture, not jerking the heavy shades up and 
d wn I: verything was wrapped and padded and 
cushioned in silence. In one sunny room a 
canary in a tasseled cage sang a shrill, little 
song, and when he stopped it was quieter than 
ever 


4 


In some rooms the shades were always pulled 
down, and these were the quietest of all. Marni 
could hear her heart beat in these rooms If 
she stayed there very long, she began to think | 
of Daddy. Once Mother found her crying in 
the big wing chair, but, of course, she couldn’t 
tell Mother why she was crying. She could 
only cling to her and love her more than ever. 
\nd the strangest thing of all was that since 
she knew Daddy was bad, she loved him more 





than ever. She remembered how sometimes 
when his smile was gone, his face looked very 
sad—oh, much sadder than other faces that 
weren't so used to emiling. She was quite 


I never got to 
the movies— 


I'd scrub away at pots and 
pans, hang up the towel and 
flop into bed. Too late for 
the movies—too tired to read. 
But now Jack and I make the 
first show easily. Or drop in 
next door for bridge. We 
always do something. For 
I've got a kitchen full of 
Polar Ware now—I can clean 
up in no time and keep things 
looking better than they ever 
did before, 


~ 


Hours of ‘- 


drudgery saved for pleasure 


CooKING utensils that require 
scrubbing and scraping are a 
cruel extravagance. They steal 
the hours you need for relaxation. 
That’s why so many women are 
turning to Polar Ware. And 
the hours they used to spend 
sweltering over a steaming dish- 
pan they now have free for fun. 
It’s amazing how easy it is to 
clean Polar Ware. 

And how wonderfully Polar 
Ware cooks! Everything tastes 
better. Meats are juicier, crisper. 
Vegetables retain all their natural 
flavor. Coffee from a Polar perco- 
lator puts a smile in the whole day. 
And muffins come rolling out of a 
Polar pan. 








In using 


Start your Polar kitchen today. 
Discard that stained saucepan 
you're using and replace it with 
Polar Ware; and put a Polar 
roaster in place of the one you've 
been struggling to free from 
baked-on grease. Keep up the 
good work, buying some new 
gleaming, white-enameled Polar 
utensil each week. Put Polar 
Ware upstairs in the bedrooms, 
and bathroom too. The prices 
are very moderate. Any hard- 
ware dealer can fill your Polar 
needs—if he hasn’t all kinds of 
splendid Polar utensils in stock, 
he will gladly order them for you, 


POLAR WARE COMPANY 
Sheboygan 


Wisconsin 
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Identify yourself] 


YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS 


printed attractively in blue ink on 200 \ 
sheets and 100 envelopes and delivered 


200 sheets 


100 envelopes 


DELIVERED TO YOU FOR 





— 


to you for $1.00 —west of Denver, $1.10 GF i ee 


AMERICAN (<7 


L 4 med 


INDIVIDUAL STATIONERY Cr 
It Identifies Millions : 


American Individual Stationery is now in use 
in more than a million homes throughout the 
world. The crisp richness of Butler's National 
Bank Bond paper with its imposing water 
mark and your name and address attractively 
printed on both the sheet and the envelope 
creates an impression of quality which usually 
commands three or four times the price asked 


Frankly, we do not expect to make a penny 
on your first order. But we do know, from 
almost ten years’ experience, that you will re- 
order regularly. And not only that, you will 
tell your friends about American Individual 
Stationery and they will order—that is where 
our profit comes from—our customers are our 
friends and their recommendations are more 
efiective than all the advertising we could do. 


You risk absolutely nothing 
antece is ironclad 


our guar- 
you must be perfectly 
Satisfied in every respect or your money 


will be re funde d. 


American Individual Stationery is sold only 


by mail. We have no agents or representa- 


tives of any kind. You deal direct with an in- 
stitution which specializes in this one thing 
only, with the result that nobody has ever 
surpassed the quality or value offered. No 
matter what kind of stationery you may have 
used, you will never experience greater satis- 
faction than that which American Individual 
Stationery gives. Try it once and we are sure 
that you will never change again. 


It is easy to order — just write or print 
plainly your name and address on the cou- 
pon below, enclose a dollar bill ($1.10 if west 
of Denver or outside of the U.S. A.), and 
within a few days your order will be deliv- 
ered, postage prepaid. You may your 
order sent C.O.D., if you prefer—just indi- 
cate this on the coupon as shown and when 
your order is delivered, pay the postman, 


*x* * * 


have 


American Individual Stationery will iden- 
tify you just as it has millions of others— 
while you are thinking about it, why not fill 
in the coupon and send it right now? 


AMERICAN STATIONERY CO. 


310 PARK AVE. 


Customer 


Serves More thana Million 
Direct by Mail 


PERU, INDIANA 





To AMERICAN STATIONERY Co. 


310 Park Ave., Peru, Ind. NAME 
Enclosed is $1.00 ($1.10 if you live 

est of Denver or outside of the U.S.A.) Street 

Please send 200 sheets and 100 enve 


lopes printed with my name and address 
in blue ink as follows 


If you want us to ship C. O 


For additional orders use the above 


Sd 
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Address. 


f 


City and State 


D. just put a cross here [) 


rm on any paper you have handy. 
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sure he never smiled now that she and Mother 
were gone. How he must long for them, alone 
in that empty house! 

After a while Marni came to like Grand. 
mother’s big, quiet house better. On the 
top floor was a room which had once been a 
sewing-room and which was full of interesting 
things—a cutting table, a broke: sewing- 
machine, a bed with a fringed top like a carriage 
a mirror that stood on two bear’s claws, and 
many, many chairs. Grandmother said yes 
this could be Marni’s playroom. sti 

Marni made a whip and sat on the bed and 
drove it like a carriage. She hitched her sand 
chute to the wheel of the sewing-machine s0 it 
would load and unload the little buckets of 
sand when she turned the wheel. She made a 
merry-go-round by tying a board on a swivel 
chair. She sat on one end and Sophie-F redericka 
sat on the other, and they went dizzily round 
and round. She made a sleigh by sitting 
on the cutting-board and pulling it across the 
slippery matting with a rope twisted around 
the bed-post. 

The grass matting on the floor had a funny 
smell. Anna Marie had a smell like that—a 
clean, damp, straw smell. Everybody had a 
smell, and everybody’s smell was different, 
Mother had a delicious smell—iike a hothouse, 
Daddy had a smoky smell, and early in the 
morning, a powder smell. Everything in 
Daddy’s desk had a tobacco-and-raisin smell, 
He had some wedding-cake in his desk . . , 
Dogs knew more about smells than any one. 
They knew everybody and all cats by their 
smells. 


HEN Marni was tired of playing, she would 

sit in front of the mirror and think. She liked 
to watch herself thinking, she looked so old 
and important. One day she thought of a plan. 
She went downstairs where Mother was read- 
ing and pretended to play. She looked very 
busy indeed, getting out her bubble box and 
mixing the soap and water, blowing the big, 
shining bubbles, and frowning in a preoccupied 
manner. Suddenly she said, as if it were of no 
importance, 

“Shall we see Daddy pretty soon, Mother?” 

Mother said, “I don’t know, dear.” 

Marni, with something hard growing in her 
chest, said, “But we will see him, won't we, 
Mother?” 

And Mother said: “Certainly, dear. 
come to see you sometimes.” 

And Marni was so happy she plopped a big 
plop of soap right up into Mother’s face. But 
Mother didn’t even notice it. It left a drop— 
or was it a tear?—on Mother’s cheek. 

Gradually Marni became aware of two things 
—first, that Mother was beginning to go out 
a good deal and people were coming to the 
house to see her—ladies in the afternoon and 
gentlemen in the evening. Marni liked the 
gentlemen much better, and yet they gave 
her a certain sense of uneasiness that the ladies 
did not. It was right that they should sit and 
look fixedly at Mother, who was adorally 
pretty, and that they should fly around when- 
ever she wanted anything, and say all sorts 
of amusing things to make her laugh; and yet, 
somehow, it didn’t seem quite right or fair to 
Daddy, who couldn’t join in all these good 
times. When Mother put on a shimmery dress 
and a wrap and went out with one of these 
men, all of whom had the same attractive way 
of bending over her as they held doors open 
and helped her into carriages, Marni was more 
troubled than ever. She felt as though she 
ought to go with Mother to protect her 

But Grandmother seemed greatly pleased 
with the way things were going. Sometimes, 
when she and Marni sat alone in the evening, 
they would hear the hall door close as Mother 
went out with one of the gentlemen. A little 
smile would flutter to Grandmother's lips, 
and for a long time she would forget to read 
her paper. Then Marni would sit looking at 
her, wondering and wondering about Grand- 
mother. She was not like any other old 


He'll 











Jor that 
realm of the dainty 
twixt cake and candy 


S° often one is beset to know a 
tasty wafer—at tea, luncheon 
or dessert. 

Will they relish it? Is it quite 
the thing? 

Hydrox is indeed a helpful an- 
swer to these tiny but important 
questions. 

It is so happy a blend of the good 
looking and of delicacy of flavor 
that good taste takes on a double 
meaning. 

Have them ready for an emer- 
gency, or plan a dessert with them. 

They are so easily bought fresh 


The\SUNSHINE\, “ 
Chocolate Wafer 
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Made in the 
“Thousand Window 
Bakeries”— by the 
Loose-Wiles Biscuit Co. 
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the ice books do 


UST a few hot summer days—and another ice 
book gone. And every ice book means another 
neat hole in one’s housekeeping money 

Isn't it foolish to let so much money drip down 
the drain-pipe of the refrigerator? Especially when 


it is so casy now to know which refrigerator will 
save the ice 

The Cork-Wall Window tells you 
on every Alaska Refrigerator—a small, round 


window through which you can see the insulation 


t is found 





There, plainly visible, is the pebbled-cork that pro- 
tects your ice his famous insulating material, 
the best heat retardant that our forty-seven year 


of retrigerator-making have revealed, is in every 


eat 


Alaska Refrigerator The Cork-Wall Window is 
visible proof of its presence—positive assurance of 
the Alaska’s ice economy. 

Ask your dealer to show you the beautiful 
Alaska Refrigerator with its pebbled-cork insula- 
tion and Cork-Wall Window; with its fine work- 
nanship and handsome finish; its full-ice-sweep 
circulation and seamless porcelain or white enamel 
interior; its seal-tight doors and air-tight drain 
There are styles and prices exactly suited to your 
requirements. If you don't know where to find 
them, write us for the nearest dealer's name 
and a free copy of the Alaska book. Address 
Dept B 


THE ALASKA REFRIGERATOR COMPANY, MUSKEGON, MICHIGAN 
London Office: 21 Ropemaker Street, E. C. 


Se. 


these better-built,ice-conserv- 


ing refrigerators in your 
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*Look for the Cork-Wall 
Window. It identifies every 
genuine Alaska Cork- 
Insulated Refrigerator. 
(Patent applied for 


into one’s allowance! 


To Dealers: If you are not 


plete information. 








yet supplying the demand for 
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lady Marni had ever known. She had no 
connection with work-baskets or cooky-jars 
or piles of | ink and white worsted, or babies, 
or other people’s hurts and bruises. She al- 
ways said, “Call Ellen,” when anything un- 
pleasant happened; and no one would ever 
think of borrowing her handkerchief for tears 
or sticky fingers. Every one did exactly as 
Grandmother wished. She was never cross to 
Marni and Mother, but Marni found out once, 
by the way Mother squeezed her outside 
Grandmother's door, that Mother was as 
frightened of Grandmother as she was. Marni 
thought it was because she had no feelings on 
her face that every one was afraid of her. 

And secondly Marni became aware that 
they (she and Mother) were getting a divorce 
from Daddy. But at the same time she learned 
that she was to go to New York very soon to 
spend a whole w eek with Daddy, so the divorce 
didn’t seem so important. Another very com- 
forting thing was that Mother seemed to be 
growing back into a little girl again. One 
morning she woke Marni by nibbling her ear 
and pretending she was a rabbit; and she never 
forgot now to run down the last three steps 
with her. After a while, Grandmother came 
to like Marni better, too. She said Marni 
wasn’t a cantankerous child. They used to sit 
in the sunny bay window and play tiddly- 
winks together—a jolly, tinkly game—and 
pretty soon you couldn’t tell which was going 
to beat, they both played so well. Altogether 
things were getting much jollier at Grand- 
mother’s house. 


NE evening Mother came into the back 

room where Marni and Grandmother were 
having their camphor, to fetch Marni away to 
bed. Every evening Grandmother took cam- 
phor or peppermint to help her digest her 
dinner, and they said that a little with water 
and sugar wouldn't hurt Marni. So Marni sat 
with her feet on the fender, in the warm glow 
of the fire, tipping herself back in her chair and 
sipping her camphor like a comfortable little 
old lady 

Mother came in and twirled around for them 
to see how lovely she was in her filmy new 
gown and tinkling bracelets. She had a great 
many new dresses now and looked as beautiful 
as a princess in them. Sometimes Marni felt 
as though Mother weren’t really Mother at all, 
but a beautiful stranger, silken and disturbing 
Marni rose and played a game with Mother 
She backed away, bowing and blowing kisses 
from her finger-tips. 

“Illa mana ron che banya,” she said, which, 

of course, meant, “Most beautiful of ladies, I 
bow before thee.”’ 
_ And Mother, holding up her train, and mak- 
ing a deep courtesy, answered politely, ““Nosha 
danya alla funta ra,” signifying that the gentle- 
man was much too flattering. 

‘Then she snatched Marni up and ran off 
with her to their room. 

When Marni was in bed, Mother still had 
not quite finished dressing. Her nails and her 
lips and her eyelashes all seemed to need final 
touches. Marni could see her delightful face in 
the glass with the white hands, like birds, flut 
tering about their tasks. She looked smaller 
than a little girl around the waist. She looked 
as if she would break if you touched her. In the 
mirror her eyes were very shiny, and she made 
upa funny little face for Marni. Marnithought 
she looked especially lovely tonight, but 
Mothe r seemed not to be satisfied. She ke pt 
rubbing out her mouth and making a new one, 
and she was very particular about the little 
curls at the back of her neck 

At last she was finished. She had switched 
out the light when a knock came at the door. 
and she turned it on again to read the letter 
that the maid handed her. As she read it all 
the shininess went out of her face. She sat 
down quickly and stopped moving. 
an a ben = se get up and went into 

: om n there Grandmother was 
Betting ready for bed. She was sitting before 
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The Speed Breakfast 


QUICK QUAKER Cooks in 3 to 5 Minutes 


Makes Oats the Quickest Breakfast 


AVE you tried Quick Quaker? It’s ready, steaming, 

flavory and delicious, as quickly as plain toast! Cooks 
while the fruit is being served. 3 to 5 minutes—that’s quicker 
than coffee! 

So now have this nourishing food every day; give the family 
the “milk and oats” breakfasts that doctors say make people 
feel better all day long. 

Quick Quaker is the same as regular Quaker Oats, the kind 
you have always known; the plumpest, choicest of grains. 
But cut before flaking, then rolled very thin—and these 
smaller flakes cook faster; that’s the only difference. 

All that rare Quaker flavor that won the world to this 
famous brand is there. All the richness--and the same big 
20 and 55 ounce packages. 

Your grocer now has two kinds of Quaker Oats—the kind 
you have always known and Quick Quaker. 

Standard full size and weight packages 


Medium: 114 unds; 
Large: 3 pounds, 7 oz. 


Quaker 
Oats 








Cooks in 3 to 5 minutes 
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119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 


! 
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% For Girls and Women 


You may all profit by the opportunities 
of our RAINBOW CLUB—and enjoy its 
attractive gifts. We have a way for you 
to earn extra money in your free mo- 
ments. Don’t waste your leisure but use 
it to add to your income. 


“*I like this line of work better each day 
and enjoy the pretty gifts,’’ writes one 
of our successful members. 


“I am so thankful to my sister for 
getting me started in the Rainbow Club 
work. It has helped me so much finan- 
cially and has been the means of banish- 
ing the old timidity which I always felt 
when meeting people,’’ says a timid 


M ss Mabel Saitta of Southern girl. 
ew Jersey is a school 
girl coorking to make 


gh vistas. eagles ne **My friends rag me about my enthu- 

course come true siasm for my work, but it is more fun 
than any hobby I have ever taken up,”’ 
writes a Canadian member. 


‘‘The Vanity Case and the lovely Club pin came safely. 
I am hoping to prove myself worthy of all the nice things 
the Club is doing for me!”’ 


Have you all the money you need to carry out your plans 
for Spring? There will be new frocks to buy, needs for other 
members of your family, things for the house—begin now 
to earn money for the ‘‘extras’’ or 
perhaps for some little extravagances 
which otherwise you might feel you 
could not afford. 


We want you too to enjoy the good 
things that the Club offers. I hope 
you won’t delay in sending the coupon 
which will enable me to write to you 
about your plans. Every day that 
you hesitate means dollars drifting 
away that might easily be yours. 








No experience is needed and no 
previous training. You have nothing Mrs May Basford 
to lose, in any case; but a splendid keeper who uses the Clul 
opportunity for profit is awaiting you. eo oe 
Fill in the coupon or write me a letter home emergencie 
today, telling me all about your needs. 


Nha Mlbecef’ 


Director, The Rainbow Club 


Helen Willard, Director, The Rainbow Club 


Housekeeping Magazine 
I am interested in your Clut Please send me full information about your spare-time money- 


ie 





February 1925 Good Housekeeping 











Sass cesses cac sc csss mess caescccscacccssasaasaaee 











t 





White Wings of Moths 


her mirror in her striped flannel night«ress with 
a shawl thrown around her shoulders, doj 
her bang up in curl papers. On the bureau lay 
a little pile of square pieces of tissue-paper, 
Grandmother wet her fingers in a glass of water 
made a little round curl, and pinned it firmly 
in one of these little squares of paper. Marj 
could hear the curl papers crackling 
Grandmother read the letter and said 
“Well?” 
Mother didn’t answer at once. “I—I don’t 
know,” she said at last, and her voice sounded 
frightened. Then Marni heard a soft littl 
plop as though Mother had fallen on the bed, 
and Grandmother's chair scraped angrily on 
the floor. ; 
“Don’t be a fool!’ said Grandmother, and 


|} even now, though Marni knew she was furious, 


her voice was still and cold. “Get up; you'r 
ruining your dress. You'll be a sight.—How 
can you go on like this when you've once made 
up your mind to do a thing? I almost believe 
you still love him!” 

Marni knew then that they were speaking 
about Daddy. 

“Tf—if he is good to us, why shouldn’t 1?” 
said Mother, her voice all broken. 

Now Grandmother became really angry, and 
Marni knew by the terrible silence in which 
Mother did not even dare to sob, that some- 
thing dreadful was about to happen. At last 
Grandmother spoke, and her voice was the 
stillest, cruellest thing Marni could ever 
imagine. 

“IT thought I had made it clear to you that 
you had a home here just as long as you were 
willing to give up that man and try to do what 
was right. I’m giving you a chance to start 
over again. If you don’t wish to do as we've 
agreed, you need expect no further help 
from me.” 

Marni heard her move away, replace the 
chair, and close the drawers with the sharp, 
decisive motions with which Grandmother did 
everything. Marni knew how Mother must be 
feeling by the little, choked sounds she made. 
They knew—Mother and she—how useless it 
was to.cry before Grandmother. 

“Well?” said Grandmother at last. 

“I—I suppose it’s no use to try again,” said 
Mother. “I—I’ll go on with the divorce, if 
you think best.” 

“Quite right, my dear,”’ said Grandmother 
cheerfully. “You've nothing to gain by going 
back This is just a spurt on his part It 
won't last long, you may trust my judgment.” 


OH, WHAT were they saying—what were 

they saying? Marni hated Grandmother, 
who was right about everything because she 
was so old and important, but who was so 
terrible. She wanted to cry out, “Mother— 
Mother, don't be cruel!’’ but that would be silly. 

“I—I suppose you're right,” said Mother, 
“only—” 

“No more doubts and regrets, my dear,” 
said Grandmother decisively. “Now run along 
and see your friend—You're looking very 
charming this evening. I don’t think you'll 
make a mistake this time, my dear. He’s a 
fine man—and he’s wealthy. Good-night.” 

When Mother came back into the room, 
Marni said, 

“Is Daddy all right, Mother?” 

And Mother looked at her quer rly and said, 
“Why to be sure, dear. What makes you ask?” 
But of course Marni couldn’t answer. Then 
Mother turned out the lights and went down- 
stairs. She did not take her w rap, so Marni 
knew she wasn’t going out 

Marni lay very still in the dark, listening. 
She would wait until Grandmother had gone 
to sleep. Then—! 

She lay there quietly—waiting. Whenever 
a carriage passed the house, cloppety-clop, pin- 
wheels of light circled slowly over the ceiling. 
The scrolly pattern of the railing on the balcony 
outside the window cast strange shadows on the 
walls—beasts and gnomes and forests. One 
pattern looked like a funny little man getting 
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IN ONE PLEASANT HOUR 


your whole week’s ironing is done 


In ONE-FIFTH the time it takes by hand, and at a 
cost of only five cents, the new Junior Simplex 
will iron your whole week's wash. Ironing with 
this marvelous new machine is just like play. 
You simply sit in a comfortable chair and watch 
the pieces glide through. Your guiding hands on 
the feed board exercise complete control and the 
whole operation is so simple that even a child can 
iron perfectly with a Simplex. 

With its even heat and pressure, it gives your 
linen a most beautiful finish. The heavily padded 
roll which presses the work against the iron brings 





out initials and embroidery. Shirts, table linen, 
dresses, rompers, sheets—even your finest lingerie 
and most delicate laces—are ironed perfectly and 
without effort. 

The Junior Simplex can be used in any home 
which has electricity. No larger than a sewing 
machine, it can be easily moved about the home. 
Under a deferred payment plan the Junior Simplex 
will cost you less than you now pay a laundress, 

Let us tell you where you can see this wonderful 
new ironer. Address the American Ironing Ma- 


chine Company, 100 East Ohio St., Chicago, II. 








‘The Best Ironer’”™ 


‘Sm PLEX|RON IER 
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Cfrom Mill to Wearer— 
at Manufacturer's Price! 


haughnessy 
, Olounit 


| ( \ 


¥ ~~“ Garments = : 


More Than 1500 Units! \ 


All told, the various garments, models, colors 
and complete sizes in the Shaughnessy Line total 
more than 1500 units. 

















Here—indeed is a satisfying range of selection. 
In the comfort of your own home, you may choose 
just those dainty garments in just the colors that 
meet your own tastes and desires. And know 
that you can have those garments in your size 


~~ 


To have a better idea of what you are offered in 
Shaughnessy Olovnit Garments and to know more 
about their wonderful values, won't you fill in and 
mail the coupon below? This doesn’t obligate 
you in the least. 
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This button is worn 
by all authorized 
Shaughnessy Repre- 
sentatives and iden- 
tifies a courteous 
well-informed per 

son Our branc 
offices can still place 
a few more cultured 
men or wher us 





Prince sup 
t 
Double Ruffle sa tiecaeaiacamits 


Bloomer and Vest 

















p 
(A ) 
|| To SHAUGHNESSY KNITTING CO 
| WATERTOWN, NEW YORK 
| You may furnish me with descriptions of exclusive, economica | 
SHAUGHNESSY OLOVNIT garments. i 
| | 
| NAME | 

by i 
teed STREET ADDRESS 
| 
CITY 
Skirt and Vest STATE 
= a — — ——————_ | 





Single Ruffle Bloomer and Vest 
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ready to jump. Whena light went by, he did 
jump, turning slowly over and over in a great 
oe was afraid that if she had to wait too 
jong, she would have that queer feeling that 
sometimes came over her just before she 
dropped off to sleep. She would begin to feel 
as if she were growing out of herself in big, soft, 
white pufis. boiling over like some magic, 
yeasty cauliflower. She pinched herself to 
make herself get small and hard again. She 
wanted to stay awake to... to... 

Suddenly she sat up. Grandmother’s light 
had gone out. In another minute she would 
hear Grandmother snoring. She crawled 
cautiously out of bed and felt her way to the 
bureau. Things were in places they had never 
been in before, so that she kept stumbling over 
them. At last she grasped the little chain that 
switched on the light. 

There was the letter—open on the bureau. 
At first it looked utterly impossible to Marni 
Never, never would she be able to read all those 
jong, run-together words. But gradually, as 
she studied it, some sentences began to stand 
out plainly 

“T think I’ve struck my stride at last. 1 
don’t promise anything, and I don’t expect 
you to promise me anything. I’m through 
with promises. I only ask you to wait, a few 
months even, so I can show you what there is 
For I have discovered at last that there 


in me. 
is something—something surprisingly vital and 
important. I only wonder that I never sus- 


pected before what I was good for Even 
with you and the baby gone, I’m happier than 
I have been in years, for I feel that I’m earning 
you back I don’t dare tell you what I 
feel . your going .” (here the words 
were indistinguishable) “if you could 
offer me even that much hope, for the sake of 
what we once meant life to be, and for the sake 
of that dear baby (More words lost 
Then his name “Lionel.” 

Marni could feel something beating against 
the bureau—something inside her, trying to 
get out. Daddy was sorry he wanted 
to be good to be forgiven. He wanted 
them to let him come back. He loved them 
and needed them. But Mother wouldn’t for 
give him That was Grandmother's fault 
But if Marni should ask Mother. 


M ARNI crept out to the landing. The lower 
*"* hall was brilliantly lighted, and from on 
of the downstairs rooms voices rose— Mother's 
—a man’s. Something inside Marni grew tight, 
hurting her. She sat down suddenly. After a 
while, still sitting, she began to slide down one 
step at a time, very softly. Sometimes she sat 
a long time on one step, feeling her side throb, 
frightened. In this way she finally reached the 
bottom step. Then she made a quick littl 
run across the hall and hid in the heavy por 
tires by the open door. She heard the man’s 
voice—a kind voice, but she couldn’t remember 
to which gentleman it belonged. Then Mother 
spoke—and the thing inside Marni that shook 
so when she was frightened began to thump 
loudly. She had never heard Mother’s voice 
like that before. It made you want to fling 
your arms about her and hold her close. But 
somehow it made you want to cry, too. 

Marni pulled the portiére back a little, so 


she could see. The gentleman—one whom 
Marni scarcely knew—was standing up, and 
Mother stood beside him. Mother laughed 


so softly the notes seemed scarcely to leave 
her throat, and her hands, like white birds. 
fluttered up to the gentleman’s shoulders 
Then he took them in his and kissed Mother 
holding her close. He kissed her again and 


again 
Something inside Marni cried out, “Mother 
Mother, darling!” to warn her, but she 


uttered no 
wrapped 
don't he 
falling. 


sound. She dropped to the floor 
in the folds of the curtain. “Mother 

cruel! Don’t be cruel!” Everything is 
No one is good—not Daddy, not 











“A Demonstration 
is a Revelation” 


For years they had struggled 
with the old problems of wash 
day—the search for laundress 
or laundry that would wash 
and dry the way they wanted 
it done—when they wanted it. 


And then this book “Keep- 
ing Out of Hot Water” came 
into their hands. 


At first it seemed incredible 
that there was a washing 
machine that would wash and 
dry ready for ironing whole 
tubfulls at a time, so easily, 
quickly and safely, without 
need of putting the hands in 
the water, or of handling each 
piece separately, from clothes 
basket to ironing board. 


But “Keeping Out of Hot 
Water” told them how the 
Savage washes, rinses and blues 








The touch of a hand 
turns this Savage 
Washer into a cen- 
iy dryer — no 
lifting out of the 
clothes between 
processes. 


VAG 


WASHER 


without hand labor, without 
use of stationary tubs — and 
dries without wringing—with- 
out breaking buttons or snaps 
or buckles, without matting 
the nap or fluff. No longer 
need they send their heavy 
pieces, comforters, blankets, 
rugs, and pillows to cleaners 
or renovators! 


For her the Savage is as 
practical as if she designed it. 
For him it is as mechanically 
safe and simple as he would 
have it. They tried it by actual 
test, in their own home—the 
result was the end of their 
washday worries! 

‘Keeping Out of Hot Water” 
willend your“ Laundry Blues!” 
Send for it today. 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 
100 Savage Avenue, Utica, New York 


*The Savage is tested and approved by Good 
Housekeeping and Tribune (N. Y.) Institutes, 
Priscilla Proving Plant, Today's Housewife, 
Testing Home, Pratt Institute, and leading 
authorities everywhere. 


“Tt surely solved our wash day problem!” 


THIS COUPON BRINGS It FREE! 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 
100 Savage Ave., Utica, N. Y. 
Send me “ Keeping Out of Hot Water” 
Pies cc ccc cccccccccceceseseseessscececes 
Address 
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A finer carriage “= 


for less money 


Such a lovely carriage it is—fine 
and beautiful and strong! Yet it 
costs less, instead of more, than is 
usual for carriages as finely made. 
Spiral weaving is the secret of its 
beauty, its great sturdiness and its 
very low price. 

Spiral weaving on the famous 
Lloyd Loom gives the Lloyd Loom 
Carriage a graceful bowl shape, 
unusually wide and roomy. Spiral 
weaving, from a single, continuous 
strand of finest wicker, gives it the 
strong, seamiess body, without 
corners or loose ends. And spiral 








One unbroken strand of fine wicker 
is spirally woven onthe famous 
Lloyd Loom to form the lovely, seam- 
less Lloyd Loom Carriage. No 
other carriage has this spiral weaving 


weaving, with its marvelous speed 
of production, enables you to have 
a carriage with unusual refinements 
of design and finish, and with many 
exclusive features of comfort and 
convenience, without any addi- 
tional cost. 

You can see this handsome car- 
riage with its steel-hearted upright 
stakes at a store in your town. Or, 
if you do not know where to find 
it, write us for the dealer's name, 
and our interesting booklet,“‘What 
the doctor told young Mrs. Bond 
about baby carriages. ° 


Tue Luoyp Manuracturinc Company (Heywood-Wakefield Co.) Menominee, Michigan 


Canadian Factory: 
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LOOM WOVEN 


Orillia, Ontario 


Lloyd Loom Furniture, with its flawlessly 
smooth fabric, is woven on the famous Lloy 
Loom. Ask your dealer to show you this 


handsome new furniture, or send for booklet 
Dept. 1-235 


Patent Process | | 


Baby Carriages 
& Furniture 
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White Wings of Moths 


Mother. Fearful things are happening, and 
she can do nothing—not for Daddy, nor for 
Mother, nor for herself. Everything is so un. 
happy. A terrible end has come to all things— 
to all happiness and goodness! 

Marni dared not cry. Somehow she knew 
| Mother would be angry if she found her there 
She couldn’t run to Mother and fling herself 
into her arms as she always did when in 
trouble. It was almost as though she had no 
mother. She must take care of herself now 

Marni went slowly upstairs, almost like q 
little old woman. She was so tired—so tired 
She did not even want to cry. She crept into 
bed and drew the covers over her. It was ter. 
rible to be alone with something inside that no 
one could comfort. She would always have 
that lonely place in her now, for she knew 
something she could never speak of to Mother, 
nor Daddy, nor any one. 

Later, when Mother came to bed, she bent 
over and kissed Marni; and Marni knew at 
once, by the heaviness inside her, even 
though she had been asleep, that something 
| terrible had happened. She didn’t reach out 
and cuddle Mother as she usually did, but lay 
very still as though she were asleep. But after 
a while she felt something warm and wet steal 
between her cheek and Mother’s, and she knew 
that Mother was crying. So then she crept 
| closer to Mother and put her arm about her, 
| though all the time she felt that nothing could 
ever make things right again. But Mother's 
arms closed tightly about her, so tight that 
it hurt. 

“Oh, my precious,” Mother whispered, “I 
need you, I need you.” 





AND then—and all this time Marni could 
scarcely breathe, Mother was holding her 
| so tight—she said: 
“Marni darling, we’re going back to Daddy. 
| Will you be glad, sweetheart?” 
| And now it was Mari who hurt Mother. 
| Something broke inside her, and she was 
flooded with warm, soft tears. 

“Mother—Mother darling!’ she — sobbed, 
kissing her so wildly that Mother was fright- 
ened. 

“TDon’t—don’t, dear,” she said softly. “I— 
didn’t know you missed Daddy so much— 
We’re going back to him because we love him 
more than any one else in the world, don’t we, 
dearest? And he is good to us even if—even 


’ 


Mother could not go on, and Marni patted 
her gently. % 

“T can’t do what Grandmother wants me to, 
so we'll have to go away. I’ve tried, but I 
can’t. We'll go early in the morning—before 
Grandmother is awake—so as not to disturb 
her. Will you be happy, dear?” 

Held tight in Mother’s arms, with that little, 
lonely place inside her growing all warm and 
comforted, Marni slipped into unconsciousness. 
And almost immediately (it seemed to Marni) 
she had a beautiful, silvery dream, made mostly 
of sunshine and crickety noises and a delicious 
warm-earth smell; and there, at the end of a 
garden path, stood Daddy with his arms reach- 
ing out for her. Just as she was going to slip 
inside his coat and kiss him, she felt Mother 
shaking her and whispering (so as not to wake 
Grandmother), m 

“Come, wake up, wake up, Marni dear; it's 
time to dress and go to Daddy.” 


Through an Oversight 
no credit was given for the photo- 
graphs illustrating Fanny Heaslip 
Lea’s story of her flight over 
Honolulu, published in the 
November Good Housekeeping. 
The photographs were made 
by Eleventh Photo Section, Air 
Service, at Luke Field, Hawai 














IN THE children’s bedroom, in the dark 
of night, use your. flashlight! No blind- 
ing glare in its soft, reflectedrays ... 
no clicking electric switch to wake the 
sleeping one. Keep an Eveready up- 
stairs for night duties and emergencies. 
Keep another near those dark cellar 
stairs. And another in the automobile. 
Silent sentinels of safety, with countless 
uses in and around the house, the car, 
the garage. Improved models meet 
every need for light—indoors and out. 
There is a type Toe every purpose and 
purse. 


2604, the Eveready 
Handsome ri 


ye eready Unit Cells fit and improve all makes of flash- 
8. They insure brighter light and longer battery life. 
P an extra set on hand. Eveready-Mazia bulbs, the 
eyes of the flashlights, likewise last longer When 
ing either battery or bulb, read on the side of your 

ht what numbers to buy. 


Reload your flashlights and keep them 
on the job with fresh, strong Eveready 
Unit Cells. And if you haven't a flash- 
light, see the nearest Eveready dealer 
at once. Buy the improved Eveready 
Flashlights from electrical, hardware 
and marine supply dealers, sporting 
goods and general stores, garages and 
auto accessory shops. 

Manufactured and guaranteed by 
NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY, Inc. 
New York San Francisco 


Canadian National Carbon Co., Limited, Toronto, Ontario 


B EVEREADY 


FLASHLIGHTS 
cy BATTERIES 


they last | onger 


In using advertisements see page 0 2: 








‘When the Matron of Honor Qutshone the Bride 


WEEN Angela French 
asked me to be matron 
of honor at her wedding, I felt 
I positively couldn't. No one 
can know how it hurt me to 
refuse. We had been roommates 
at school. She had been my 
maid of honor. But since Baby 
came my face had grown so thin 
and so sallow and blotched I 
just couldn't think of taking 
such a conspicuous part. 


Angela continued to plead, “It 
isn't your looks I want, dear— 
it’s you.” So I finally gave in, 
for I knew she had her heart 
setonit. Butthemore! thought 
of a big church wedding, the 
more I dreaded it. At last I 
went to our doctor. 


“Doctor,” I said, “look at me. 
My dearest friend is to be mar- 
ried next month and I’m her 
matron of honor. My skin is so 
bad that I am ashamed to go anywhere, 
let alone take part in a wedding. Can't 
you do something to help me?” 


E was all sympathy. Just a few 

questions and then he said, 
“Your trouble can be summed up in two 
words —‘faulty elimination.’ Intestinal 
poisons, carried in the blood all through 
your body, are responsible for your sal- 
lowness, the dullness of your eyes and 
this skin trouble. Women, and especially 
mothers, suffer these results of faulty 
elimination much more than men. The 
way to get rid of them is always tokeep 
clean inside as well as out. Don’t you 
know that a lovely skin comes only from 
within?” 
After some advice about diet and exer- 
cise, he told me to take Nujol regularly. 
“Nujol will help you maintain internal 
cleaniiness all the time,” he said. “Nujol 
is not a laxative nor a cathartic. Con- 





tinued use of such things gives only 
temporary relief at the risk of perma- 
nent injury. So doctors nowadays are 
prescribing regular lubrication for per- 
manent internal cleanliness. Nujol lubri- 
cates and softens the food waste. Take 
it every night and you'll soon return to 
regular and thorough elimination. Then 
your trouble will all clear up.” 


DID everything he told me. The re- 

sults were simply wonderful. A 
lovely color came back to my face. My 
eyes lost their yellowish tinge and grew 
bright and sparkling. My hair took ona 
new, soft lustre. My feet, which had felt 
like lead, began to take me everywhere 
without tiring. I was a brand new 
woman. 


At last the wedding day came. A wo- 
man always knows when she looks well 
and I felt confident and sure of my ap- 
pearance. As I slipped into Angela's 





Editor. of a Leading Health 
Journal— 


The editor of a leading health journal says 
pimples or acne are the danger signs of low- 
eed resistance or so called bad blood. In 
a majority of cases, he says, the basic cause 
is intestinal auto-intoxication—a scientific 
term which means self-poisoning through 
faulty elimination. 


cA Skin Specialist — 


Says a noted writer on the health and care 
of the skin: faulty elimination has ruined 
more complexions among married women 





than has hard work or having too many 
children—two sources to which women are 
prone to trace the loss of their freshness. 
And correct elimination, necessary to pre- 
serve and attain an attractive complexion, 
is not gained by taking laxative drugs. 


Medical Director of Insurance 
Company— 
Faulty elimination in the majority of cases 
is as unnecessary as it is dangerous, says the 
medical director of a life insurance com- 
pany. Probably no other single condition 
causes as many ailments or susceptibility to 
ailments. A lubricant provides an excellent 
means of bringing about intestinal action. 
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“Regular as 
Clockwork” 


room to 5 with the finishing 
touches to her dress, she start- 
edup with surprise and delight, 


¢ pw my darling, you 
are positively beautiful,” 
she cried, eagerly taking me in, 
new Paris frock and all.“Why, 
the matron of honor is going 
to outshine the bride!” 


Nonsense, of course, but that 
day began a wonderful new life 
for me. I felt more than ever 
like going out and Jack seemed 
proud to take me. We made 
new friends we were awfully 
pleased toknow. Baby hasbeen 
better and Jack all the more 
devoted. Infact, since I learned 
the Nujol way to health, every- 
thing seems to have come my 
way all at once, and I'm abso 
lutely happy. 


What Women Should Know 


F you are subject to complexion troubles, 
I listlessness, headache, etc., you should correct 
faulty elimination. Don't wait. Even now inte 
tinal poisons may be damaging your good looks 
and impairing your health. Take Nujol. Nujol is 
not a medicine—it is simply a lubricant. Like 
pure water, Nujol is harmless. Hospitals use it. 
Physicians all over the world recommend it for 
infants and children and people of all ages. 
Nujol should be taken as regularly as you wash 
your face or brush your teeth. Nujol makes 
internal cleanliness a habit—the healthiest habit 
in the world. For sale by all druggists. Made 
by Nujol Laboratories, Standard Oil Co. (New 
Jersey). 

Tested and Approved by the Good Housekeeping 

Bureau of Foods, Sanitation and Health 


Nujol 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF, 


For Internal Cleanliness 
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Do You Know How to 
Remove Rust? Mildew?r 
Ink? 


(Continued from page 8 3) 


medicines, it is impossible to give methods for 
removing all stains of this type. 

1. Tarry or gummy medicines, treat as tar 

>. Medicines containing iron, treat as iron 
rust. : 

3. Sugar sirups, treat as water. 

4. For medicines dissolved in alcohol, use 
denatured alcohol. fe : 

s, For medicines containing metallic salts 
use oxalic acid. ; 

6. Lukewarm water or soap and water is 
often effective. : 

7. For stubborn stains use Javelle water or 
potassium permanganate and oxalic acid. 

Mildew—Use potassium permanganate and 
oxalic acid if the spots are small. If the entire 
garment is mildewed, put it in a bleach con- 
sisting of one cup of Javelle to one quart of 
warm water. If the garment 1s quite badly 
mildewed it may be necessary to soak it in the 
solution for 15 to 20 minutes. This will 
do no appreciable harm to the fabric if 
thoroughly washed and rinsed afterward so 
that no trace of the Javelle remains in the 
garment. 

Milk—Sponge with lukewarm water or soap 
and water. 

Paints and Varnishes—Sponge with a cloth 
dipped in carbon tetrachloride. If persistent, 
sponge with benzol. In case of very old 
stains it may be necessary to soak the stain in 
the solution used. This may be done by 
thoroughly saturating the stained portion and 
rolling it inside the rest of the garment. This 
retards the rapid evaporation of the carbon 
tetrachloride or benzol and gives time for the 
spot to soften. 

Parafin—See candle wax. 

Perspiration—If color has been removed, 
nothing can be done. For perspiration from 
an armpit, treat as an alkali. For a yellow 
stain, use soap and water. If stain is old and 
stubborn, bleach with Javelle water or potas- 
sium permanganate and oxalic acid. 

Punch—First try lukewarm water. Am- 
monia and oxalic acid alternated, or either 
one alone, are sometimes effective, and are about 
the only things that can be used on colors and 
silks and wools. 

Silver Nitrate—Spong: 
the stain disappears. 

Stove Polish—Sponge with carbon tetra- 
chloride, having an absorbent cloth underneath 
the stain. Kerosene may be substituted on 
washable materials. 

Tar—See wagon grease. 

Varnish—See paint. 

Vaseline—Sponge with kerosene and wash 
with soap and water. 

Wagon or Machine Grease—On washable 
materials rub lard in well and then wash with 
soap and water. Kerosene may also be used. 
Sponge with a cloth dipped in kerosene, having 
an absorbent pad under the stain. For non- 


with ammonia until 








washable material sponge with carbon 
tetrachloride. 
Water Spots—These are often the most 


difficult stains to remove and must be handled 
in different ways, depending upon the color 
and finish of the fabric. 

I. Steam the entire garment over dry steam 
by holding it over the spout of a teakettle. 
Cover the spout with two or three folds of 
cheese-cloth to keep in the excess moisture. 

2. Sponge with a cloth wrung as dry as 
possible out of a five percent solution of acetic 
acid. Rub lightly with a dry cleth until 
entirely dry. Break up the line of water ring 
by rubbing the edges with light, straight 
strokes, using a damp cloth. 

White Sauce and Cream Soups—Wash with 
soap and warm water. On delicate colors 
Sponge with clear, warm water. When dry, 
remove the grease which remains by sponging 
with a cloth dipped in carbon tetrachloride. 





Keep all your teeth clean 


and you will keep all 











your teeth 
This tooth brush 


reaches every 
tooth every time 


you brush 


S your brush hitting on all 32? 

Look at the shape of this 
_brush—that's what makes it so 
easy to reach every tooth. 

It has a curved surface that fits 
the shape of your jaw. It has 
saw-tooth bristle-tufts that reach 
in between the teeth. It has a 
large end tuft that helps clean 
the backs of front teeth and the 
backs of hard-to-get-at molars 
This brush is the Pro-phy-lac-tic. 

Do you know what makes your 
teeth decay? It is germs. Germs 
are always in your mouth, They 
collect upon your teeth. They 
create lactic acid. This destroys 
the enamel. The important 
thing is to keep germs off 
your teeth—to remove the 
clinging mucin which 
holds the germs fast 
against them. That re- 
quires a brush scientifi- 
cally designed with a 
saw-tooth arrangement 
of bristles. It requires a 
brush with a large end tuft 
that can reach the backs of N 
back teeth. There is such a 
brush—the Pro-phy-lac-tic. 











Do you brush your gums when you 
brush your teeth? You should. See how 
the center row of bristles on every Pro- 
phy-lac-tic Brush is sunk below the level 
of the two outer rows. That is to give 
your gums the correct and mild massage 
they need. 


Any brush will clean a flat surface 
hes your teeth are not flat. Every 
tooth has fe sides. The saw-tooth, 
cone-shaped bristles of the Pro-phy- 
lac-tic clean between teeth. The 
diagrams show you. The large end 
tuft of the Pro-phy-lac-tic reaches 
and cleans the backs of ¢ 
back teeth as shown in the 
diagrams to the left. 












Made in America 


© 1925, P, B. Co, by Americans 















































You can see that the mouth of 
this woman is not as wide as 
her jaw. The tooth brush has 
to curve around the jaw or it 
won't reach her back teeth. 





Sold by all dealers in the 
United States, Canada and 
all over the world in three 

sizes. Prices in the U. S. are 
Pro-phy-lac-tic Adult, 50c; Pro- 
. phy-lac-tic Small, 40c; Pro-phy- 
lac-tic Baby, 25c. Made in three 
different bristle textures—hard, me- 
dium and soft. Always sold in the 
yellow box that protects from dust and handling. 


Tooth brushes for life to the reader who 








ree helps us with a new headline for this ad- 
vertisement. The present hea is 
“Keep all your teeth clean and you will keep all 


your teeth.” After reading the text can you supply 
a new headline? We offer to the writer of the best 
one submitted four free Pro-phy-iac-tics every year 
for life. In case of a tie, the same prize will 
to each. Your chance is as good as anyone's. 
the coupon or write a letter. The winning headline 
will be selected by the George Batten Company, Inc. 
Advertising Agents, This offer expires on Feb. 19, 
1925. 





a 








Pro-phy-lac-tic Brush Co., Florence, Mass.,Dept.8-Aq ! 
Gentlemen: I suggest the following as a new head 
line for the advertisement from which this coupon 


was clipped: 


Name 
First name in full 
Address 


Seer - 
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“Laura —don't you just love this 


new way of serving candy?” 


“Oh,”’cried Laura, surprised, “it’s 
Oh Henry], isn’t it? Sliced! Well, I 
wonder who ever thought of that!” 


Oh Henry! was no stranger to 
Laura. Many a time, motoring, golf- 
ing, at theseashore,she had eaten this 
famous candy ... but she had just 
never thought of slicing it at home. 

Other women had, though ... 
women in Chicago. Two years ago, 
we found them slicing and serv- 
ing Oh Henry! as a home candy, 
and at teas, bridge and Mah-Jongg 


OhHenry! 


SLICED 










Write for a clever, little booklet, in 
colors, on serving Oh Henry! sliced 


Williamson Candy Co., Chicago 
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W. C. Co. 
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games and other informal affairs. 
And now, in many, many homes, 
you will find sliced Oh Henry! as 
often as chocolates. 

And what delicious candy it is! 
Imagine a rich, butter cream,dipped 
in a creamy, chewy caramel, rolled 
in crispy, crunchy nutmeats, and 
then thickly coated with the mel- 
lowest milk chocolate. Sounds 
good, doesn’t it? Well, that’s Oh 
Henry! . .. a new taste in candy! 


Telephone your grocery, drug or 
candy store to deliver a few bars. 
Slice it and serve it at home. It is 
not expensive ... a 10c bar cuts 
into 8 liberal slices. And everyone 
likes Oh Henry! 
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If You Have Talent 


(Continued from page 4 


’ 
writing manuscripts and getting back printed 
rejection slips, until you finally teach yourself 
to write and to sellastory. Or else yor 
The other way, the joyous news; 
is the road,which Irvin Cobb would have ys 
walk. There the beginner eats—not the bitter 
ashes of rejection slips—but the iy toxicating 
hashish of seeing his own private words jn 
print, while he is learning the right honorable 


vou don’t, 
\per Way, 


trade of writing from the street up. A twelve. 
hour day trade, that, with no union regula. 
tions. Nor yet “mitigating circumstances” for 


the girl reporter 

“In that word-factory you'll soon find out 
whether you have the makings of a writer jp 
you,” comments Irvin Cobb dryly 

“The first cynical test you'll run into is the 
capacity-for-work test. Imagination, style, 
plot—all these are wasted, unless there js 
a twelve-hour working day in your spirit, 
Stevenson lying in bed, racing to beat the 
moment when the ‘last edition’ of his life must 
go to press—that’s the kind of capacity I mean 
Writing is, I believe, the most grilling work in 
the world physically and mentally. So, if you 
can’t stand the work-gaff of the newspaper 
office, your way is mapped out for you. Find 
the nearest exit. You will never be a writer. 


Do You Love Words? 


“The next qualification that the ne wspaper 
work will activate is your passion for words— 
that is, if you have it. You'll soon lear 
whether you like to play with them. To mix 
them up as an artist mixes his colors. To 
change the proportions of them in a sentence 
To watch them fall into place under the keys 
of your typewriter. Without this passion for 
words the literary life would be a confounded 
bore 

“The next thing you'll discover about your 
self is whether you have your own individual 
flavor. An own way of looking at life which 
makes your unsigned work recognized. That 
collects you your little clientéle of fans and 
maybe a batch of earnest haters who write in 
protests to your editor about you. In other 
words, literary personality. Add literary per 
sonality to a discriminating word sense, and 
the result is style. Without style, you'll bea 
lite rary bore. 

“These qualities must be indigenous 

“But there are qualities that can be cul- 
tivated in the rough-and-tumble newspaper 
school that are not born in you—or in any man 
or woman. Literary discipline is one of them 
The habit of shutting you and your typewriter 
in and the world out. You will exchange that 
fragile youthful thing, self-labeled tempera- 
ment, for the robust power to protect your 
moods against outside disturbances. Even 
poets can thrive undamaged under the news- 
paper discipline. There was Kipling. 

“Meanwhile you will be learning to ‘see’ 
your story and to get it down on paper in 
orderly, entertaining sequence. That's report- 
ing. Later on, if you try fiction, you'll find that 
fiction, too, is just that—reporting a series of 
events. The only difference is that on the 
newspaper beat they happen. In fiction you 
imagine them. If you prove to have a natural 
gift for imagining your story, then your 
logical outlet will be fiction. That’s the finan- 
cially better-paying branch of letters. If not, 
your metier will be magazine or newspaper 
articles. 

“That is not a problem that need worry the 
beginner. What he should be doing his worry- 
ing about is getting that first newspaper job. 
And getting it in the right town. 

“Just at this point is where most youngsters 
—particularly the girls—make the mistake of 
setting out on a run for New York. Don’t do 
it. Stay home. There is a newspaper in every 
town. Moreover one that can use a beginner. 
New York does not want beginners. That’s 
not the only reason, though, that I advise the 
youngsters not to leave home. In New York 
the cub, if he does succeed in breaking in, 
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The secret of 


finer flavors 


in food zy revealed by a pinch of salt 


“A pinch of salt for seasoning” —so, you remem- 
ber, went your mother’s instructions. Salt—not 
for the taste of the salt itself, but to bring out the 
flavor of the food! A most important ingredient. 


And yet never a word about the kind of salt. 
Salt was “just salt,” one kind like another, wo- 
men used to think. Many women still think so. 
But thousands now know that there is a vital 
difference in kinds—in their ability to bring out 
food flavors. 


Will you make a simple test and see for your- 
self? We will gladly send you a sample of 
Diamond Crystal so you can prove it. 


FEEL the difference 


Just take a pinch of Diamond Crystal in your 
and. Feelit. Then feel the salt you are accus- 





Free 


Send the coupon below for a free sample of Dia- 
mond Crystal Salt. Make the tests described in 
the booklet that comes with it. Compare Diamond 
Crystal with the salt you have been using—for 
whiteness, for texture, and for taste. In three 
minutes you will see vital differences that you 
never suspected. You will find it easy to understand 
why Diamond Crystal develops finer flavor in foods 











tomed to using. You will notice at once that 
Diamond Crystal is much fer in texture—is in 
delicate flakes rather than hard, gritty cubes. 

So Diamond Crystal dissolves more quickly, 
distributes evenly, penetrates your foods com- 
pletely. 

And being pure—the finest natural salt puri- 
fied and sterilized—it is mild. It hides itself 
while it brings out all the natural flavor of the 
food. Tasting Diamond Crystal you will find 
that it doesn’t burn your lips and sting your 
tongue as ordinary salts do. 

An exclusive patented process of making salt 
gives Diamond Crystal these peculiar qualities; 
we alone can use it. 


Send the coupon for a free package 


Surely you would like to know if Diamond Crys- 
tal will develop finer flavors in the foods you 
serve. 

Then mail the coupon—we will send you a free 
sample package of Diamond Crystal Salt with a 
booklet giving 101 uses for salt and a number of 
interesting salt tests. If you prefer the full-size 
carton, send 10c in stamps to cover cost of mail- 
ing, and we will gladly send it (only one toa 
family). Mail the coupon today. 

The Diamond Crystal Salt Company, since 
1887 makers of “The Salt that’s a// Salt,” St. 
Clair, Michigan. 


‘Diamond Crystal Salt 
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At your grocer's in round, hand-pouring red 
cartons, in boxes, and in sanitary colton 


bags 











Diamond Crystal Salt Co., Dept. A-2 

St. Clair, Mich. 
I'm willing to test your salt against mine. 
Crystal and booklet, free, to 


Send sample of Diamond 


Name 


Street 


Cily 


Check here () and enclose 10c in stamps to cover cost of mailing if you'd 
rather have a full-size package of Diamond Crystal Shaker Salt 
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Don’t let your 
boy lick himself 


“Finest ever made”—‘“Biggest in the 
world”—how often you hear these ex- 
aggerations roll off your son’s tongue. 


Superlatives aré natural to youth. And 
boys easily apply these exaggerations 
to themselves and their abilities. 

One of the great purposes of THE 
AMERICAN Boy is to help boys keep 
their feet on the ground; to show them 
where they fit in the world of business 
and endeavor. In absorbing stories, 
written by the foremost boys’ authors, 
THE AMERICAN BOY so arouses a 
boy’s interest that he lives with the 
characters—the fine men and boys— 
who people its pages. He carries their 
influence into his daily life, and is 
guided by it in every thought and 
action. 


For more than twenty-five years, THE 
AMERICAN Boy has been guiding, be- 
friending and developing thousands of 
boys on their way through the danger- 
ous years of adolescence. They are 
learning to get down to brass tacks; to 
see themselves in relation to others; to 
estimate their capabilities, and act 
accordingly. When they drop into the 
turmoil of business, they'll land on their 
feet. No glittering visions of easily- 
won success, no self-made illusions of 
grandeur will undermine their determi- 
nation or courage. Every chance of 
success is theirs, for they have not 
licked themselves before starting. 
Give your son the help so generously 
afforded by THE AMERICAN Boy, and 
so eagerly welcomed by its readers. 
Send us the coupon below. You need 
send no money. We will mail your boy 
the current issue of THE AMERICAN 
Boy. A bill for two dollars, cov- 
ering a year’s subscription, will be sent 
you later, unless you notify us to the 
contrary within ten days. 


$2.00 a year by mail. 20 
cents a copy at news-stands. 
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If You Have Talent 


writes by the inch. In the home town he has 
to write by the yard. More young writers 
have been damaged by working on the metro- 
politan paper too soon than by working there 
too late. Move on to New York after a few 
years. That is the post-graduate course in 
life’s greatest writing school.” 


Is It Bohemia Or Is It Art? 
“ REING an artist means following a manual 
craft. It does not mean release from the 
prose of a disillusioning world. Get that.” 

So spoke Dean Cornwell, maker of pictures. 
The beauty of his painted illustrations has 
won him his place among our Olympians. 
| “As things stand now, it takes nineteen 
| hundred and ninety-nine art students to net 
the world one artist who can even make a 
living out of his art. That's because the storied 
‘interesting life’ of the artist is the lure that 
brings in the nineteen hundred and _ ninety- 
nine to the art school. Only the two thou- 
sandth is drawn by the itch for the brush in his 
fingers. The test is whether he has been trying 
to draw, draw, draw, ever since he can remem- 
ber—long years before he ever heard of the 
romance of Bohemia. 

“Really the thing would be so simple, if we 
could get rid of those glamourous traditions of 
studios for just one week—the smocks and the 
merry models. Then, if the passion of a brush 
in the hand were left, and the urge to express 
emotion and the life about you in line and color, 
the decision would be made for you That 
would be the sacred call of craftsmanship 

“Become an artist then—and, heads or tails, 
mural decorations or vacuum cleaner ads, 
artist or artisan, you win. You win because the 
working hours of the artist are but play hours 
to the born manual craftsman. That’s the 
brand of satisfaction that is not dependent on 
the world’s awards 

“More difficulty is met when we try to draw 
a line between those who have a great creative 
gift, and those who will be the honest artisans 
of their profession. Nor can the thing be 
gauged in any art school. Indeed, often the 
star performer of the art school was a star just 
because he was not creative—therefore could 


absorb most efticiently the mannerisms and 
technique of the master 
“Out in the world it’s a different story. 


Out there life begins to sort us over and to allot 
us our destinies. Luckily, though, our exact 
rating need not worry us in the beginning. 
We're getting a pretty vital art in this country 
—and the real test of art vitality is whether 


there is need for the artisans of art in a 
country’s industries 
“There is yet another quality, though, 


which must be taken into account,” he went 
on gravely, “in forecasting your chances of 
worldly success in art. Sound business sense 
is often the factor that decrees whether a man 
shall spend his life painting tomato can labels, 
or whether he will gain fame by his magazine 
covers. 

“Heaven forbid, I don’t mean hand-shaking 
Rotary Club pep stuff. I mean delivering the 


goods as ordered, on time—as the renaissance 
|painters before us had to deliver their 
Madonnas. I mean, too, a sort of journalistic 


| 


is going to be 
Getting ahead 


sixth sense of what the public 
interested in year after next 
of the crowd. 

“That sort of business hunch worth as 
much to the material prestige of the artist as to 
the manufacturer of novelty silk stockings or 
the investor in suburban real estat I'm 
fortunate myself in having business sense 
fact is, I made a lot of money in ice-cream the 
year my eyes went back on me 

“All of which is just another reason why the 
impractical youngster who finds himself bored 
in the bank or the store should not look upon 
that accident as proof that art is his calling. 
Add your business sense to your talent in 


1s 


| gauging your future. 


“Then, having gauged it, get to work. And 
unless you have a private income, get to work 


and equip yourself to do advertisements op 
illustrations—at least, until you have a good 
many thousands of dollars ahcad. The 
arrived man has a hard enough time financially 
at the so-called ‘fine arts’ game. No youngster 
can make a living by painting canvasses and 
then offering them for sale. 

“That’s why I consider a four-year normal 
course in some such technical school as Pratt's 
over in Brooklyn the best training. The 
normal school is the only art school you come 
out from knowing how to put on a wash and 
how to letter—as well as how to paint a nude 
and get up a Fakir’s Ball. Mighty little tem. 
perament—but four years of unromantic work 
and routine all-day hours devoted to the busi- 
ness of becoming a craftsmen. That kind of 
discipline soon weeds out the seekers after 
Bohemia.” 


Off to Hollywood 
“TT’S a pity we have to send any more of 
’em off to Hollywood or New York. The 
congestion there already is something appall- 
ing. But it can’t be helped. Motion picture 
engagements don’t come by mail order.” 

This information comes from Sidney Olcott, 
who directed “Monsieur Beaucaire,” and 
thereby topped off his artistic prestige 

“You see,” he explained, “nobody has a 
right to tell you that you have the goods 
until you have actually broken into atmosphere 
—actually had your chance at a bit—and suc. 
ceeded or failed in it. 

“Don’t misunderstand me: I do not mean 
that each of the 120,000 that pour into Holly- 
wood each year (figures of its Chamber of 
Commerce) has a sporting chance. If this were 
a bona-fide lottery, I'd be inclined to let nature 
take her course. Lotteries can’t very easily be 
lawed out, much less advised out. Instead, I 
mean that a few young persons in every 
120,000 do attain a moderate success, because 
they came with the goods. The goods they 
must have are vivid personality, plus dramatic 
ability, plus luck, plus living expenses for some 
three years, plus a charming appearance (if 
they anticipate playing heroines, but otherwise 


not necessary), plus a technical qualifica- 
tion called filming well 

“You observe that I did not say ‘great 
beauty.’ The industry at this time has more 


need for good actors who are not beautiful 
than for beauties who can’t act. 

“Now, the sorry joke on the girls is that that 
one detached quality of beauty is the only busi 
ness asset they are having appraised before 
lighting out for Holly wood. Newsp uper beauty 
contests—that’s their idea of a Dunn and 
Bradstreet rating! What they do not take into 
consideration is the changed condition of the 
industry from what it was ten years ago, when 
a producer could make a comparatively cheap 
picture and could afford to take a chance on a 
pretty face. 

“There weren't so many hundreds of thou- 
sands of dollars at stake. Also, in those days 
demand exceeded supply. The director expected 
to have to get to work and teach some pretty 
face how to act. The finished actors of the 
legitimate stage were not coiapeting in those 
days 

“No, the time has come when th 
aspirant has to act. The fairy-tale 
when she leaped to high-salaried stardom, has 
passed. Now a girl has to earn her experience 
and her living by acting the parts of mothers 
and scullery maids (who do not get advanced 
to Callot gowns in the third reel), of school 
teachers and of rivals (who invariably get out- 
classed by the heroine of the sc enario). 

“Beauty will do one great service for a 
though, in the early stages of her venture. It 
will get her past the casting director and give 
her her chance to do atmosphere. When I 
order up a dozen society flappers (trade-name, 
that), I expect a dozen good-looking, snappily- 
dressed young women. If I need one flapper 


voung 
period, 


girl, 


out of the bunch to do a little bit, I'll try out 
the one of the bunch who happens to be the 
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RCOLA Radiator Heating Outfit with an 
American Radiator in each room, has 
meant so much to her in her home in Lincoln, 
Nebraska, that she feels she should tell every 
one about it. 


“We know that any property owner can af- 
ford ARCOLA, because when we installed ours, 
we had just bought our home and we had no 
big nest egg to help us out either,” Mrs. 
Hartzell writes. 

ARCOLA appealed to her first because it is 


a central radiator heating system that does not 
require a cellar. Imagine her delight on finding 


“Why keep a good thing 
to 


lf ? writes Mrs.Hartzell 


As cheery as an open 
fire—the new ARCOLA 


Through tl.e pyrex-glass door 
panels the hot coals glow with 
the genial friendliness of an 
open fire. And the glistening 
gray enameled jacket canbekept 
ascleanas fine china an orna 
ment in any room. Send forthe 
Arcotabook. It’s worth having. 


‘when anyone can afford Arcolas radiator warmth’ 


the whole house with healthful hot-water 
warmth! 

The Hartzells paid cash in full for their 
ARCOLA outfit, but by a new plan you can 
have ARCOLA installed in your home for a 
small down payment. 

Your Heating and Plumbing dealer will ex- 
plain the plan. You can buy this wonderful 
heating outfit in easy monthly installments while 
it begins to pay back its cost in fuel saving. 

Go to your dealer and see ARCOLA for your- 
self, get a free estimate for your home; mean- 
while, send for illustrated book about ARCOLA. 


that ARCOLA is as easyto operate Foy sale by the Heating and Plumbing Trade everywhere 


as one stove, using no more fuel, 


requiring very lfetle attention, AMERICAN RADIATOR COMPANY 





even in cold weather, yet filling Depe. 13, 1807 Elmwood Avenue, Buffalo, N.Y. Sales Offices in all principal cities 


RADIATORS 


FOR EVERY HEATING NEED 
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Right over your old floors 
you can lay OAK, a¢ sma// cost 


OU do not have to build to enjoy all the ad- 

vantages of modern oak floors. A special 

thickness, called ¥% inch, is made expressly to 
solve the floor problem in your present home. 


Easily and quickly laid 


No need to tear up the old floors, or disturb any 
woodwork except the guarter-round at the base- 
board. You can modernize one room at a time 
if more convenient. 


An Oak floor eliminates the expense of floor 
repairs, and adds many times its cost to the value 
of your property. Enjoy now the comfortable 
home-like qualities of Nature’s oak floors, with 
none of that cold rigidity so noticeable in artificial 
flooring materials. They cost less than new rugs 
or carpets, and most important of all, will never 
need to be replaced. In fact, they will grow more 
beautiful and mellow with age, and ten, twenty 
years from now, will still be modern, outlasting 
the house itself. 


The worst drudgery of housecleaning is a thing 
of the past, with bright polished oak floors, easily 
kept clean and in perfect condition. 


Let us tell you about the new finishes, which 
harmonize with walls, hangings and rugs, giving 
you distinctive individual rooms, different from 
others. Write us about your floor problems; we 
will be glad to help you, without obligation. Mail 
the coupon for our new free booklet, in colors. 


Oak F.Loorinc Bureau 
1078 Ashland Block, Chicago 
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Oak floors are the correct setting for rugs, enhanc- 
ing by their natural charm of grain and figure, the 
beauty of furniture and hangings. The new finishes 
conform to the scheme of decoration adopted. 
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type I want (that’s where luck comes in), Or 
else I'll find myself instinctively selecting one 
of them. That’s personality. You can’t 
explain personality. But personality is the 
explanation of the fan system. 

“Fither way, her chance has come at last! 

“Perhaps her whole future hangs breathlessly 
on the next five minutes. If she falls down, I 
for one will not give her a second chance. I 
haven't time. The moment has come for her to 
act or go into the discard. 

“And how has she been training herself to 
meet this moment? I am inclined to think that 
the most practical preparation is to go through 
a good dramatic school in New York, where she 
will learn the rudiments of dramatic expres- 
sion. She certainly can not learn on my 
picture. : 

“Difficult, too, as it is to get a foothold on 
the legitimate stage, that market is less over- 
crowded than is the picture industry. For one 
thing, untrained beauty and youth are still 
at a premium in the Musical Review, as they 
are no longer at a premium in the pictures. 
Also, there is such a thing on the legitimate 
stage as steady work for the beginner. In the 
pictures she can expect at best only the pre- 


carious life of an ‘extra’. Steady work 
would mean steady learning. If she could 
only get a start in the ‘legitimate,’ in 


chorus or the least of parts, that training would 
enable her to seize her chance, when it comes in 
pictures. 

“That is,” he added smilingly, “if she 
brought the goods with her from home in the 
first place.” 


” 


Broadway 


RUEL garish Broadway and the dank, 

molding lodging-houses of its sad cross- 
streets are full of the restless seekers after 
drama stardom. Doughty heroines, these, of 
the high school play back home. Now— 
futilely darning runners in their silk stockings 
while hungrily awaiting an engagement. 

“Walking the weary” they call it, that leaden 
daily journey from outer office of theatrical 
manager to outer office of theatrical manager. 
The temptations of the stage that they’ve 
been warned against! Whimsically, the 
whimsical ones of them must ponder that they 
have not been in wig-wagging distance of 
temptation. There aren't even enough 
temptations to go around, much less enough 


jobs. 
For all that Jane Cowl bucked the game, 
walked the weary (for a week), won success 


(without drag), and became the most acclaimed 
Juliet of her generation—at that, a slim 
Juliet. Evidently it can be done, in spite of 
the odds against you, if you chance to be the 
right person. 

Today Jane Cowl frankly admits that no 
one had assured her that she had a great 
talent smoldering within her. The idea was 
herown. It took life to prove that the driving 
force within her was not vanity—not that 
naive vanity of youth which is so hard to dis- 
tinguish from the dramatic urge when one is 
twenty. 

But how many others know before youth and 
illusions are shattered a-walking of the weary? 
That is the question which I carried to Jane 
Cowl. This is what she answered: 

_The stage, it seems, is the one art which can 
give steady work to the choicest of the begin 
ners—the one art where there is quite as much 
room at the bottom as at the top. Very 
logically, then, the test of whether you belong 
on the stage, is your ability to get your share of 
that steady work which is being meted out to 
beginners—the ability to get on the stage and 
to stay on the stage without falling off into 
theatrical No Man’s Land. This is the 


preliminary bout, which selects those who have 
any chance at all of becoming successful 
actors. 

Those who are so fortunate as to qualify in 
the preliminaries should certainly stay on and 
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enter the finals for the dazzling prize of 
stardom. Even if they should not win that 
glittering first prize of stardom, there is a very 
dignified place in the profession to be had as 
second prize—the place of the capable sup- 
porting actor, who is steadily in demand at a 
big salary for the New York productions. 
Either prize is worth a stiff fight. 

But, if the little dears can’t even qualify in 
the preliminaries, what's the use, then, of keep- 
ing up the heart-rending struggle! Moldy hall 
bedrooms, washing out surreptitious laundry 
in the in-common bathroom, staggering under 
actual hunger—all these devoted sacrifices for 
art are in vain—if you have to make them. 
That's because there really are enough humble, 
but salaried, jobs for the fittest of the fledg- 
lings. 

The reason is not far to seek. After the 
fledglings of yester decade become themselves | 
finished actors, they demand and get salaries | 
that run up the overhead beyond a profitable 
figure for any production save for the New 
York success. Whenever the management 
wants to cut down expenses, it has just two | 
brands of actors to fall back on—either the 
young ones with real talent but no experience, 
or else the experienced older actors of mediocre 
ability. 


The Stock Company School 


That’s why the stock companies scattered | 
over the country have always been and always 
will be the developing school for young talent. 
Seats at twenty-five cents to a dollar do not 
support any other vintage of talent. Nor is 
stock the only opening for “‘comers.”” When 
the New York success goes on the road, that 
high-paid supporting company stays in New 
York and gravitates into other productions 
The star goes on tour, but his support gets | 
recruited from cheaper “help’—as the road 
knows only too well to its sorrow. Again the 
choice must be made between goers and 
comers. 

The third place in the profession where the 
pay roll gets slashed—hence the third niche 
for the beginner—is in the very small rdéle of 
the New York productions. This is where Jane 
Cowl herself learned the star business from the) J 
ground up. One tiny rdle after another tiny 
role was her record for six years. In the 
“Easiest Way” she was only a Voice Off 
Stage. Nevertheless she was “on the stage.” 
She had not fallen off. She was a professional 
with a réle and a salary, making herself useful 
by doing very small parts efficiently and 
thankfully under the tutelage of Belasco. 

When the producer discovers that kind of 
material—at a bargain—he employs it and 
trains it—that is, if he is the type of producer 
who himself knows how to train raw talent. 
By the same token, the producer who is not a 
good teacher prefers to put up with ready- 
made, mediocre actors. 

That is why the famous producers are the 
ones with the weather eye out for talented 
novices—those same producers, of course, 
being the very masters that the novices would 
give their bottom dollar to serve under. That 
is why, too, the seemingly impersonal theatrical 
waiting-room has some one very personal ‘ 
strolling through, casually smoking a cigar ; — 


really appraisingly taking in the raw material 
j DSON& 











Chicken 


ELICIOUS meat of 
chicken, packed under 
the most sanitary conditions. 


Makes tasty salads, patties, 
sandwiches and any of that great 
variety of dishes that can be 
made with the meat of chicken. 

It is economical, too; the 
meat in a 13-oz. tin equaling 
that of a 3-lb. fowl. 


R&R 


Standard Brand 
Since 1855 









Other R & R Products 
Plum Pudding Potted Tongue 
Potted Chicken French Process 
Potted Ham Prunes 


on the theatrical bargain counters. So long 
as producers have to shave down expenses, 


there will be jobs for that select little group BONED 

of the fittest of the beginners. If you don’t 

get “yours,” that is because you lack the CyicKe® 
tingling personal magnetism and the dra- ; ‘a 





matic punch that the actor has to have, to — 
get over. | 

If you have not enough magnetism to get | 
even a try-out, rest assured Heaven has not | 
foreordained you to be Sarah Bernhardt’s 
successor. 

“Leave it to Broadway,” urges Jane Cowl. 
“Just give her a chance; she will sort you 
over.” 
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......The moment my face 
touched its pillow I knew I 
had forgotten ! 


My face felt the caress of the cool, 
white pillow—and then I remembered. 
If my skin were to be clear and fresh 
looking tomorrow,I must wipe away 


the day’s dirt tonight. I must use 
the cold cream that cleanses, and 
revives the skin; the one so pure 
doctors prescribe it — Daggett & 
Ramsdell’s Perfect Cold Cream. 

After this cleansing in‘‘three golden 
minutes’’ my skin can rest naturally 
all night and by morning be radiant. 
If you, too, never let your face 
touch its pillow at night until your 
skin has been thoroughly cleansed 
with this perfect cold cream—you'll 
soon see new clearness and beauty. 
For sale at department and drug stores—the 


white package with the red bands. Tubes, 10c, 
25c, 50c. Jars, 35c, 50c, 85c, and $1.50. 


«>c, 


There's a ““Try-It-Yourself” trial tube for you— 
Free. Just send the coupon below 
* * * 

How to use those 
‘*Three Golden Minutes’’ 
I—Smooth a coat of this perfect cold 

cream over your fuce and neck, 

Il— Leave it on a minute to sink in, 
Ill|— Wipe off the cleansing cold cream 
with a smooth cloth and finish with 
a dash of cold water. 


Daggett 8 


keza 
ge, 








PERFECT 
COLD CREAM 


Daggett S Ramsdell, Dept.1016 
—- 214 W.14th Street, New York 

Please send me the free trial tube of the 

Perfect Cold Cream you offer above. 





Name 
Address 


Ci State : ere 
In Canada: Daggett & Ramsdell, 165 Dufferin St., Toronto. 
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The High Forfeit 


(Continued from page 16) 


shade of a great elm. 
Strolling along a path, Theo sat down on a 
rustic seat at a few paces from her relative. 


| Aunt Katty glanced up over her horn spec- 


tacles, but returned to her newspaper. Dressed 
in white, with a good deal of fluffy embroidery 


|and many baby-blue bows, she wore a lingerie 
|hat such as little girls often wear, with a 


| boy. 


Ramsdells. 


dangling, embroidered brim. Her wax-«hite 
face had the ancient lines and prominent nose 
and chin which suggest the sibylline. When 
she spoke, her voice was high-pitched and 
cracked. Her choice of words had the racy 
crudeness of the generations before the epoch 
of American refinement had set in. 

“What’s the matter with you, mopin’ round 
like a wet cat?” 

Theo took the question as helping her out. 
“I’m not moping, Aunt Katty. I’m only 
thinking about papa.” 

Aunt Katty gave a laugh like the whoop 
of a cockatoo. “What's started you doin’ 
that?” 

“T’ve been wondering how—considering the 
way in which he and mother got married— 
my grandfather Spencer—and you—and the 
rest of the family—ever got over it.” 

“We didn’t. Haven't finished with him yet.” 


HEO was obliged to wait till Aunt Katty 

stopped shrieking over her own joke before 
she could go on. 

“Were you there when father and mother 
came back to say they had been married?” 

“You bet I was; in the front row. Thought 
my brother, your grandfather, would kill him. 
Lavinia and I were yellin’ at him to do it. 
‘Kill him! Kill him!’ we screeched at him, just 
like two wild-cats. He'd have done it, too, if 
he’d had a gun, only your fool of a mother 
began to cry. That settled it, and made 
Jackson Blent what he is today.” 

Crowing to herself, she seemed to withdraw 
from Theo, indulging in comments for her own 
benefit. 

“IT don’t care. I guess I’ve punished him. 
Always had to live with me, and always will. 


You'll see. I'll bury him. He'll never get 
away from me.” 

She returned to Theo. “Your fool of a 
mother got her punishment, too. Got it 


quick and got it hard. My gracious Lord 
of glory, what a time we had, Lavinia and 
me, when Augusta found out that she’d 
been bamboozled all along the line. You'd 
hardly believe it, but she’d married the man 
thinking she’d inspired a grand passion. Her! 

a little, snub-nosed, putty-faced chump, 
not half as good-looking as she is today, and 
you can see for yourself what that is! She’d 
no more sex-appealthat’s your word for it 
now, I believe—than if she’d been the butcher’s 
When she found out that Jackson Blent 
didn’t care about anything but her money— 
well, it was nuts for Lavinia and me, who 
hadn’t expected that she’d get her come- 
uppance so quick and spanky.” 

Theo began to see why her father and mother 
were never willing to talk of their romance. 
She was still thinking of this when Aunt Katty 
went on again. 

“That was about the time your brother 
Spen was born. He was just the kind of baby 
you might have expected from a marriage 
built on tricks and lies. Augusta was ashamed 
to show him to her friends. That’s another 
thing. The sins of the fathers do get visited 
on the children. You all show it. You can’t 
expect normal, good-looking children out of 
such beginnings. I’ve always been sorry for 
the lot of you, poor, spindly things who'll 
never come to any good. Well, I’ve got my 
money tied up, and left to them that’ll know 
how to use it. I could buy and sell the whole 
clan of you. Any one who thinks they’ll be 
better off when my place is empty—” 

Theo broke in with what was more to her 
purpose. “How long was it before my grand- 


father Spencer said he would take my father 
as his son-in-law?” 

“About as long as your mother cried. In 
spite of Lavinia and me, it was all over by that 
time. My poor brother—” ; 

“He and my father got along very well 
together, didn’t they?” 

“About as well as a rabbit in a hutch gets 
along with the boy who feeds him. My brother 
was the rabbit.” She looked up sharply 
“But what do you want to know for? I can’t 
imagine why you come pesterin’ me, unless jt 
is that you're in love.” 

Theo smiled feebly. 
should say that.” 

“TI don’t see either, except that for the past 
few days you've been lookin’ like a scarecrow. 
But let me tell you this: If you think of 
playin’ the same trick on Jackson Blent that 
Jackson Blent played on my poor brother, 
you'll find yourself up against a tougher 
customer. My gracious Lord of glory, I'd 
like to see you do it. If you did, I almost think 
I'd leave you something in my will. I’ve always 
said that his chickens would come home to 
roost, but I never could see how.” 

Her shriek of laughter ringing through the 
garden alarmed Theo into getting to her feet 
in order to slip away. 

“IT don’t see how you can see it now 
anything I've said.” 

“Not from anything you've said, but from 
everything you look. I bet a quarter that 
you've something up your sleeve.”’ 

Beyond this turning of the tables on herself 
Theo got nothing more from Aunt Katty. 
None the less, all she heard from her, all she 
heard from her mother, made her the more 
sure of her father. He, too, would be ready, 
for a minute or more, to kill George P« vensey, 
and would find his wrath paralyzed by the 
fact that she had become his wife. Once that 
point was’ reached, the rest would be easy. 
She could understand that for the Spencers to 
assimilate her father might have been impos- 
sible, but no family could hold out against a 
man like George, with his charm of looks and 
character. 


“TI don’t see why you 


from 


Ill 
OF THIS Theo was obliged to convince an 


honest young man much less sure of his 
charm of looks and character than she was. 
To do him justice, he did possess this charm, 
but he possessed it with the drawbacks of a 
slow speech in which was an incipient stam- 
mer, and a mind that moved from point to 
point cautiously, without imagination, and 
above all without recklessness. Almost any 
one could ‘talk all round him,” as the saying 
went, while he stood smiling and confused. 
It was not that they were ahead of his under- 
standing; they were only ahead of his articula- 
tion. He knew what they meant; especially 
he knew what he meant himself; but, unless it 
was now and then, in times of extraordinary 
passion and excitement, words were not the 
counters for his thoughts. No such complaint 
had ever been made of him when he led his 
men in France; but once the pressure of need 
was taken off, he fell back on speechlessness. 
With Theo he was helpless. Her flaming 
nature, her imperious will, her command of 
prefectly reasonable language of which he 
admitted all the conviction except in so far 
as it didn’t wholly convince him—all this 
caught him at the weakest points of his weak- 
Moreover, she was to him a princess, 
a goddess, one of another order than his own, 
whose word and will he could hardly dare to 
question. Imagine a healthy, simple, perfectly 
normal young American being wafted by some 
exquisite djinn of the Arabian Nights to the 
threshold of a marvellous land of which he 
knows nothing of the language or the ways. 
Something like this had happened to George 
Pevensey. Transported to the edge of a 
sphere for whose mode of life he felt no 


nesses. 
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Mé newest homes AVE arranged a more convenient wap 
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OU can’t help 
noticing it—the 
change that has 
come about in 
eople’s ideas of home 
Doilding. A few years ago 
all your friends seemed to 
think that the chief mark 
of affluence was the size of 
one’shouse. Now, appar- 
ently, the smarter one is, 
the smaller one’s home. 


Today, for example, at 
Virginia’s luncheon, So 
many of the women were 
talking about their new 
homes. Every house, it 
seemed,was planned on the 
most compact scale imag- 
inable. 


Reason enough for it, of 
course. With the cost of 
building so great, and the 
servant problem so increas- 
ingly hopeless, it is no 
wonder that even the 
smartest homes are being 
built to provide the ut- 
most possible comfort with 
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“KROEHLER | BOOK OF LIVING ROOM ARRANGEMENTS” 





An interesting color 
scheme has been developed 
for this living-room. The 
walls are finished in ivory, 
with the woodwork and man- 
tel finished several shades 
darker and the floor covered 
with a heavy gray-green car- 
pet, to offset the height of 
the ceiling. 

The chairs of this Kroeh- 
ler Suite are upholstered in 
plain gray-green damask. 
The Kroehler Davenport 

Bed is covered with a {ete- 
| de-negre fabric, with cush- 

ions of orange and henna 
| for contrast. The same notes 
| of hennaand orange, usedin 
| smallspots affordrelieffrom 
| the general note of green. 

This interior is taken 
| from the “Kroehler Book of 
| Living Room Arrange- 
ments,” a new booklet, pre 





pared under the direction of 
an experienced interior dete 
orator. A copy will be sent 
you on request, 





the least possible care. 


ERY cleverly they manage—these wise 

young home owners—to eliminate all the 
extra space that eats so voraciously into build- 
ing costs and furnishing budgets, and that adds 
a daily burden in the way of caretaking. Where 
do they make their biggest saving? In the 
bedroom space. 


It’s wonderfully interesting the way they 
arrange for one less bedroom than you expect. 
They don’t really do without that bedroom. 
They merely smuggle it into the house, in the 
guise of a Kroehler Davenport Bed. 


Everyone, it seems, has a Kroehler these 
days. Of course, you don’t realize it, for the 
lovely Kroehler Davenport Beds that you see 
everywhere look just like any other fine daven- 
port. They have the same low, easy lines, the 
same luxuriously soft cushions, the same wide, 
loungy seat. And they are upholstered just as 
are all the finest davenports, in the rich fabrics, 
the lovely soft colorings, that mark the most 
correct living-room pieces. 


OU see one in Doris’ tiny apartment, in 

Mary’s remodeled house, in Louise’s re- 
decorated living-room. There are handsome, 
deep-cushioned chairs to match. You think 
Doris and Mary and Louise lucky girls to have 
such charming new pieces. And you never 
dream that hidden under the soft-cushioned 
seat of the davenport is the wide, roomy, won- 
derfully comfortable bed that solves their extra 
bedroom problem. 


How sensible it is—this universal vogue of 
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the Kroehler! Think how much it is saving 
every month for thousands of people in crowded 
homes or small apartments—how much extra 
work every week in the care of an additional 
room. Think how neatly it would solve your 
own extra bedroom difficulty. 


A single, easy motion reveals the comfortable 
sleeping space with covers all in place. 


REAL full-size bed it is. The mattress is 
thick and soft. The springs are strong 
but yielding. 


For style, you can choose an interesting 
period design or a soft-cushioned, overstuffed 
pattern. For upholstery, there are 'silk damask, 
tapestry, mohair, Chase Velmo, or Baker Cut 
Pattern Velour, leather or Chase Leatherwove. 


Upon the sound construction and hidden 
quality built into your davenport depend its 
long life and satisfying service. In the Kroehler 
Davenport Bed you will find a frame of kiln- 
dried hardwood; seat springs of heavy, high- 

carbon wire, flexibly interlocked; filling of 


germ-cured flax fiber, best moss and cotton; 
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upholstery that is moth-proofed. The seat 
cushions are filled with closely assembled, 
fine wire coil springs, padded with clean, 
white, felted cotton. The folc ling bed frame 
is all-steel, fitted with sagless cable fabric 
and helical springs. 


EALERS everywhere sell Kroehler Dav- 
enport Beds and Suites for cash or on 
easy payments. The prices are very moderate. 


Be sure the Kroehler name plate is on the 
back of the davenport bed suite you buy. If 
you do not know where to find Kroehler 
Davenport Beds and matching chairs, write 
us. We will send you the name of the nearest 
dealer and the “Kroehler Book of Living 
Room Arrangements,” a really fascinating 
book of interiors, showing the clever, new 
ideas in living-room arrangement. You will 
find in it endless usable suggestions for the 
arrangement, furnishing and color scheme of 
your own living-room. 


Address Kroehler Mfg. Co., Chicago, or 
Stratford, Ontario. Factories at Kankakee, 
Ill., Bradley , Lil., Naperville, Ill., Binghaniton, 
N. Y., Dallas, Texas, Los Angeles, Calif., 
San Francisco, Calif. Canadian Factory, 
Stratford, Ont. 


KROEHLER 
“Davenport Bed 
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Send for This Book 


of 200 Charming Homes 


By Buying Your Home Direct From Mill at 
a Guaranteed Price You Save $200 to $2,000 


The Gordon-Van Tine system of shipping direct to your station all 
materials, with complete plans and blue-prints, enables you to build 
the home of your choice at savings that run into hundreds of dollars. 
Every home is modern, planned by skilled architects; designed for 
comfort and convenience; many built-in features to save steps and 
lighten housework. Materials are highest q alily—guaranteed. 200,000 
delighted customers offer proof of your satisfaction! 
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Highest Quality 

Material Guaranteed 

We furnish very finest mate- 
rials obtainable, backed by our 
guarantee of “Satisfaction or 
Money Back.’ For one guar- 
anteed price, we ship all ‘umber, 
lath, shingles, doors, windows, 
trim, stairwork, hardware, paint, 
tinwork, nails, varnish and 
enamels. We guarantee there will 
be no extras. We do not ship 
cement, lime, brick or plaster 
These you buy locally. 
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Speedy, Safe, Economical 
Building 

3y furnishing heavy joists, tim- 
bers and other lumber already 
framed, carpenters start in the mid- 
dle of the job. No mistakes—no 
delays. Because of our large vol- 
ume, the use of standardized parts, 
and operating on one small profit, 
Gordon-Van Tine prices are actu- 
ally wholesalk 

Lumber at Wholesale 

We sell lumber, miliwork and build- 
ing materialin any quantity. Send us 
your bills to figure 
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he could hardly refuse to believe the 
power which insisted that he 

He could hardly refuse to believe 
was right in everything, since she 
a race so far above him, so rich 


aptitude, 
supernatur. 
had them 
that she 
belonged t 
and powerful, so endowed with the knowledge 


and authority which go with inheriting the 


earth. ; ; , 
That he should have fallen in love with her 


had nothing strange in it. He knew he had 
done so by the third or fourth time of seeing 
her. That could be his joy and his misfortune 
all at once. He never thought of its being 
anything else. All through that summer of 
1919, when he lived in the chauffeur’s house 
at Blentwood, and was nursed and regaled 
and ente tsinad with the prodigal solicitude 
we showed our heroes when heroes were a 
novelty, he dreamed of nothing but to keep 
his passion to himself. As a matter of fact, 


anything else would have been folly. What- 
ever her condescension to him, the distance 
between them remained impassable. He was 


an employee in the bank of which her father 
was the president. If he ranked above the 
servants, it was not so far as to give him much 
of an advantage. He lived with the chauffeur 
and his wife, “better” than they perhaps, 
and vet not so much “better” as to warrant 
his ever being invited to the big house for so 
much asa cup of tea. He accepted this distinc 
tion without a second thought. It was as 
much a matter of course to him as it is to ladies 
and gentlemen in waiting at a Court to live 
in their own secondary and intermediate 
region between royalty and the humbler world 

What he never thought of was that, with his 
sunny looks, his kind blue eyes, his modest 
manliness, and his head of a blond Hercules, 
he had the kind of appeal to which certain 
women are sensitive. He couldn't think of it, 
because he didn't know it. Neither did he 
know that Miss Theodosia Blent, whom he 
regarded with such respectful awe, had long 
vision some such figure as himself. 
The fact that her family was eager to have 
her make a brilliant match—the brilliancy 
being in the social standing of the bridegroom, 


ago seen ina 


since money was no object—had driven her 
perversity of will back on the longing for a 
MAN. She spelt the word in capitals so as 
to segregate the essential noble masculine 


qualities from everything fortuitous. 


HE essential noble masculine qualities were 
exactly those which George Pevensey exem- 


plified. His record in the war had been a splen- 
didone. If the American system had possessed 
the degrees of recognition as to which the 


British show themselves such experts in human 
nature, he would have received an M. C., ora 
D.S. O., or possibly a Victoria Cross. ‘“‘Men- 
tioned in dispatches,” would have been coupled 
with his name time and time again. But of all 
this Theo would never have known anything 
had not he r fi ather, in that first flush of enthu- 
siasm which had long ago faded like a sunset, 
taken the trouble to find out. From George she 
learned nothing, even when she questioned 
him. He had plenty to say of other fellows’ 
pluck, but nothing of his own. She assured 
herself that this was not a soldier's pose. It 
was part of that kind of humility of character 
which goes with strength. He was meant for 
big things. Nothing but one of those horrid 
unholy accidents with which life is strewn had 
made him the victim of small ones. Even so— 
he was a MAN—the first she had ever known 
the sole example of the type whom she thought 
life would ever bring her way 

She had come to this conclusion long before 
the summer of his convalescence was at an 
end. All through August and into Septe »mber, 
she had had her secret just as he had had his 
But she had hers with a difference. While 
he saw chie fly the distance between them, 
she saw the simil:z arity and the common ground. 
In her mind the human qualities were upper- 
most; in his, the economic and the social. The 


The High Forfeit 


economic and the social were negligible to her, 
because she had never had to think of them. 
For him they were everything, since, with the 
world as it is, they made her what she was, 
they made him what he was himself, each in 
conditions that might touch but never mingle. 
In the early days of September he was pro- 
nounced sufficiently well to return to work. 
The two dreams were over. He would see his 
princess retreat once more into the inviolate 
world of her own regality, while for her the 
MAN would pass on to the world in which 
MEN lived and leave her with the pygmies 
Even that revolted her less than the fact that 
the MAN must go back to a drudgery for 
which a pygmy would have been suflicient, his 
strength and heroism chained to a desk like 
Prometheus to his rock. She chafed at that 
injustice even more than at the prospect of her 
own emptiness of life after he had gone. 


BU T for Theodosia Blent to chafe at an 

injustice was to set her to adjusting it. 
All her rebellions were positive. All her per- 
ceptions of wrongs were also perceptions 
of righting them. From the one to the other 
she passed in a flash, and with the fullest 
measure of self-confidence. She knew what to 
do. She knew what to do not only in what 
concerned herself, but in what concerned other 
people. She was not meddlesome; she was 
only ardent and generous; but she was ardent 
and generous with a force which swept opposi- 
tion away. Within the family there was only 
Aunt Katty who could wholly resist the onset 
of her good will. Now it was her mother; 
now it was Sheila; less frequently it was her 
father; and least frequently of all it was Spen; 
but at one time or another all came under a 
dictation which knew what was good for them 
and saw that it was done. All the servants, 
all the gardeners, all the chauffeurs, were 
subject to the same beneficent autocracy 
when sickness, or sorrow, or any other kind of 
need called for sympathy administered with a 
high hand. She sent them to the country 
when they didn’t want to go; she took them to 
the seaside when they would rather have seen 
the shows on Broadway; she drove them to 
the shows on Broadway when they would 
have preferred staying in their beds; but 
rarely did they ever come home otherwise 
than improved in health and spirits. If her 
helpfulness was tyrannical, it was practically 
always right, so that in the excess of her self 
devotion she had little to repent of. 

rhis ardor of character was now engaged on 
behalf of George Pevensey. It would have 
been engaged on his behalf even if she 
hadn’t been in love with him. Knowing 
all about him, she knew that his present 
place was beneath his value and his birth 
She would never forget the scrap of con- 
versation in which he had given her the 
short and simple annals of his history. 
That had been in the middle of the first 
summer, when they were just beginning to be 
intimate. Speaking of his work, he had ad- 
mitted that after the excitement of the war 
and this glorious loafing in the country it 
would be something of a bore to go back to it 
She then asked the question which already 
for a week or two had been on her mind. 

“But what made you be a book-keeper? 
That's what I don’t understand.” 

He replied in his slow, dragging voice, in 
which the impediment was neither a stammer 
nor a lisp, but a kind of hesitation. “‘Because 
I couldn't help myself. I didn’t choose to be 
a book-keeper. You don’t suppose any of our 
lot chooses to be what he afterward becomes. 
We get caught. We get caught from the word 
‘Go.’ 


They had got out of the car to pick black- 


berries by the roadside, like two children. 
The road was a grassy, unfrequented one, 
which they had dropped into the habit of 


taking because in it Theo never met any one 
The privacy of these untraveled 


she knew. 
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SALADS 


paste these recipes 
in your cook book 
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ARAB'S DELIGHT: For each individual ser- 
| vice arrange two slicesof Sliced Hawaiian Pine- | 
| apple upon a lettuce leaf, and sprinkle with 

finely-cut celery and chopped walnuts. 
| wi ith two or more dates stuffed with 
cheese, and serve with French Dressing 


Top 


cream 





PARADISE SALAD: Mix I cup marshmal aad 
pieces), a diced oranges, 1 eliced banana 
Ff zg 


(cut in 
| and \% cup chopped nuts; add a little salt anc 
j allow to stand for about an hour. Cut 2 small 
| heads of lettuce into fe wie and arrar nge around 
| outside of a salad bowl, filling in the center with 





the fruit mixture. 
[== and serve with 


— with M araschi no Cher- 
wh epee cream 





—For serving right 
from the can and 
for quick desserts 
and salads. 


—For sundaes, ices, 
pies, cake filling, 
salads & hundreds 
of made-up dishes. 


And don't forget that Canned 
Hawaiian Pineapple is America’s 
favorite dessert fruit, as well— 
the secret of many a woman's 


success as a hostess. 
Packed in two convenient 
forms— Sliced and Crushed— it 


opens up a whole new assort- 
mentofappetite-tempting dishes. 


Order from your grocer! 


SEND FOR THIS FREE BOOK! 


Dept. 3, Ass’n of Hawaiian Pineapple Canners, 

451 Montgomery Street, San Francisco, California 
Please send me, free of charge, your new book, 

““Ninety-nine Tempting Pineapple Treats.'* 


Name. 





Address__. - 
as 


State—___ 
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Every day 
a different use for | 
PREMIER 





_ than a million women use 


Premier because it is so appetizing, 
so healthful, so deliciously flavored 
When the unexpeded guest comes, 
when they want something for 
Sunday night supper, when they are 
having company, they get out the 
helpful Premier booklet and make 
any one of a dozen delicious dishes, 
appropriate to the occasion. Salads, 
sandwiches, cream sauces, egg 
dishes—all are improved and made 
daintier by the addition of Premier 
Salad Dressing. Send for free recipe 
book today. 





Francis H. LeGGeTt 
& COMPANY 
New Yore 





Stuffed Eggs a la Premier are a great 
improvement over the ordinary kind 


remier 


Salad DRESSING 
TRY PREMIER COFFEE TOO 











———— 
_setrmactonmentry ecm Sena 
246 February 1925 Good Housekeeping 





The High Forfeit 


| lanes gave them that sense of being alone 


together which each was beginning to recognize 
as an enchantment. 

Theo drew toward her a long, graceful 
blackberry vine, picking off the luscious fruit. 
“I don’t see how you need be caught—if you 
don’t want to be.” 

“That’s because you don’t understand.” 
The sunny smile he turned toward her was 
without resentment against Fate. “I'll tell 
you how it happens. My case was like nearly 
every other case. My father was professor of 
English in a little sectarian college in a little 
western town. Any one who’s lived your life 
can hardly believe what that means in the 
way of poverty.” 

She thought that here he must be using a 
figure of speech. “Oh, but you don’t mean 
the poverty of the actually poor?” 

“That’s exactly what I do mean—the 
poverty in which there are often no new shoes 
for the children—nor quite enough to eat— 
but always a kind of position to keep up. 
You see, the country lives on ideas, but never 
wants to pay for them.” 

“Why doesn’t it?” 


HE slow, sympathetic voice tried to word 

an explanation. ‘‘That’s one of the mys 
teries which I don’t believe any one has ever 
solved. I can remember how my father used to 
talk of it. He said that the most essential 
things to the national life were education and 
religion, but that there was no meanness which 
the nation didn’t practise toward the men and 
women who taught them. Go where you like, 
and you'll always find that the worst-paid 
people in the country are teachers, preachers, 
and professors.” 

She brought him six or eight fine blackberries 
disposed in the palm of her hand. “Well, 
they don’t get caught at any rate. They must 
go in for doing that of their own accord.” 

He took two or three of the berries, while 
insisting that she eat the rest. “That’s what 
puts them ahead of fellows like me. They do 
They choose to serve their fellow- 
men and get next to nothing in return. It’s 
what my father did. He had fifteen hundred 
dollars a year, and a little house. There were 
five of us children, another brother, and three 
little sisters, all younger than myself. If my 
father had lived, he’d have wanted to put 
me through his college, and perhaps have made 
me a minister. I might even have been one—”’ 

She broke in fervently, but with a laugh. 
“I’m glad you’re not.” 

“But he died when I was fourteen. For 
the next two years my mother managed some- 
how to keep me in school, but I had to pick 
up odd jobs out of school hours and on holli- 
days to help her. There was a man near us 
who had a creamery. On Saturdays he always 
had a full house. I used to help him take in 
the cash and keep the accounts. I got a 
dollar a day—and it seemed a lot to us.” 

“Oh, you poor little boy!” 

“Well, I was pretty good at figures, and I'd 
had that experience in the creamery. When I 
graduated from the high school, there was a 
job to be had as assistant book-keeper in our 
local national bank. The president had been 
a friend of my father’s, and he saw that I 


( hoc se. 


got it. It was a great lift for my mother, and 
we thought ourselves lucky. I couldn’t pick 
or choose. I couldn’t wait. None of our 


We have to do the first thing that 
I got fifteen dollars a week at that 


crowd can. 
turns up. 
bank— 
“Only 
work ? 
“Then I went to Elmira, at twenty-five a 
week, and finally to th Hudson River Trust 
at thirty-five. For a fellow in my position, 


fifteen dollars for a whole week's 


that’s not so bad. One of these days I hope 
to be an accountant, An accountant makes-—” 
It was her first contact with the vast, 


invisible horde of the poor genteel. She knew 


this horde existed; she knew it filled in all the 


space between the classes which used to be 
known as the rich and the poor, but are now 
more exactly described by variants on the 
terms of capital and labor. She called it 
invisible because she never looked at jt 
She touched it; she made use of it: she never 
bought a book, a pair of slippers, or a postage 
stamp without doing it through some member 
of the tribe. But she didn’t see the man 
She wouldn’t have remembered him five min. 
utes after having made her purchase, As 
far as the human or the personal was con. 
cerned, he might have been a nickel-in-the. 
slot machine. With servants she had definite 
relations, in which even the affections could 
be engaged; but from the huge populace 
who were neither servants nor people of her 
own kind, who served the shops, the offices, 
the banks, she felt herself as far removed as 
if they were inhabitants of another planet. 
Even now she wasn’t thinking of the limita- 
tions of the class. Her problem was only as to 
how to get George Pevensey out of it. 

The summer had practically ended when the 
crisis came, and to both it came unexpectedly, 
As far as either knew, there had been no pre- 
monition, no warning. Each had been satisfied 
with the command of his or her own secret. 
That the other had a secret was scarcely a 
subject for suspicion. If it was, it was sus- 
picion so deep down in the subconscious as 
hardly to make itself known before both were 
overwhelmed by the fact. 

They had taken their last drive together, 
Because it was the last, they had made it long 
Dusk was already gathering by the time 
Pevensey, who was now strong enough to take 
the wheel, turned the machine into the little, 
secluded garage which sheltered Theo’s two 
cars. 

As they got out in the dim, cool cavern 
which was not to see them coming back again, 
Pevensey tried to stammer a few words of 
gratitude which were also meant to be words 
of farewell. 

Then she was in his arms. 

Neither could have told how it happened. 
A strong, sudden emotional sensation threw 
them together. It was as distinctly a sensa- 
tion an electric shock, something that 
passed from him to her, and from her back 
again to him. It put them into a new world. 
For neither could anything be the same as it 
had been before. Explanations, avowals, con- 
fessions were all superfluous. Everything had 
been said. All that remained was to know what 
to do, and before that necessity even Theo’s 
self-confidence broke down. 

The new world was a kind of world such as 
she had never contemplated. It would have 
laws and necessities all its own. Positive and 
high-handed as she was by nature, the shock 
of this ecstasy unnerved her. Having slipped 
from his arms, she dropped to the running- 
board of the car and cried. 


as 


T HAD taken them two whole years to work 
out their problem. Their meetings could 
not but be secret and seldom, but at them the 
question to which they came back again and 
again, and forever again, was as to what they 
were to do. If there came to be between them 
what is known as an engagement, neither could 
have told the date of it. For anything so 
marked as an engagement they were not 
sufficiently definite. They lived on assump- 
tions, the chief assumption being that somchow 
and some day they would marry. To that 
they held tenaciously, even when all the argu 
ments of common sense seemed most cruelly 
against it. 


It has to be admitted that the arguments of 
common sense were more apparent to Coorg 
Pevensey than to Theo This could hardly 
have been otherwise He lived in a rid 
fenced round by inhibitions. He was used to 


the impossible. On thirty-five dollars a week 
the impossible met you at every turn you took. 
It was often impossible to go to a theater or to 











That extra energy! 


And precious golden years! 


























Wheatena, first of all, has a wonderfully de- 
licious nutty whole-wheat flavor. Millions eat it tor 
its goodness every day. But every day they are 
enjoying it, this substantial nourishing food is also sending 
perfect nourishment to every muscle, bone and tissue, help- 
ing Nature to give extra energy for work or play, and to add 
golden years to their lives. 

The golden grains of choice winter wheat, roasted by the 
exclusive Wheatena method, bring you the sweet golden 
heart with its delightful flavor and energy-giving carbohy- 
drates. And the healthful vitamines; the tissue-building 
proteins; the bone-making mineral salts; bran—the natural 
regulator; are all there, too. 

Begin whole-wheat today with delicious, easily-digested, 
energy-giving Wheatena. 

All good grocers have Wheatena, or will get it for you. 
Get the yellow-and-blue package today—for breakfast 
tomorrow. 

Golden wheatfield! Golden package! Golden Wheatena! 
Golden years! 

Free sample package and book of recipes showing many 
dainty and economical ways in which Wheatena may be 
served, Write today! 


The Wheatena Company 
Wheatenaville, Rahway, N. J. 


TRY WHEATENA 
MUFFINS 

2 cup uncooked Wheatena 
1 cup of sour milk. Stir well 
together and let stand half 
hour. ‘2 teaspoon baking 
soda dissolved in one tea 
spoon hot water, add 

Wheatena and milk. | exg 
well beaten. 2 tablespoons 
melted butter 2 saltspoon 
salt. 1 tablespoon sugar. *4 
cup sifte flour Bake in 
mMulhn pans twenty minutes 
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A Book That Makes 
Housekeeping EASIER 


Our Gift To 


You! 


Meg "No - 
Mees o 
"Mc" y j THE BUSINESS OF 
Soy, / HOUSEKEEPING by 
Or hNe » iff Mrs. Mildred Maddocks 
Meta, rs y) Bentley, former Director of 
2/ Good Housekeeping Institute. It 
£ y is an expert guide out of the 
- y maze of disagreeable duties into 
#, easier, better housekeeping and more 
Z time for recreation and the enjoyment 
*6yp, Fy | of social life. 
Ys 
“33. . 





OU cannot buy THE BUSINESS OF HOUSE- 
KEEPING because it is published by Good 
Housekeeping. And Good Housekeeping will never 
sell a copy of it. We are proud of this new book be- 
cause we feel that it will be of tremendous service to 
women all over the world. And we want you and 
every other reader of Good Housekeeping to have 
a copy. So if you will fill in the coupon below the 
name and address of a friend to whom you wish to 
send Good Housekeeping for a year as your gift, we 
will send you THE BUSINESS OF HOUSEKEEP- 
ING without charge, as our gift! 
Tear out the Coupon and Mail 








GOOD HOUSEKEEPING, Dept. 225, 119 W. goth St., 
New York, N. Y. 

Enclosed find $3.00 for which please send Good House 
keeping for one year to the friend whose name I have entered 
below. You will send THE BUSINESS OF HOUSEKEEP 
ING to me without charge. 

Name 

Street 

City State 
Your Name 

Street 


ST winds a State 
(Canadian postage 50 cents extra a year; Foreign, $1.00 extra.) 











This New Book Will Save You 
Time and Money 


ANY women hate housekeeping because it 

seems to be a never-ending procession of un- 
attractive things to do. THE BUSINESS OF 
HOUSEKEEPING puts an end to this old sort of 
home drudgery and tells how to make housekeeping 
a well-regulated, pleasant vocation—the very finest 
job a woman can have. There are so many cheap 
and efficient mechanical devices, nowadays, to per- 
form practically every household routine. They 
save the housekeeper’s time and energy and very 
soon pay for themselves in decreased servants’ 
wages. THE BUSINESS OF HOUSEKEEPING 
shows you how to get the most possible use from 
these valuable aids. And it answers every other 
household question you could ask. 


: Every Household Task Simplified 


N THE BUSINESS OF HOUSEKEEPING Mrrs. 

Bentley tells the easiest way to do every house- 
hold task. The book is just off the press. The 
methods it recommends are the most modern. For 
the woman with servants there are suggestions for 
directing them efficiently. For the woman who does 
her own work there are simple rules for every house- 
keeping duty from such easy ones as dishwashing 
and bedmaking to more complicated ones like house- 
cleaning, renovating floors and furniture, and rid- 
ding the house of moths. 
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dine in a restaurant or do any of a thousand 
things as to which she would not have thought 
twice. That it was impossible for him to 
marry her was often his heart’s conviction, 
even when with his lips he told her that 
nothing else was to be considered. She, on the 
other hand, was accustomed to seeing circum- 
stances give way. Inhibitions had been no 
part of her experience of life. A large liberty 
of action had supplemented her imperious 
celf-will as long as she could remember any 
thing. That it should fail her here, where she 
needed it most, was not to be considered. 
However despondent he at times became, she, 
on the contrary, was always resolute and 
unwavering. 

That her courage was based on ignorance 
of any kind of life but her own was not hard 
for him to see. It was not hard for him to see 
that in spite of everything he told her she 
never entered into his experience at all. The 
self-denials of life in New York, even for an 
unmarried man, on forty-five dollars a week— 
the figure to which his pay had been raised in 
recognition of his services in the war—passed 
over her. She had no idea of what they meant; 
she couldn’t take them in. In life you always 
had money. Other people might have to do 
without it, but one had it oneself. The people 
one lived with had it, too; at least, in a measure 
to give them a reasonable freedom. There 
was no other point of view. Notwithstanding 
his insistence on his lack of means, he would 
find her suggesting, in the impossible case of 
her father’s not relenting and forgiving them, 
that they might go and live in Rome. With the 
exchange in their favor living there was cheap, 
and lots of people with small incomes were 
profiting by the « ircumstance. 

“It’s not much use having the exchange 

in your favor,” he would say ruefully, “when 
you've nothing to get the exchange on.” 
" But this, too, passed over her. Not to have 
anything on which to get the exchange would 
imply the elimination of letters of credit, and 
people always had letters of credit when they 
went abroad. 

From his point of view, this was the flaw 
in all her arguments; but even here he was over- 
borne by her superior knowledge and intensity. 
She knew she was right. As they came nearer 
to a clandestine marriage, she rebuked his lack 
of reliance on herself. Why should he balk 
when she knew and he didn’t know? The 
family to be considered was her own. There 
was not a detail among their varied traits with 
which she wasn’t familiar. She could tell 
where they would stand firm, and also where 
they would yield. She could estimate what 
they could bear and what they couldn't bear 
at all. He, on his side, being ignorant of this, 
could only depend upon her word. When 
she assured him, he ought, in all fairness, to 
feel himself assured. 

She knew, and he didn’t know. It was all 
in that, and it was not to be controverted. 
Since the lovely djinn had carried him to 
what was already a place of bliss, how could 
he refuse to go on trusting her? It was the 
plea which she herself made, and of which he 
could hardly help acknowledging the justice. 


IV 


THE slow, hesitating voice ventured to lay 

bare a fact which had not hitherto been 
touched upon. “You know, if we put this 
through, I shall figure as the bad man. They 
won’t think of us as two young people who've 
been in love for over two years, and only 
take this way because they can’t see any 


other. I shall be the clever crook who's 


played on the affections of an inexperienced 
young girl and run away with her for her 
money.” 

She looked at him with her square, straight 
glance. “Well, you can stand that, can’t you? 
It'll be no worse for you than it will be for me 
to be held up as a fool, cheated by a rogue 
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because he was good-looking. You'll get one 
kind of blame; I'll get another. That will 
be part of the price we have to pay; but what 
we'll get in return will be worth it.” 

They were in the one secluded spot in which 
they could speak freely. Theo had discovered 
it some eighteen months earlier, a tea-room 
just out of Madison Avenue in a street in the 
Fifties. It was a tea-room like any other, 
except that for half of its long, narrow depth 
it was covered by a balcony reached by a 
little, corkscrew stair. Only an overflow of 
guests would have brought any one to this 
perch, and there never was any such overflow. 
On Saturday afternoons, when George was 
free, they could meet here with the least risk 
of discovery. 


T WAS a Saturday on the present occasion, 

the Saturday following the delivery of what 
Theo considered her ultimatum to her father. 
That he took it as an ultimatum she would have 
had no reason to doubt, had it not been for 
his blandness. At no time had he betrayed 
the recollection of having received an unusual 
confidence. He had divulged nothing to her 
mother or to the family. At the same time 
she could only suppose that he knew what 
she had told him. Were she to hesitate to 
act she would not only stultify herself but 
jeopardize all her life’s happiness. It would 
be true, as George had pointed out, that for 
years to come he would be talked of as a knave 
and she as an idiot, but that was unavoidable. 
It was the way the world would reckon, 
and there was nothing to do but to face it. 
The sooner they faced it, the better. Nothing 
would be gained by waiting, not if they waited 
twenty years. They must act now, while the 
spirit was upon them. 

He listened while she made her suggestions, 
noting chiefly her inability to understand what 
was possible and not possible for him. Even 
now she had not grasped the fact that things 
which could easily be a matter of course 
for a man of her own world might for him be 
out of the question. He was to procure a 
motor car somewhere, and very early on a 
given morning draw up at the park gates at 
Old Tilbury. She would join him with the 
daylight. They could breakfast together, be 
married in the course of the forenoon, and by 
afternoon could take a train to Atlantic City 
or some other convenient point. After a day or 
two of honeymoon they would return to New 
York and march up to their reckoning with the 


family. It would be a terrible reckoning 
for a few minutes. It might even last for 
some hours, or some days. But in the long 


run the result would be the same. He would 


become the son of Jackson Blent, as Jackson | 


Blent had become the son of Josiah Spencer. 
It would mean the kind of career for which he 
was fitted and had always been intended. 
It would mean honor, prosperity, the future. 
But, above all, it would mean that they would 
have each other without further cavil from 
any one, and especially without this odious 
secrecy. Couldn’t he see that it was worth 
fighting for? 

He could see that it was worth fighting for, 
and that if there was bitter in the cup there 
was also sweet. Briefly put, his happiness 
would be purchased by what seemed to him a 
loss of honor. That is, it would be an imputed 
honor. He would be credited with 
having schemed and lied in order to ensnare 
innocence, and would have to go through life 
submitting to the accusation. So be it! Since 
this was the price, he would pay it. 

At the same time he pointed out to her that 
her method of procedure was for him, at any 
rate, not practical. Once more he laid before 
her the inhibitions of the man who is working 
for forty-five dollars a week. He must be on 
his job. He was not free to take two or three 
days for an elopement. He could be excused 
if ill, for some bereavement in his family, or 
for any other cause considered serious enough. 


loss of 
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Mrs. Brown 
always has Cox’s 
Gelatine on hand 


just as surely as 
salt and pepper 


Mrs. TOM BROWN is the 
town’s best cook. When it 
comes from her hands, the 
simplest dish is perfect; 
when it arrives on her table, 
the simplest meal intrigues 
eye and taste. 

One of Mrs. Brown’s rules 
is to keep Cox’s Gelatine on 
hand—always. She has the 
French trick of using it to 
enrich soup. She knows, too, 
that it improves gravies 
and sauces. With it and a 
little left-over meat or fish, 
she concocts appetizing 
savories and salads. And 
she has a long list of plain 
and whipped desserts made 
with Cox’s so that she is 
never at a loss for “some- 
thing different.” 

Always ask for Cox’s— 
in the neat red, white and 
blue checker-board box. 
THE COX GELATINE CO. 

Dept. 108 
546 Greenwich St., New York City 
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Write for free booklet, “‘Cox’s 
Gelatine Recipes.” It gives over 





100 uses for this better gelatine. 


Instant Powdered 


GELATINE 


* 








249 













In just a few minutes. . . 
Exactly the kind of a curl 
you want 





Not to be confused | 
with the new im- 
proved West Electric 
Wearer for longer 
hair. Patented and 
other patents pend- 
ing. 


the new 
West Electric 


Bobbed Hair Curler 


Now, your hair can look profes- 
sionally curled every day. But you 
do it yourself with these new West 
Electric Bobbed Hair Curlers— 
and so quickly you'll be amazed. 

No heat. No sticky lotions. | 
Nothing to break or tear the hair. 
Just dampen your hair, roll it up 
in the curler, and lock the curler. 
When the hair is dry, slide out of 
the curler without unwinding the 
hair. 


Does not disturb the curl 


Think of what it means to have a 
curler that can be removed with- 
out disturbing the curl. Not only 
does your hair stay curled much 
longer, but it gives you exactly the 
kind of a curl The 
secret is in the third arm of this 
marvelous little curler. Moreover, 
it is the simplest of all curlers to 
and curls even the shortest 


you want. 


use, 
hair. 


Try these new West Electric 
Bobbed Hair Curlers. ‘They cost 
only 25c for a card of 5, or 10c 
for a card of If your dealer 
hasn’t them, fill out and mail the 
coupon below. The West Electric 


Hair Curler Co., Philadelphia, Pa. 


| Tue West Exvectric Harm Curiter Co 

169 Columbia Ave., Philadelphia, Pa. 
Enclosed find 25¢ for five West Electric Bobbed 

Hair Curlers 
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| proposed as being the most sensible. 


| dress that was to be done over. 


But he couldn’t take his own time off. Should 
he attempt to do so, the fate which all men in 
his class dread more than anything in life 
would be hard upon him; he would be fired 
from his job. 

In vain she insisted that the keeping or the 


| losing of his job was of little moment in view 


of the change which would take place in his 
fortunes. He didn’t suppose, did he, that her 
father would let him go back to a _ book- 
keeper’s desk? He would have some such 
position as her brother Spen. Just what the 
position was she didn’t know, but she could see 
that the work was easy and that Spen enjoyed 
a comfortable salary. All such considerations 
would adjust themselves, once they had 
cleared the stupendous tasks lying right ahead 
of them. 

But in the end she accepted the plan he 
This was 
the following 

On the Sat 


a Saturday. A week from 
Monday would be Labor Day. 
urday preceding Labor Day, a half-holiday 
in any case, the banks were to close, giving 
all their employees three free days in which to 
enjoy themselves. He would come off duty at 
four on Friday afternoon. He could meet 
her by five, be married by six, and by seven or 
eight they could take a train to Atlantic City, 
as she had suggested. With all Saturday 
and most of Sunday for their honeymoon, 
they could return to New York on Sunday 
night, so as to be free for the conflict with her 
family on the Monday. 

Decidedly this was the thing to do, but she 
assented to the plan with an irritation she 
found difficult to analyze. When able to do 
this she saw it was a kind of resentment at 
having become dependent on a public holiday. 
Public holidays in her experience had been 
nuisances to avoid by staying in the country 
and entertaining guests till they were over. 
Business men, of course, had the day free when 
they didn’t have every other day. But they 
could have other days when they wanted them. 
George Pevensey and she, herself, now that 
she was about to become his wife, had to fit 
their necessities into the number of hours 
they could claim by law, and could count on 
no more leeway. It was the first faint hint that 
in practice she might be entering that innu- 
merable horde which she herself called invisible. 
George was in it, of course; but he was coming 
out of it in fact as well as in spirit. She had 
hoped to see him beyond its atmosphere before 
actually giving him her hand. But now they 
were to be married within its atmosphere, 
making use of the holiday as the only time 
at their disposal to go before the clergyman. 
They would be just like thousands of other 
clerks and stenographers the country over. 
It was a humiliation. She didn’t like it. It 
brought a chill into the air, as when, on a fine 


summer’s day, the wind works round to the 
north. 
At three in the afternoon on the Friday 


before Labor Day Theo packed the light suit- 
in which she sometimes took to town a 
Her mother 
was lying down; Aunt Katty was out in her 
bath-chair; Sheila was playing tennis with 
Helen Allenby; the house was at its quietest. 
She put on a suit smart enough for any sort 
of duty and a not-too-noticeable hat. 


case 


AVING made these 
down at her desk 
To scribble hastily, without 
words or the cast of her sentences, 
task easier. 
“DARLING PAPA: 
Within a few hours I shall have done what 
I told you ten days ago I was going to do. Be- 
lieve me, this is no hasty or ill-considered act. 
I have thought it over for nearly two years, 
and find that there is no other way. I must 
go with the man I love. I feel that I have no 
choice. But happy as I am in doing it, I can 


preparations, she sat 
and scribbled hastily. 
thinking of her 
made the 


never be really happy till you have forgiven 
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us and taken us to your heart. 
will. I know that with your great big nature 
and over-flowing affection you can not do 
anything else. Dear love to mother and the 
rest. To you, my adored papa, the best 
devotion of your little girl, 


[ know you 


THEO.” 

Closing the envelope and addressing it with 
the single word, “Papa,” she slip pe into 
her father’s room and left the missive on the 
dressing-table. Then she gave pa rs that 
one of the chauffeurs should drive her to the 
station for the four o’clock train. All this she 
did tearfully, but she did it trustfully, sure 
that by Monday, or some day very soon, the 
storm would be weathered. 


HE four o’clock train took her into the 
Pennsylvania Station in something like 
pen quarters of an hour. Carrying her suit- 
ase, like scores of other girls, she madk her way 
fone the great lobby, as vast as the vastest 
atrium in the palace of the Cwsars. There 
at the appointed trysting de stood George. 
He, too, had a suitcase, but her quick eye 
noticed that it was one which had seen hard 
usage. For an elopement, she thought he 
might have bought a new one. 

He limped toward her the minute he saw her 
in the crowd—a big, sunny berserker, blue- 
eyed and magnificent. In ancient times one 
of his strength and stature would have been 
wielding a battle-ax and shouting songs of 
victory. Putting both her hands into his, she 
looked up at him in surrender. 

“Here I am, George. I’ve come. 
I’m ready to go anywhere.” 

He smiled twice. The first smile was the 
bright one of rapturous amazement that this 
thing could have happened; but that went out. 
The second was slow and wistful, disappear- 
ing in a doubtful gleam. Accustomed to his 
lack of words, Theo spoke again, with eager 
promptness. 

“Now, where do we go? 
near.” 

“Yes, it’s quite near.” Taking up both 
suitcases in one hand, he had the other free 
for the stick by which he helped himself along. 
“Let’s go in here for a minute first.” 

Out of the airium he led the way into a wait- 
ing-room dark, crowded, and bathed in the 
special abjectness which emanates from people 
waiting for their trains. Picking their way 
between small baggage cluttering the floor, 
between restless children, between men and 
women at the lowest ebb of their vitality, they 
found in a corner created by the angle of two 
walls a spot sufficiently protected to allow of 
private speech. Having placed the suitcases 
on the floor, he begged her to take a seat. She 
did this wonderingly. 

“But don’t we have to go to him right 
I thought he was to be waiting for us.” 


Take me. 


You said it would be 


off? 


“Oh, yes; he’s waiting.” 
“Well, then, what ‘is it? You’ve got the 
license, haven’t you?” 


He nodded that he had the license. 
“And the ring?” 

He nodded that he had the ring. 

“Then what can it be?” 

The hesitation in his speech was only part 
of his general air of perplexity. “I—I— 
tho-thought, Theo, darling, you might like to 
—to think it over again.’ : 

Her great eyes blazed. “Think it over again! 
Why, George, what can you mean? What have 
we been doing but thinking it over for the last 
two years?’ ‘ 

“Yes, but now that we’re right up against 


“Well, what?” 

He had difficulty — his speech again. 
“It’s—it’s your father. I don’t believe he ll 
come round. I don’t believe he'll accept me. 

In her tone there was both reason and exas- 
peration. “George, dear, if you’d only admit 
that I know my own father better than you 
can possibly—” 
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nit Dresses and Dainty Underwear 
at Unusual Savings— 








. Bro-Sha 
Our'exclusive Bro Sha” 
Dresses (model shown 


You can revel in the joy of luxurious clothes at 


above) fashioned from a ee. 
patented fabric, are ideal ‘ : : ] ; 
for Easter. Vw unusual savings by opening your door to a U. S. Maid 
; t representative. 
: 
o\ ¥ Fashioned from enduring quality fabrics in lustrous 
Nein shades and tints, U. S. Maid Dresses, Under Garments 
and Hosiery possess distinctive individuality. 
( ~ a ’ In the undisturbed comfort of your own living room you can 
' z make your selections at leisure, unhampered by the confusion of 


\ down-town activity. 


di 


y 


y 
eR Sy pa 


n., 
A wide variety of daring 
and quiet colors in 
Bloomers, Slips, Step- 
ins, Vests, Chemises, 
Dressing Gowns, Paja- 


You'll find a keen pleasure in looking over our various styles and 
vogues right in step with fashion. You'll marvel at the low prices 
effected by dealing direct with a great mill, and you’ll better under- 
stand why thousands of women are shopping the “U. S. Maid 
way” at home. 


Mail the coupon below for an illustrated description of the entire 
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U. S. Maid Line showing our latest style creations. It incurs no 
cost or obligation. For immediate service phone our local manager. 
Branches in seventy-eight principal cities. 


UNITED STATES KNITTING MILLS, INC. 


New style creations in 
Dresses, 





a Blouses, Sweaters 
8nd okitts. oe ee f reliability NEW YORK READING SAINT LOUIS 
U.S.A {rep 
United States Knitting Mills, Inc., 2645 Locust St., St. Louis, Mo. 
Wehave » . Without incurring cost or obligation, I would like to receive 
eh eafewsplendid an illustrated description of the complete U. S. Maid Line 
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“T assure you I will always feel 
safe in patronizing Good House- 
keeping advertisements. I will 
always be ready to tell others of 
my experience and that you really 


do stand by your guaranty of 


satisfaction.” 
Mrs. C. F. U., Phila., Pa. 


“Do I represent an ever increas- 
ing number of Americans who, 
when needing information re- 
garding the household, invari- 
ably turn to the Institute for 
help? I believe so; thus I ask 
for a bit of your time.” 

J. L. S§., Yellow Springs, Ohio. 


“After I have gone through 
Good Housekeeping from cover 
to cover I go through it again, 
taking out everything I need. 
... Any recipes I want are filed 
in my recipe card box. House- 
hold articles go into my kitchen 
portfolio. I am then ready for 
the next number.” 

Mrs. W. M., Mankato, Minn. 


“Tt is a wonderful work the In- 
stitute is carrying on, for the 
homemaker has a big and fine 


job to perform and she needs all 


the help she can get.” 
Mrs. H. P. W., Madison, S. D. 





tid 


HE AMERICAN HOMEKEEPER constantly finds help in 
the service of Good Housekeeping Institute. She makes tasty 


dishes from recipes prepared by our experts. She saves much labor 


and time in her housework through the Insitute’s labor-saving sug- 


gestions. She recognizes merchandise as perfectly reliable when it 


bears the Institute seal of endorsement. Manufacturers whose products 


bear these seals, have won this endorsement only through rigid tests. 


And the advertising of these products in the pages of Good House- 


keeping is a guaranty as well as an endorsement. 
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“Having been a constant reader 
of your splendid magazine for 
years, I have come to purchase 
only those kitchen furnishings 
bearing your red seal of ap- 
proval.” 


Mrs. B. F. F., Warsaw, N.Y. 


“Being a mother of three small 
children, I do not have much 
time for reading, but the sterling 
qualities of your magazine de- 
mand that I read it from cover 
to cover each month. I find your 
advertisements are always of the 





highest type.” 


Mrs. N. K. R., Phila., Pa. 


“Your magazine is my ‘stand- 
by.’ My housework is a joy and 
pleasure when systematized and 
doneaccording to your methods.” 


Mrs. H. fF. §., Lakewood, Ohio. 


“T think we are fortunate house- 
keepers of to-day, to have so 
much scientific help with our 
problems as Good Housekeeping 
gives us.” 

Mrs. E.C.8., Southampton, Mass. 
“T want to tell you how much I 
enjoy your magazine and espe- 
cially the Good Housekeeping 
Institute.” 


Mrs. ‘Ff. R. 8., Axtell, Kan. 
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too; but suppose he didn’t?” 
suppose it. There’s no use 
I know what my own father is 

and what he’s not capable of 
doing. If 5 | only leave it to me—” 

“But, Theo, if I leave it to you, and we find 
that you're mistaken, do you think you could 
live on my forty-five a week?” é 

Springing io her feet and picking up her suit- 
made toward the door leading into 

Her movement was so quick 
and unexp that she was already lost in 
the crowd before he could hobble after her 
When he made out her figure, she was pressing 
in among a 1e of people making their way 
downstairs vard a train. Only the fact 
that she had no tx ket excluded her and sent 
her back. Having looked at the sign which 
gave the destination of the train and seen that 


it was Philadelphia, she hurried to a window 


“That's rig 

“We won't 
supposing it 
capable of d 


case, she 
the great | 





where such tickets were being sold. It was 
only here it Pevensey intercepted her. 

“Theo, in the name of God, what do you 
n? That train goes to Philadelphia . 

where it goes. I'll go wherever 

it'll take me. I left them a note before I left 

home to sav I was going away to be married 


Married or single, I’m not going back. Neither 
" 





will I discuss again questions which we've 
settled and re-settled a hundred times within 
the last eighteen months since you re afraid 
to marr lon’t I learn how to live 
wit But I’m not going home after 
what I t father ten days ago, and the 
note I've ‘ ten him She held out her 
har (y Don’t be worried on my 
4 co g i little money and can take 
care If you're afraid, I’m not.” 

He { elplessly I’m only afraid of 
ne t g t s seeing that you've made 

\ g ation and must live on what I 
car afl Ta | i t ‘ 

she tossed her head ‘“And that’s the whole 
thing » ng re afraid of that, there's 


Having 


forward. 


» 
3 


rea l ’ tw they found them 
ally agreed that there was ) 
The arrived at the hurch a little 
lergvman had t vet given 


\t Theo's request the ceremony 
I itself, with the 


To be 





place within the churcl 


Pride Cometh 


Continued 





I had a great desire to climb on the house top 
t to the world, “Look what I’ve done 
ri h } it I ve done lor 
Civi When friends praised the baby’s 
looks 1 oh, they did praise them in such 
gl g ivagant pl rases, bless their 
rener rt I} I had done a noble 
thing in producing s 
H | vated a voung bachelor, 
afte for the briefest second at the 
r ~ er t-like eves and no 
peak declared, — 
N t Y iola bab» 
| nI} that he said that about 
! because, as explained it was a 
t as I body knew what was 
nM 1 baby, I was not entirely cast 
( Oy rs} ved me up They were more 
kind raving, and the more raving they 


better I liked them 
beautiful baby 


one of my first visitor stated. 


Mrs. Marvin, 


“Indeed she is. Most litth are 
igiy, so red; but this baby is lovely. 
a delicate pink complexion.” 


Ye I conceded 


he was 


babies 


“She 


red 
a pale pink 


never was 
born she was 


ieved I was telling the truth. 


The High Forfeit 


sexton and the rector’s lady secretary for 
witnesses. Though she didn’t know why, she 
felt that it took some of its ugliness from a 
runaway match to have the service solemnized 
before the altar. It was a dim altar, shadowed 
by the dusk already gathering outside, and 
sanctified by immemorial mysteries. Its 
withdrawal into darkness was lighted by an 
angel in the window above, a radiant figure in 
a crimson robe descending on wings of fire. 

“I, George William, take thee, Theodosia 
Spencer, to be my wedded wife 

~ Theodosia Spencer, take thee 
William, te be my wedded husband 

“For as much as George William and Theo- 


. George 


dosia Spencer have consented together in 
holy wedlock, and have witnessed the same 
before God and this company, and thereto 
have given and pledged their troth, each to 
the other, and have declared the same by 
giving and receiving a ring and by joining 


hands; I pronounce that they are man and wife, 


in the name of the Father, and of the Son, 
and of the Holy Ghost. Amen.’ 
It was done. They were man and wife. 


They were man and wife in all the solemnity 
of the Father, the Son, and the Holy Ghost. 
The full seal had been set on this unity. As 
emblem, Theo had her ring, the 
ol completeness and eternity 

the throng of the 


an outward 
bol 


svml 


Back again in streets each 


vas too overawed to speak except about the 
commonplace He named the hour of the 
train on which he had reserved their seats for 
Atlantic City Having time to catch it 
easily, they went back to the station on foot 

here Theo stopped to send a telegram 
George stood behind her while she wrote 

She threw the question over her shoulder, 
“Where do we stay at Atlantic City? 

“I’ve made reservations at the Paymor 

The Payvmore! The address was the best 


possible. It would show them at least that their 
background would not be without dignity 
\ hali-smile quivered on her lips as she wrote 
The ad vas her father's 


, 
aress 


“Married this afternoon Tomorrow and 
next day at the Paymore, Atlantic City. 
Almost ideally happy Shall be wholly so 
when you and mother have forgiven us 


PEVENS! 


THEO 


After a Baby 


mp ‘ 

\fter Mrs. Marvin left, I propped myself 
on my pillows and patted my lucky self on the 
back. Almost anybody could have a baby, 
but very few could have beautiful ones. I was 
still smiling and patting when Mrs. Ross and 
Mrs. Smith came in 

“We must see the baby,” the v cried together 
“We've heard h wonderful things about 
her 

It didn’t strike me as being at all queer that 
they had heard such lovely things, and when 
the baby was brought in, I waited breathlessly 
for their outbursts of applause ' 


suc 


Oh, what a little darling!’ Mrs. Smith 
aroled, clasping her hands together in what 
I considered the proper amount of ecstasy 
“Would you believe it? Her eyes are open 


and she is looking right at I do believe 
she knows I am a stranger. You love, you! 
rhis to the infant You are asking yourself 
right this minute, ‘Who is that funny old 
lady?’ Yes, are, you adorable baby! 
Why, she looks as if she understood every 
word I said. Did you ever see such a sensibl 
look on a baby? You can tell she has brains.” 

“Her features are perfect,” Mrs. Ross put in 
“Such a beautifully shaped head. I do think 
hen a baby’s head is well 


me 


Vou 











it is so fortunate 


shaped ll my babies had lovely heads.” 
As I was much more interested in my baby 











Men andWomen 
toKarn Money 
ANG w(t)eat= 


this new easy way 


Profit and Pleasure in This New 
Kind of Home Work 


\ limited number of open- 
ings are now available to 
men and women who 
would like to earn money 
at home in spare hours or 


« 


v 





full time. The work is 
wonderfully interesting 
and pays unusually well. 


Gabriel Andre Petit 


Art Director 


There is no canvassing, 
monotonous drudgery. 


No Special Ability or Experience Needed 
Ca} Could any other kind of work 
ae be 


» so pleasant as applying beau- 
tiful desigr colors to such 
artistic objects as candlesticks 
wooden toys, parchment lamp 
shades, wall plaques, picture 
frames, sewing tables, gate-leg 
tables? Then there are greeting 

. cards to be colored, and cushion 
tops and other textile articles to be decorated in 
Batik, and fascinating objects of copper and 
brass to be etched in beautiful designs. 

Thisisthe wonderfully interesting field of work 
that it is now possible for you to enter through 


no 





the national organization of Fireside Industries. 
You can do the work in your home wherever you 
live, and under the new and exclusive system of 


instruction devised by Mr. Gabriel Andre Petit 
after twenty years of experience, the work is 
made so easy that anyone can do it. 


Money Back Guarantee 














Fireside Industries guar 
tees entire satistactior 
each of its members ii 
i conscientious effort 1s 
made Y have only to 
f wit irectlor 1 it 
t zi e wi b ul 
ing y i if n t K 
of irning in ju I r, for example, by dec 
' K pair of candlestick Do you wonder that 
’ ‘ f Fire I $ are » enthusiastic 
al t rh S i i W f your success that 
we guarantee to refund your money in full if, after 
ri pleting your .nstruction, 1 are not entirely 
please This is our guarantee to every I nber 
va FREE "strated 
i ; Book 
oaks ¥ The beautiful Book of Fireside 
‘ Industrie illustrated in color 
whie about this 


explains all 


s+ new way t earn mney at 
home will be mt to you on 
-. n 








request absolute ind 

Ye without obliga nply 

Ps mail the cour write 

ao ZZ enclosing two-cent stamp to 

- help pay postage But do this 

a once while openings for new 
members are available 





Fireside Industries, Dept.242 Adrian, Mich, 








Fireside Industries, Dept. 242 

Adrian, Michigan 

Please send me absolutely FREE, the beautiful Mlustra- 
ted Book of Fireside Industries, eupteining how I ma 
earn money at home by decorating Art Novelties. 
enclose two-cent stamp. 


Name 


Kindly print name and address 
Address 
City 


In using advertisements see page 





The kind of 


ASPARAGUS 
you are 
proud to 


Serve 


—yet one of the simplest 
dishes you can have 


What a difference it makes 
— the kind of asparagus you 
serve! 

If you want to be sure, in 
advance, of its tenderness and 
flavor, it will pay you well to 
insist on DEL MONTE. 


All DEL MONTE Aspara- 
gus is thoroughbred stock— 
grown in the rich delta lands 
of California—cut at the mo- 
ment of perfection and canned 
at once, before its fibre can 
toughen or its flavor vanish. 

Different sizes of spears, too, 
—Giant, Colossal, Mammoth, 
where extra large spears are 
wanted; Large, Medium and 
Small where a greater number 
of portions are necessary. 

But no matter what the size 
—you will find in each the same 
uniform tenderness and deli- 
cate flavor you naturally expect 
under the DEL MONTE label. 


California Packing Corporation 
San Francisco, California 


Be sure you say 
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Pride Cometh After a Baby 


| than in hers, I struggled to jerk the conversa- 
| tion back to the correct subject. 


“Do you think her hair will be curly?” I 
asked. 

“It looks that way to me,” Mrs. Smith 
ventured, “but you never can tell about babies’ 
hair this soon.” 

“Hasn’t she loads of it?”” Mrs. Ross ques- 
tioned. “I never saw so much hair on a little 
baby.” 

My heart swelled with gratitude toward 
Mrs. Ross. That was the remark I had listened 
for when I so tactfully introduced the subject 
of hair into the discourse. 

Another dear soul in whom I delighted was 
Mrs. Howard, who thrilled over everything, 
even the baby’s feet. 

“Babies’ legs and feet are always the worst- 
looking things about them,” she told me. 
“They look so skinny and awkward, but this 
baby has precious feet. Her legs are so plump, 
too.” 

Many complimentary—or, at least, I took 
them that way—comments consisted chiefly 
of hearty exclamations to “look.” 

“Do look at her little mouth!” 

“Do look at her hands!” 

“Do look at her little ears!” 

“Do look at her dear little nose!” 

And on and on ad infiniium 
entrancement. 

I looked every time any one said “look,” 
and beamed so hard and diligently, it was 
quite a while before I had strength enough 
to do anything else; but when I did venture 
out with her, the fun began all over again. 

These excursions were made in Washington 
Heights, that section of New York where 
babies grow thicker than the grass in the parks. 
Every one there rolls her own and is proud to 
do it. On pretty afternoons the baby carriages 
are so thick on the sidewalks, traffic policemen 
are needed to direct them. It takes careful 
guiding and a slow pace to prevent terrible 
collisions. 


and 


so 


HEN we moved to Washington Heights, 

the Shug, we so disgracefully nick- 
named our ofispring, was only a few months 
old. I knew no one there—the first day; but 
after that I was on speaking terms with 
mothers galore. In that Baby Land, the Shug 
my letter of introduction to all those I 
passed on the way and lingered by in the 
parks. 

Whenever I appeared on the street, which 
was every good day, to let the baby get ozone, 
a mother, likewise airing her infant, would 
stop me before I had pushed a block 

“What a nice baby!” she would begin in that 
most approved mother-meet-mother manner 


as 


was 


of W. H. “How old is she?” 

“Five months. And how old is yours?” 

“He is seven months and two weeks. What 
does yours weigh?” 

“Eighteen pounds,” I would come back 
promptly and proudly. “What does yours 


weigh?” 

“He weighs nineteen pounds, but he is 
beginning to cut his teeth now, and that 
naturally keeps him from gaining as fast as 
he should.” 

“I think nineteen pounds is fine 
declare gallantly 

“It’s more than lots of these babies around 
here weigh, but I’m not the one to be satisfied 


.” I would 


with that. Is yours a bottle-fed baby?” 
“No; is yours?” 
“Yes, my dear, and you wouldn’t believe 
it if I told you the time it does take to fix his 


food. ]l am at it for full two hours every 
morning Sometimes I think I will drop, 
stirring it over the hot flame. You should 
thank your stars you don’t have to fool with 
bottles.” 

“Do you feed him at night?” 

“No, indeed. He sleeps the entire night 
through without waking up once He is a 


remarkably good baby. I haven’t fed him at 


night since he was two months old. Qne 
eR 

And we would hitch our camp stools together 
and over our babies exchange the most de- 
lightful confidences and gossip. 

How many are the happy mornings I have 
spent like that! I have met al! 
charming people and listened to all sorts of 
entrancing experiences. And the credit all 
goes to the Shug. Without her, New York 
would be a city of 6,000,000 strangers to me 
as it is to so many forlorn little women, 
but with her as my password I have marched 
into the warm hearts of mothers of every 
nationality. 

Though these friendships mean a great deal 
tc me, I really do not need them at all as long 
as I have the Shug for company. She is just 
the most entertaining speck of humanity | 
can imagine, and she has always been that 
way. I remember when she was a wee, wee 
thing, she smiled in her sleep the cutest way, 
and her daddy and I went off into fits of 
admiration. 

“The angels are tickling her when she smiles 
like that,” our old negro cook told us. 

After that we watched hours for her to 
smile again. 


Now that she is twenty-one months old, I 
can not recall to save my life why she was 
such a jolly good companion when she was 
five. She couldn’t talk then, she couldn't 
walk, she couldn’t do anything except “da-da- 
da-da” by the hour, yet I tell you she was 
fascinating. All mothers will tell you the same 
about theirs. 
And now? 


kinds of 


Well, there is nothing she can 


not do. She is as good as a vaudeville show 
and radio combined, if not better You have 
to tune in on radio concerts, whereas the 


Shug stays tuned up. 

Just last night she performed without ceas 
ing (or pay) until she was rolled into bed 
From the second she came trotting in the 
house from the park on her chubby, round legs, 
her dark blue eyes shining, her cheeks pink as 
verbena, we began to smile. 

“Muh-muh,” she yelled. 
Da-dee, Da-dee, Muh-muh.” 

It made my heart bound into my throat to 
have some one so wildly enthusiastic over 
seeing me. 

She rushed her “Da-dee” and me 
began patting the lounge. “By-ya,” 
shricked in ecstasy. “By-ya, by-ya.” 

In Shug’s parlance “By-ya’” means “by 
you.” She wanted to be lifted up by us, but 
no sooner was that done than she slid down 
again. She pranced to the center of the room 
and did her best to turn a somersault—and 
it was not a poor best, either. When she was 
half-way over with her head on the floor be- 
tween her fat legs, she discovered she could go 
no farther. 

“Da-dee,” she screamed. “Da-dee, ba-bee.” 

“Da-dee” helped her over, and she sat up 
grinning victoriously. Her little teeth, white 
and even, flashed between her lips, and her 
eyes danced, 


“Muh-muh, 


and 
she 


to 


Then she did her share of the somersault 
again and again, always calling “Da-dee, 
ba-bee,”’ at the critical moment. I do believe 


she would still be somersaulting if “‘Da-dee 
hadn’t grown weary and suggested that she 
rock her dolly to sleep. 

She did dozens of other things that sound 


flat, perhaps, when written down, like a 
comedian’s jokes on paper, but they kept 
her daddy and me whooping and laughing 
until we truly ached, 

“Isn't she precious?” I asked every other 


minute 
“I'll say she is,” he answered. 
Then in the minutes between he dem inded, 
“Ien’t she the cutest thing you ever saw’ 
And it was my turn to declare, “She surely is.” 
Yet I used to think that babies curbed the 
good times ol husbands and wives! 








ue economy of Mirvo, 
ate it and see how long it lasts 





Mirro mirrors Beauty 
Mirro is Beauty 


Beauty in the things one works with is 
no mean assistant. 


Beautiful Mirro Aluminum utensils —light, 
strong, easy to clean—will make your 
work pleasanter and easier. And they will 
come to stay for years, like the faithful 
servants that they are. 


Here, for one, is a Mirro griddle which 
only asks the chance to become the pride 
of your kitchen. It will bake every cake 
golden-brown and fluffy-tender, for one 
low burner will keep hot all over the 


wonderful heat-conducting, heat-retaining 
metal of which it is made. 

This griddle’s splendid cooking qualities 
are matched in Mirro Aluminum utensils 
for every other purpose — for baking, 
roasting, preserving, frying, stewing. 

Yes, if you really desire the utmost in 
utility, beauty, and true economy, Mirro 
will give it to you. 


Aluminum Goods Manufacturing Company 
General Offices: Manitowoc, Wis., U.S. A. 
Makers of Everything in Aluminum 





CMIRRO 


‘* The Finest Aluminum” 


In using advertisements see page 6 255 













Only a mirror could give 
the requisite depth and 
brilliance to this re- 
markable arrangement a 
la chinoise. Photo- 
graph by M. E. HEWITT. 


THE MAJOR ROLE OF THE MIRROR 


Nowapays one sees at every turn a 
mirror reflecting the color notes of 
flower arrangements, the contours 
of a handsome vase or the long vista 
of a well-designed hall. Built-in 
mirrors in the conservatory or sun- 
room redouble the delicate beauty 
of a fountain or the massed greenery 
of decorative shrubs. Behind built- 
in mirrors in bedrooms one finds 
long rows of frocks and gowns in 
roomy closets. And the built-in 
mirror above the mantel takes on a 
quality of 
permanence 
and seems a 








Built-in or de- 
tachable, a mir- 
ror above the 
mantel redoubles 
the beauty of any 
room. From 
photograph by 
M. £E. HEWITT. 
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part of the room itself, far more so 
than a detachable mirror. Neverthe- 
less, in particularly handsome or 
unique frames, the detachable mir- 
ror is widely used by decorators, 
not only as an adjunct to a decora- 
tive setting, but as the very center 
of many charming and unusual 
arrangements. 


In boudoirs and dressing-rooms 
mirrors have, of course, always been 
However, the ten- 
dency is to build these as integral 


a necessity. 


parts of the house wherever possible. 
And as a built-in mirror will last the 





" Nentung Chee 
s * Like 


Aavetinsement 


lifetime of a house, the modern 
architect often prefers to include 
them in his plans rather than install 
them later, though installation is a 
comparatively simple matter even 
after the house is built. 

For brilliance, true vision and du- 
rability, mirrors made of American 
Plate Glass are unsurpassed, Built- 
in or detachable, they invariably 


represent a profitable investment in 
convenience, utility and in the most 
PLATE 


distinguished good taste. 
Gass Manu- 
FACTURERS 
or AMERICA 








Built-in mirrors 
open UP New Vis- 
tas when skill- 
fully designed to 
decorate as well 
as reflect. From 
photograph by 
M. E. HEWITT. u 


















































Far wiser than eee 


1S “an Ounce of Prevention” 


Witt you never learn, my friends, you who seek 
loveliness in the rouge pot, that cosmetics are 
merely subterfuges to hide the rav ages of neglect? 

Beauty, flawless skin, flashing eyes are the nor- 
mal, outward signs of inner he alth. 

Faulty elimination causes bad complexions, sallow 
skin, dull and listless eves. 

Correct this condition! Prevent intestinal slug- 
gishness! This will accomplish more than all the 
cosmetics in this country and France. 


A health formula for everybody, every day 


Your own doctor tells you to eat bran because you 
take too little exercise and your intestines need 
bulk to function normally. 

You have tried ordinary bran, perhaps, and 
found it unpleasant. Now try bran in this new 
delicious form: Post’s Bran Flakes are really a 
delightful food. 

Eat Post’s Bran Flakes every day with milk or 
_—~{ cream. They make light, fluffy muffins and good 
ape wholesome bread. Post’s Bran Flakes prov ide the 
intestines with bulk and bring to the body such 
food essentials as: phosphorus and iron, proteins 
and carbohydrates and Vitamin B. 





Eat Post’s Bran Flakes in one form or another 
every day. Restore regular habits and see how 
much better you look and feel. 

Send for «* An Ounce of Prevention,’’ a free trial package of 
Post’s Bran Flakes and our folder showing different wavs of 
serving Bran. Postum Cereal Company, Inc., Dept. 2-103, 
Battle Creek, Michigan, Makers of Post Health Products: Post 
Toasties (Double- T'bick Corn Flakes), Post’s Bran Flakes, Postum 
Cereal, Instant Postum and Grape-Nuts. If you live in Canada 
address Canadian Postum Cereal Co., Ltd., 45 Front St., E., 
Toronto, Ont. 


ever body, 
every day s) 


POSTS - 
BRAN FLAKES g 


as an ounce of prevention Bre 
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SS )% of these 


Hospital Dietitians 


°“U" Cream of Tartar Baking Powder is " 


Contains no alum 


Leaves no bitter 
taste 


% 
Fara | 


| \- ¥. » 


a 


best from a healthful point of vie 


«What kind of baking powder do you 
consider best from a healthful point 
of view?” 

That was the question recently put 
to a notable group of dietitians in rec- 
ognized hospitals all over the country. 

82% of those replying definitely 
said «Cream of Tartar!” 


OSPITAL dietitians are perhaps 
more competent than any other 
group to speak on this subject, for 
they are chosen only after wide ex- 
perience in the chemistry of foods. 
Their overwhelming endorsement 
of cream of tartar, the principal in- 
gredient of Royal, is of vital interest 
to every housekeeper. 
It is a precious ingredient — this 


FEATHER COCOANUT CAKE 
Sift dry ingredients in one bowl, mix the 
liquids in another, then 


combine. 





| ‘THE ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO., 
103 East 42nd Street, New York 


Send me free copy of the famous Royal Cook Book—over 
350 delicious, tested recipes for all kinds of foods. 


cream of tartar. Every bit of it used in 
Royal Baking Powder is made from 
fine grapes grown in the famous vine- 
yards of Southern Europe. For over 
50 years Royal’s importations of this 
pure cream of tartar have gone on 
uninterruptedly. 


In all these years there has been no 
variation in the high health quality of 
the baking a so many millions 
depend on daily. 


2c worth insures your success 


Cakes and biscuits baked with Royal are not 
only marvelously light and fluffy but have a 
fine, even texture and delicious full flavor 
with no trace of bitter taste. Yet enough 
Royal for a large luscious layer cake costs 
less than 2c! 


Complete recipe book—FREE 


Practical and delicious recipes of all kinds— 
over 350 altogether! Tested by experts for 
accuracy. Let us send you a copy free —use 
the coupon at the bottom of this page. 





SEND for the famous Royal 
Cook Book—It’s FREE. 





COCOA CREAM CAKE 


J 


») 


Address 








Recipes for the foods shown 
above are in this book or will be 


sent you if you write for them. 


Melting chocolate is often trow 
blesome. With cocoa, this 
is easily and quickly made. 


———=— 
THE CUNEO-WENWEBERRY CO., cHicace 





